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DEAR, ROTE 


L455 afolemaniin ol friends that fin icli 


Thy Dirge in pious Iines, and fadly bring 

e xo — to vrtend thy Rate, $ © 
Striving rembaimi thy aume in precious verſe: 
I, that ſhould mv! have no more power to raiſe 
Trophies to thee, ot being dne grain e 
To crown thy Altar, thegthe Orbs diſpence 
Motion without their ſole Intelligene. 
For I confeſs that power whith works in me 
Is but a weak refultance-to6k from thee; 
Andifſome ſcattet d ſeeds of heart diinne 
Flame in wy breſt, they are derir d from thine : 
And theſe low ſicłly numbers muſt be ſuch, 
As when ſteel moves, the Loadſtone gives the touch: 
So like a ſpungie cloud that ſucks up rain © © 
From the fat ſoil to ſend it back again, 
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That cannot bribe the he ape, thaw the eye: 
And on that grave where nce thy praiſe 
Do plant a ſprig of Cypreſs, not o 17 7 

Vet flogtheldepats dot ct thatirby Ns fir 
Fix'd to Wer Cell a conſtant Anchorite: 


. irr'd eaſhes hae 
WE ivate Graye 1 


No — Inſcription : ſuch diſtempers flow 
From poor lay che mhoferblindnefs:cannct frow: | 
That todiſcer irits the Gthue tan be: 5 WT 1 
But a large La e 67 H ige 
And a fair yextuqus name tamitahd alone J i112 
Braſs to the Tomb, and-Magblee6 theSrone, | tear * 
No, tis hae Gholly.progeny. we _ dqonT | 
Which careleſs you let A imo tine Un; on © 
We had not 1 5 with ſuch alla ih tide . — 
Ot tears and grief; had not — dyd, 
For what had been my left Whorreading thine, 6 nd F 
A Brother might have k ſs d in every line 1 
Theſe that axe left, Poſterigy muſt have; 814 
Whom a ſtrict care hath reſcuãd rom the grave 
To gather ſtrength by Unionz asthe beams 
on e bright Sen os fared in ſeveralſtreams, | | 
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| could tothy greatglo wry” 
ot one invenom'd line doth ſwell the page 


ith fave — but ſo clear from 5 4 a 
Ehat ſhoot malicious noiſe, and vomit gall; | 


Erhat tis obſery'd in every leaf of thine, - 
FT hou haſt not ſcatter'd ſnakes in any line! 
Here are no remnants tortur d into rime 
Tro gull the reeling judgments of the time ? 
or any ſtale reverſions patch thy writ 
lean'd from the rags and frippery of wit. 
Zach ſyllable dorh here 3s truly run 
tine, as the light is _ to the Sun, 
ay in thoſe feebler lines which thy laſt breath 
And laboring brains ſnatch d from the skirts of death, 
| = not ſo ſtrongly pure, we may deſcry 
he father in his laſt poſterity, 8 
clearly ſhown, as Virgins. Icols do paſs 


hrough a thin lawn, or ſhadows in the glaſs. 
ind in thy ſetting, as the Suns, confeſs, 

he ſame large brightneſs, though the heat be leſs, 

uch native ſweetneſs flows in every line; e 

ie Reader cannot chuſe but ſwear tis thine. 

Though I can tell a rugged Sect there is 

fſome ſly wits will judge a iquint on this; 

nd from thy eaſie flux of Language gneſs 
he fancies weak, becauſe the noite is leſs ; 
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very lon, I know few 
Shall 9 qi the "Ent could 4 | 
For have you ſeen When gazijg ou the ies 
VVitn ſtri& ſurvey a new fucerfſion riſe 
; _— _ ſtars, which do not ſo appear 
| formal x glance that ſhobts up there: 
30 hs the nd 82 firmly been 
Eix d on the page, ſuch large inereaſe is ſeen 
Ot vatious fancy, that each ſeveral vier 
Makes the ſamefruiiful Book a Mart of new. 
But I forbear this mention; ſince I muſt 
Ranſack thy Sſhesand'revile thy duſt 
VVich uch low Characters, I mean to raiſe 
Thee to m contemplation, not my praiſe: 
And they t ole wiſh thy piQure'clearly ſhown 


In a true Glaſs, I with would uſethy'own : - 
V Vhere I preſume how ee thy vertues come 
Ill mapꝰ'd abro road. en ar faielyedrelt: at home, 
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I fecorinimilincriricoqui Anthoris © 


1 Extra quid Archetype nudas my ſteria charta ? | 
L | Þ ' - Privatzqy aperts limina clauſa jocie > 
Non lucem patitur ſed celebs margo ventnum, | 
Et videt ingenui; toxica miſta jc. 

Qua; ſtolata dedit ſanctus Floruria vater,, 

Exuk, & nudos dat ſine veſte ſales. 

Hine tota immeritam jugulat cenſura papyrum, 

1. 1 damnat arundo (ales. 

Þ Carifices calamos, & raucæ jurgia Muſa 
Sinplicitas caſti ſentit an e libri. 
Quid culpæ fuerit ovatis amabile carmen 

YG Laſcivam caſto ſebemate luſit anum? 

'Y Lintes ſi nudit injecit pulchra pudendis ? 

yel tegit incaftam larva modeſia Deam ? 
Nulla tuis regidut nifs nomins maſcula churtis, 
Si quod femineum eſt culpa legentts erit; 
boi proles, uteri primo qui clauſtra reliquit ' 
. Maſcula, ſæmineum vidimus arte $porum) 
Das thalami luſas corting at tegmine ſanctos, 
Cynthia quos lectos geſtiar eſſe ſus.” | 
Dii bene! quam ſanctis loquitur Venus impia verbis ? 
Tyndarit & raptus hic ſtupet eſſe pros. , 
.LeAapuells tui dum ſpectat crimina chartis, 
.. Viſa bi eſt ſurto ſanfior irt ſus. | 
I nunc ingenue parc as lex Fulia chartæ, 
Feripta librum dederat, lecta lupana / erat. 
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Leſt Spirit; when I firſt did ſeg 
The Genius of thy Poetry, 
3 - Nimble and fluent; in a ftrain 
# Even with, if not beyond the brain 
3 Of Laureats that crown'd the ſtage ; 
And liv'd the wonders of the age; 
And this but ſparkles from a fire 
That flam q up, and ſoar d much higher; 
I gaz d deſſrous to ſec | 
Whether thy wit would carry thee; 

Thy ficlt ſiſe was ſo high, that even 

As needs jt muſt, the next was Heaven) 
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Aneſcant alii, fterits. 
2 ; fecit te ua Muſa ſenem. O 
Parcarum labor eſt vite menſi 7 
Texuntur propria ſtamin# Veſftra manu. _ 
Felix qui primo excediz, Randolpke, ſub evo, 
Nec genii extincti prævia fata vides 3 
Dii bene non dederint eſfæta frigora vitæ: 
| Debes quo fueras natus in ue mori. 
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Mr. Randolph's Poems, | 
olleced and publiſhed after his death. 


S when a ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowers; . 
| Sweetly diffufes freſh and active powets 
to the ſhrunk and thirſty veins aſ earth; 

Wefling her barren womb with a new birth ; 
es and fruir p . redeems 2 — - * 
fdeſperate people from th' deſtroying han 5 
kmerc' lels . Famine, or Deals and ther 
Holle&s irs ſtreams unto the Ocean: 

o thy diffuſive ſoul, and fluent parts, 
Wreat miracle of natural wit and Arts,) 
pt up ſome Regions bove our Sphere, did flow 
nd ſhowre their bleſſings down on vs below : 
EK Vbilit we, dull earth, in extaſies did fir, 
Imoſt o rewhelmed with thy Flouds of Wit. 
What bloud of verſe is pump't from our dry Brains, 
prung like a ruſhing Torrent from thy Veins. 
nen a long Drought preſag'd ſome fatal dearth, 
by unexhauſted Founts gave us new birth , 
f wit and verſe: when Cham, or Ifis fell 
by open'd Floudgates made their Riy Jets ſwell 


Boye 


fore their bang Where planted by thy k band k 
Th ge. Paphian Mirtles ſtand, 
And thole Iweet Shades 27 * Bone tell i f 
Toth” ing leaves, and ſumm em up 
8 5 de . us d hs ſing 855 | 
Melodious odes Cham, cheir 2 
And all the Grace, 10 l dwelt with n 
..Crowniog thy Front for old C itheront Brow? 
Nor were wetidialone,' Clime, far from hence 
Acknowledge yet thy ſovereign influence: 
e . owe res their frunful 7ale, , . 
18 created 84%. 
All A LE nd Soyls from hence nero ge grom 
And multipli'd the meaſures thou bal 
Green; ſord/ untilled milk- maids will no bliſs © 
Beyond a ſlammel etticgat, and * f 
And thy ſweet Dowryy: © his alone, th 1. 1 2479 
Will make our Beats and milk to multi 
And the dull-falldw Clowns, who never t dae 
Of God or Heaven but in a floud ot drought, 
mo gape aud. pray for Crops of Wit, and vow 
To make their Lads and Weiches: Poets now,” 
For rhey can make their fields to laugh and ſing 
To th*Maſes Pipe, and Winter rhime to ſ ſpring.” © 
They pray for the firit curſe 3 like Scholers 05 
To earne their livings by their ſweaty Brow, 
Then the fine Gardeis of: the Court, are ſer- 
With-Flowers ſprung from the muſes Coroniet, | : 
.Thoſe pretty Impsin Pluſni that on truſt gs 
For their fins <loarbs, and their five; ] zements't 00 
The Frontiſpiece 6r Title page of Plays; 
Whoſe who e diſcoutſe is At ihe Piet e 
That Taverns draide, (tor Ivyvid the lign 
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5 15 All 


- 


11 


1 56 
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ien num whilſt they want feet bo fend 


ar ſcore up jeſts for every 
th "then ſumme behind the Door caſt up; 
le had been all dry'd up, = many more, 
affe up Helicen upon thy ſcore, - 
Tribe, that drink and write by fits 
hey can Neal or borrow coyne or wits, 
Panders fee for plots, and then belie 
paper with An excellent Comedie. 
(more was the N th Red Bull 5 
1 e lome vain City- Gul 
1 — Philoſophy, and prove the curſfe 
** . — both in the Brain and Purſe: 
heſe at ſcrape legs and Trenchers to my Lord, 
I ftarv'd but for ſome ſcraps pickt from thy board; 
They *had try'd the Balladiets of Fidlers trade, | 


Or a New Comedie at Tyburn made. 
hus, IOM, thy pregnant Phancy, crown 'dus all 
fith wealthy ſhowers, or Mines Poetical. | 
Nor did thy dewes diſtil in a cold rain, 
ue with a flaſh of Lightning ope thy brain, 
/bich rhaw'd our ſtupid ſpirits ith lively heat, 
ad from our froſts forc* a Poetick ſweat. 
And now, Wits Common- wealth by thee Wee 
For its coplumption ſhe s it not long liv d.) 
by far di . ſtre ams divert their courſe, | 
h ſome are dammed up)to th Muſes Sourſe., 
Tis Geean : —He that will fadome it, Dn 
Po Lines ſha!] ſound an Ocean of wit, 
Not ſhallow, low, and troubled, but profound, 
nd yaſt, rhaugh in theſe narrow limits bound. 
The tribute of our eyes or pens.. all we can pay, 
Ate ſome poor drops to thy Paltolus Sea, 45 I 
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Aud firſt ſtolne thenee though now ſo muddy prown: 
With our foul channels, they ſcarce ſeemth own. 
Thus have I ſeen a piece of Coyye, which bote 
The Image of my King or Prince before, 
New caſt into ſome Peaſant, loſe its grace; 
Yer'sthe ſame body with a fowler face. 
If our own ſtore muſt pay; that Gold which was 
Lent us in ſterling we mutt turn in braſs, 
Hadit thou wrir leſs or worſe, then we might lag 
Something upon thy Urne thou didſt not ſay : 5 
But thou hadit Phanfie's vaſt Monopolie, 
Our flock will ſcarce amount t' an Elegie. 
Vet all the Legacies thy Fatal diy 
Bequeath'd, thy fad Executor will pay: 

To late Divines (by Will and Teſtament } 
A Paraphrdſe on each Commandment, . 
In moral Precepts, with a diſputation 
Ending the quarrels bout Predeſtination. 
To thoſe that ftudy how to ſpend the Day, 
And yet grow wiſe—The Ethicks in 4 Play. 
To Poets, cauſe there is no greater curſe, 
Thou bequeathdit nothing, in thy empty Purſe! 
To City- Madams, that beſpake new faces 
For every Play or feaſt, Thy Looking-glaſſes. 
And to their chamber-maids who only can 
Adorn their Ladies head, and dream of man. 
Th'aſt left a dowrie; They till now by ſtealth 
Writ only members of the Common- wealth. 
To heaven thy Ravifht Soul, (though who ſhall look 
Will ſay it lives in each line of the book. 
Thy duſt, unnatural Reliques that could die, 
To Earth; thy fame unto Eternity, 
A Husband to thy widow'd Poetry, 
Not from the Court but Univerſity. 


Ad Fat 


Ollie quod tenui currant mihi earmina filo; 
Ex meus in gyro ſtet breviore labor, | 
Dum tus conflrifk aſſurgit Muſs Cothurnis, 
Ei Veneres caſto vincit Avena loco. 
Cedimus inculti! Fe par Gloria neftro 
' Quod tua mirentur Garmjns, Noſtra legen: 
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hat need thy book erave any other fame, 
Y Irisenough that it bears 5 namd 
» ſees the title, and him under 
5g mn diwlell, or ſay tis 800dg 
Go forth example to the Neophyte, 
Who hence ſhould learn to Catychiſe his wit 
And dreſs his Phapey by his Glass: e Muſe 
Well favor'd is ſhould-bere her face peruſe, 
It will not flatter, tw il reflect tbe grace 
She take from th'owner ofa beauteous face : 
But if a menſtruous and illiterate eye 
Blaſt her, the various ſpecks ſhall ſoon deſcry, ? 
The foul beholder and proclaim her ſpoil : 
Not to reſuly fi from thence, but his own ſoil. , 0 


ep, GAY TON. AM. Joa | | 
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On Ida toſs d, fo is his Crown by all 
The infantry of vit. Vain Prieſts ! That chair 
I only fit for his true Son and Heir. 
Reach here the Lawrel : Randolph, tis thy praiſe? 2 
Thy naked Scull ſhall well become the Bayes. 
- Daphne, courts thy Ghoſt: and ſpite fate, 
Thy Poems ſhall be Poet Laureate. | 
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But theſe anphus the ſpams bis ſpare time, 

a rale as able to diſpute as-rime. 
And all. 24 e joyn d before) out went 


9 nde as Complement. 
—— n his clearer —_— will ſay 
At once he writ an Erbiche Tre and Play. 
W When he in Cambridge Sebvoleedid Moderate, 
8 never founda ſubt ler Advocate) | 
bers age Br 383 'C 7 
Who preach, their mourhs being s ileuc d, t hr t 
The — — ſtood gazing, as if there "_ 
In words was colour, or in th* eye an ear: 
To hear him they would penetrate each other, 
Embrace a throng, and love a noiſome ſmother. 
Though plodding Pates much 2 and oyl had ſpent 
In beating out an obſcure Ar 
He would untie not break t ſubrielk lnot — 
Their puzling Art could yeaye z nay he had got , 
| Z \ The 
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| better 37Jt they. — — 
Jor this with Golds nor nor har mich Kher ſpices 
or what heſe poiteſſions thov 21 
2 1g nt 
Othe $ — — — ma ara 
Aud T — rich feen none of | = 
fay. which happineſs would you — be i 
W to have drink, or bever to have thirſt ? 1 bag 
o ſervants at my beck att end ant 2 | 
let are my paſſions all at my cum mand : 
Reaſon within me {bait ſole Rulerabe,: - | 
\nd every ſen le ſhall wearher liver. ei; 
ord of my ſelf in chief; Megan ihat rare, | 2397 
lore wea tb, make that their Lo: d, which is my * | 
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And leſt too great a heatprocure my 
"The Lungs —— — 
Wi hin the inner cloſerof my 
Attend the noble members of 4 an 
Invention Maſter of m Mine | ; 
And Memory my | 
And though in nber an a rexcherows . 
My rengue is 8 to my 
And then 0 Pages fora — 
Love, 4 er, Pleaſe, Grief, Concupi e, 
And all a e&ions elle, axe taught t obey — 10 
Like ſubjects, not Be favourites to ſway, 
This is my Naanorzhoufe; aid men alf! ſe 
1 here L live Maſter of my family. 
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hile I wel nk. Fagles Pinions wing, 
o ſtoop ar Heayen, and in her Talons bring 
glorious conſtellation, ſporring there 0 
ith him whoſe belt of ſtars adorns the Sphear 
jou haſt the Land-skips, and the painters try , 
Viid all their skill to pleaſe thy wanton eye: 
ere ſhady Groves, and craggy Mountains there 3 
ere Rivers head- og ls there the ſprings run clear 3 
Heavens bright Rays through clouds muſt azure 
ircled about with Iris gawdy bow. (ſhow, 
d what of this? I real Heavens do ſee, 
ue ſpriags, true groves, whileſt yours but ſhaddows be] 
0 e houſhold- ſtuff ſo proudly boaſt, 
mp Os d of curiofity and colt : 
ur ewo beſt Chambers are unfurniſhed, 
inner and upper room, the heart and head. 
But you will ay, thg comfort of a life 
in the partner of your Joys, a wi 
du have made choice . you need not wod 
e rich, the fair; they both are profer'd you: 
t what fond Virgin will my Love prefer, 
av only in Parnaſſus joynture her ? . 
t thy baſe match I ſcorn, and honeſt pride 
arbo 152 that ſcorns a marker 1 : 
1 beauty now is pria d by Gold; 
42 Loye is ba [els ben 8 fold: 
ves are grown traffique, Marriage is a trade, 
hen a nuptlal of two hearts is made, 
ere muſt of monĩes to a wedding be, 
coyn as well as men may multiply. 
O humane blindneſs! had we eyes to ſee; 
ere is no wealth to valiant Poetry / / 
d yet what want I heaven.or 2 tanyield 2 
kinks I now pode fa Ehen field, 
__ 8 | Ing 


8 


WEI LY 
ONES OE gt, 2 Ras 
49 +. N pes 
TTV OSS ot 4 VE 2 I 
* b * 2 3 v3.0 ag 43855 ih . 5 1 E d 2 
— 4 3 . AP ” * "7% 
Fug n. cf « Fo W395. 
8 5 WJ „ 
* * » 3. 
1 * 
. OY 3 rae” { b 
* > 5 *5 7 * 4 
1 1 Sx * 
- 8. . 6 4 
* 
z * x * * * * 
833 2 7 % Fre 4 * — 
* 
N 
e F-3y ws 7 2 . 7 
"3 
53 


Thus am 1 rich in wealth Poerical, __ 

Why firive you then my friends to circumvent 

My ſoul, and rob me of my beſt content? 

Why our of ignorant love counſe] you me 

To foake ay Mules and my e Of ah 

Which ſhould 1 leave and never follow more, 
might perchance get riches and be poor, 


In anguem, qui Lycorin dormientem amplexus eft 
7 Er erat, & flores per apertum libera campum 
| (ut CO una )legit mea flamma Lycorid, 
At nimio tandem ftudio, nimioq; labore, ; 
Admiſu ſomnos virides defeſſu yer herbas. | 
# 2 erat & placidum carpebam membra ſoporem, 
Aternã varius macula de flore propinquo 
Per veftes tacitè ſubrepſit lubricus anguie. 
Vidi ego, & attonitam perculſm ſrigors mentem, 
Omnia pertimui: Tu me Rhodopeia conjux 
Serpentum infudtis blando direpta mario,, 
Prima feris : ſed cum tendemem inox vidi 
Spicula, nec laſſe ſraudem imemare puella: 
Lum long timor hic abiit, maj ore (ecuts 2? 
Namque levi totum luſtraum vipera corpus; 
Femgue ſuam Lybiam, & ſteriles faſtidit arenas 
Et mirata femur, ventremque, atque ubera lacte 
Candidio ra ſus; Tali fas dixm in aryo 1 
Fas mihi ſemper erit, perque iſtos ſerpere colles 
Me videt, & metuens cerni ſugh improbus angith, 
Sub nivioque lates collo, ſua lilia credens 3 3 
Purpureis mox uſque genis allapſms, in iſtis 
Tutius eft h#tere eis, & dulcius inguit. 
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0 opaque. Quercus | 

Theffala nec Pinus, > NG er enels lauxus, i ME 
Jaudia jam tota 2 e 

Peffora, defcendit rut 4 15 artus 
iſctuus geſtit numeroſe ludere 

audaque formoſum ci N 5 collum; 
abra petit labru, & Ne Farit oſcula libat ; " 
iranteſque haurit Zepbyros, argue wy Phenix 
Lua potutt moriens precio 

uicquid olem Arabes, uu non in venenum; | 
ed velut Hyblzos di 2552 « Incola campos, 

|; is nova nuper Apis: jam credite, poſi 


Ariſtæi Jerpent 
þ quotics metui c#lefies Pies res, 


tudlemg; Fovem ! forma us callid 
lea noſtram, petiit 9 Nr pham: 
[xerit ille Gy jen cerde | volupras 
edit) cant ugue ſue blanditur amice 
Pulciaque creffic modulgtur fibila criſtis, 
xcutitur Nymphe ſomnus, jam membra re ſecta 
umin que attollit totum ad mittentia Phœbum. 
Pumque ibi diſperſos flexes lapſamgue caronam 
olligit in gremis, mdculoſus cernitur anguis, 
a( ſbi notæ quanta eſt fiducia forme !) 
il metuens, tenerum trafavir pollice vermem; 
dmovitque funu, colloque & pectore fovit. 
ic ludens modo per digitos novus annulus ibat, 
pendida nunc mediam complexus ona puellam 4 
gu per terete⸗ pendens ar milla lacertvs ; 
raftor ut fieres cultus, in mille figurds 
ef ur, mnumeros ſeſe Y arixvit in orbes. 
 multiphici coniftringens brachia nodo; 
40 ain un ſuperit, 9 eſt dilecta Lycaris ! 
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E nula uidiſſet, ſubid noom 
Pedti agu, erpenine, ut, ti 


= rr eee 


2 


mA 


Arenen 


164, 


——_—_—_ 


— — 
9 


p Engliſhed thus Haeagessmdg. 


He Spring was come, and all the fields grown f 

My flame Lycork like. young Proſerpine 
Went · forth to gather flowers, berrering their ſent 
They took more ſweetneſs from her then they lent. 
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Now loaden with her harveſt, and o're.preſt 1 1 
Wirk her ſweet toy], ſhe laid her down'to teſt, 15 - kane 
Coen Vue couch, apd proud e 6 1 
bears) hot 3s 1 then th their own ” 
Boer 228 * heads” eee 
And bluſh themſelyes into x decpęr tedd 
To emulate . e 
Her mails tu work to o' weave the Violet N Ae 
Into a purple rugge, te eld the fair 
Lycork from the malice” of rhe*Air 5"! b e 
When low a Snake hid iq the 'ieighboring hbwers;” 1 
Ah who would ice n hould lurk in Bowerls) 
oots forth her ee e sit, and Lak erfeßs 
O're my Lycbris, that'as'g fleeps:” * 
Faw it, and a ſudden Froſt pofieft © n 70 dA 
| Wh ted ſoul in Rande ry, i an 
ears appear not to may mind and ne? 
Thot firſt were eall'd nen Euridice, 
By Serpents 2 forced, totxpire, | 
From Orph ; and lis death! oe) Ie: 33 
But when I 35 he wore 4 guiſtleſt ſting, 
And more of Love did (Ren of tan bring :, 10% 
How quickly: could ny fofmetifear depaft !: 510 | 
And to a greater leave m/ jealous bear! Ars. | i | 
bor the ſmporh viperevs;y member ichn d. N 
de MA bow, Abel che barren lande Reg 
1 t aa” nim, wondting at the glorious fght + | 
lay i hg and belly And et breafts more white 
82 TW 3 e 1 I/ (cuorb Ret 
wl in 7 Mount aint be! 
There me he be fed, e T 8 2 
Shrouds to let 9 Woge bad Lillies been. 2 
But viewing her e he foon did: cry, | 
under you Roſes g 
| ig ty e erat veins appear, 
Good Heaven (quorh he) what V idlers grow here * "> 
Onthi clean promontory ? Hence he ſi des 1 2 
Up to her locks," and ds her treſles slides, 
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Muſt yield to thats; 00 the $ 10 
Nor Paphian M les, nor in Bay. 80 4 
Joy now fll'd all bis breath, 1p p4imo e TY bo 


eg danger could find roo 
— he, and om I hs bud, 


nton body into 1 nod ice 
And Aug We d rail had thrown it: ite «.- van 33 A 
About het neck, 3 de een & co wel 
With his black li | Les 
And therewith ki $4 
Thence Zephyrs breath 
Perfumes 2 2 all th* Arab 
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And! pices that do build the Ae 1 79200 a 


When ſhe renews ber yourh. i in fuperal fire 1 9 6 5 : 


Nor ſeeks he poyſon there, buy like, the bse 
That on Mount po bore] Husbandry 3,;.... e 
He gathers Honey thence, now. -now-Lknow. . - oh 
With Ariſtam Flocks a 8 25 
Ah cold at heart, I fear; 'd. ſage realy deb ik 
And Foue my Rival, that His 91d deceix, un f 
Had once: ain this borre ee e ee 7 ans 9 
To Ne wy Ke phy j1 114 
Up e Snake his e W 
Held ales ſoul) and 95 Gar 0 7 2266 
To flatter:s Loye he ſung, hed 5 1 1 * 1 
And billes forth A welk edu d OE 50K Nie 
This wakes the Nymph, Perszes ad mits the 
Here flomete, ad aher he fcatier:d | lands 15 1 
Which as ſhep icks up, Bents 8 = "33 
She in ber: ON the ſpeckled; Serpent gien or 
The Nymph: no ſign of any terror ſhows, 
| (How's bold is beauty when! her Arens the knows 75 
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Ring er render waſt 
in manaer dle round embrac's, 
1 u her Waſt a bracelet hung, 

ere fort wh rv ornatyent he flang 
lis limber body into ſeveral folds, _ 

ad twenty winding figures, where it holds 
Her amorous pale, in may a various twiſt, 

xd many a Love. knot ties upon her wriſt, 

Jeoris to the gods thou art too dear, 
Aud too too nich of Heaven beloy'd I fear. 
is or that Nymph's the Red Sea ſpoils may be, 


But Lybi ne re ſent Jewels but to thee. 
it e te to us are deaths and poyſon ſent, 


Defire to be Lycoris ornament : | 
For that ſame little Spider that bangs up 
[ogether with her web on the houſe top, __ 
When ſhe beheld the Snake a bracelet mace; 
Struck with an Envy and a Love, the ſaid, 
And ſhall « Snake thy Gem Lycoris be, 
And ſuch 4 — form receive ns tyres from me? 

en flings her nets away, and throwing by 
Her ſubtle toy], ſhe ſets to catch a Fly, 

To th om Aracbne goes, and plies it there 
To work a robe for my Lycoris wear. 

But thou, O Serpent, which ſo bleſt canſt be 
To reap thoſe joys for which I envy thee : 
Thar happy worm upon her lip faft hung, 
Sucking in kiſſes with thy three fork'd tongue, 
Go maiſt thou age and skin together caſt. 
And oft recall thy youth whetr it is paſt) 
Teach my Lycoris what your arts may be, 

her th'ingredients of thy cordials fee, 


is 


That ſhe may ng're grow old, that times dull plow | 
y never print a wrinkle on her brow, * 
charge thee in the powerful Cypids name, 
May a ne beauty always and the ſame 
| "C4 
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A complaint ag4inſtCuyid that be never made him in L. : 


IO many of thy Captives (Love) complain, 
Thou yoak'ſt thy ſlaves in too ſevere a chain 
I've heard 'em their Poetick maſice ſhow, Aj 
| To curſe thy quiver and blaſpheme thy bow. 
0 Calling thee Boy, and blind, threatring the rod; 
Prophanely ſwearing that thou art no god. 
Or if thou be; not from the ſtarry place, 
But born below, and of the Stygian race, 
But yet theſe Atheiſtgthat thy ſhafts diflike, 
Thou canſt be friend]y to, and deign to ſtyike- 
This on his Cloris ſpends his thoughts and time; 
That chaunrs Corinna in bis amorous rime; *' , 
A third ſpeaks raptures, and bathgain'd a wjt * 
By praiſing Celis, elſe had mift of itt. 
Bur I that think there can no feeedom be 
. { Cupid)fo ſweet as thy captivity : | 
I that could wiſh thy chains, and live content 
To wear them, not thy Gyves, but oxnament; 
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3 which thou levelſt at my heart? 
Vireſt thy parents boves, if they have done 

As Tbett once did to her god. like ſon 

The great Achilles, dipt in Stygtan lale 

Though I am ſo, Cupid, thy arrows take, 

Try where Lam not proof, and let me feel 

Thy archery, if not i th heart, I th heee-l. 
Perchance my heart lies thete; who would not be 
A coward, to be valiant made by rhee 2 
I cannotfay thy blindneſs is the cauſe, 

That I am bard the freedom of thy layes 1 
" The, wrerched out-law of thy mothers Court, 
That place of comfort, Paradiſe af ſport. - 
For they may ſay, that ſay thou blind canſt be, 
Esles want eyes, and only Moles can ſee, N 
. Not 


* 1 


on, thy \ 

They all ſhall wait, and Dian c ſelf ſhall be 
A yotreſs to thy mothers Nunnery. FE 

Where zeal with nature ſhall maintain no ſtrife, 

Where none ſwear chaſtity and ſingle life, 

To Venn · Nuns an eaſier oath is read, 

She breaks her vom that keeps her maidenhead; 

Reje& not then your I tamen s miniſtry 5 

I oak ay pra rfl he; 

And ſee how . | hee 

_ with — then P fire, 

ſoon ſhall frame 
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an OE M8: If 
>like good Proſelites morein heart then ſhow, A 
Shall ro — orgies all o zealous go, 
Tt ET 8 4 
if they only Loves preciſians were. 8 

75 my Muſe ate dull heary numbers fangs, | 

tis thou alone giv ſt verſe her wings, | 101 
| Lawrel wreath I never ſhall obtain, 
WUaleſs thy torch Illuminate my brain, | 
dre Lawrel gives ; Phabus as much can ſay} 
Jad not he lov d, chere had not been the Bay, 
Why is my Preſentation thus put by 2. | 
wo it. that may InduFion dares deny ? n 
WCan any Lady ay I am unfit ? 4515 28 
lt fo, Le = — impedit. 0 
I'm young een * 
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And more pe br nlp bear Ito the Roſe 
That in a cheek, .1 then in a garden grows! 
1 gaze on'beauteous Virgins; porn gre 
And feel m — vary at 2A 
I'know 3 e area treqmordo glide 1 
Thorow my ve ius, t is ſure a anton ide. | 
But you perchance eſteem 3 1 T 
Becauſe! have a fooliſh baſhfulueſs, 71 8 
A ſhame. fac'd toſe you find within my face; I 0 
Whoſe mode ſt bluſh _ youdrom My enbra@y i 
rs ready now to fall, if vou but deign | + 
Topluck-ir-once, it mall not grow — 
Or do you theretore caſt my love away, 
Becauſe I am not expert in tie play? 
> not known till it he ventred on 
| hare not a rife: read alone; — 
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16 POEMS. 

t am in Ovid a proficient too: e EF 

And if you'd hear my lecture, could ro you 
Analize all his Art, with ſo much more 
Judgment andskill, themerę was taught before, 
That I might be chief Maſter, he, dull fool. 
Z ee th 
"v4 y Pzdagopue; poor pedant, le 

Fill ant che Ae? at eee 

But I could ſer down rules of love ſo'ftire,* * 

As ſhould exceed Art, and admit no cure. 

Pictures I could invent (Love were thine) 

As might ſtand Copies unto Averine.” * | * 1 
{And ſuch new dilliance ſtudy, as ſhould frame 
Variety in that which is the am. "WO! 
Lam not then uncapable (great Lowe) © - "- 
V vould'ſt chou my skill but with one arrow prove. 
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Give me a Miſtrefsin whoſe locks to joy, = 7 
And ſuch a Miſtreſi (Love) as will be eb, Ne. 
Not easy won, to be won in times; Wit 
- That from her ni I may ſtore my rhime :. 
Then in a tnouſand Gghts, to thee Ile pax 
My morning Oriſons every dag 
Two thouſand groans, and count theſe amorous prayt 
I make to thee, ie Ly Beades, but Tears, 
Befides, each day T'lewrite'an Elegy, of 
And in as lamentable Por 
As any [nns of Court man that hath gone 4 
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To by anOvid with a Eittleron, 
But ( Love) I ſee you Will not entertain 
Thoſe that dere x Ve 'amidR your train: 
For death and you have got a triek to ſſfſe 
From ſuch poor retches as do wiſn you high; 
Yog fcorn à yielding flave; and plainly ſio ir; 
hole that contemn your power you make to know it, + 
And ſuch am I: I flight your proud commands: 
I marle who put a Bow into your hands: 4 
A Hobby- horſe, ar ſome ſuchpretty toy, 5 
A rattle wonld befit you better, Boy, _ 
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öͥͤ _ IF 
Ne eG 
ha owledge no lupremacy 
nto your childiſh god. head? does it Ery Þ | 
ive it a plummie to ſtill it's deity. 
500d Venus let ir fuck ; that it may keep 
eſs bawling : gentle Nurſe rockir a ſleep; © 
r if you be paſt Baby, and are nos ö 
ome to wear breeches, muſt we then allow 
our Boy-ſhip leave to [hoot at whom you pleaſe ? 
d, whip it for fuch wanton tricks as theſe: 
We his do anger you, Ile ſend a Bee, & 
ball to a ſingle duel challenge thee x 
Nad make you to your Mam run, and complain, 
Free lictle ſerpent ſtung thee once again. 
o hunt the Butrer-flies, and if you can 
But catch em, make their wings into a fan. 
Veel give you leave to hunt and ſport at them; 
so you ler men alone,. Bui I blaſpheme 
(Great Love)[ fear I have offended1hee, 
it ſo be mercitull and puniſh me, 
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Agratulatory to M. Ben. Iohnſon for his Adopting 
of bim 10 be bis Son. 0 
I VVas not born to Helicon, nor dare 
[ Preſume to think my ſelf a Muſes heir, 
1 have no title to Parnaſſus hill - 
Nor any Acre'df-it by the will 
Of dead Anceſtor, nor could [| be 
Ovght but a tenant unto Poetry. ; of 
Bur thy Adoption quits me of all fer, 
And makes me challeuge a childs portiq i thegs; + 
I im akinne ta Heroes being thine, ' 5 
And po xt of my alliance is divine, 
Orpbem, Muſæm, Homer too beſide 
. Thy Brothers by the Aaman Mothe 5 fide 
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But if heaven take thee, envying us thy Lyre, 
is to pen Anthems for an Angels Quire, 
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In Lesbiam, & Hiſtrimem: 


vonder what frould Madam Lesbie mean 
To keep young. Hiſtrio, and for hat ſcene 


do bravely ſhe maintains him, that what ſence . 
e pleaſe to bleſs, tis done at her expence ! 
rue play-boy ſpends fecure : he ſhall have morg 
As if both-[ndies did ſupply his ſtore. | 
Ws if ke did in bright PaFolus ſwim, 
Or Tague yellow waves did water him, 
And yet has no revenues to defray 
heſe charges: but the Madam, ſhe muſt pay 
is prodigal disbuſſments: Madams are 
o ſuch as he, more than treble ſhare, 
phe pays (which is mort than ſnie needs todo} 
or her own coming in, and for his too. 
is is reward dut to the ſacred fin ; 
No charge too much done to the beardleſs chin, 
lthough ſhe ſtint her poor old Knight Sir ohn 
ro live upon his exhibition, 
His hundred marks per annum, when her joy, 
Fler ſanguine darling, her ſpruce active boy 
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\ Incloths of gold; cry loud the world is mine : 
er ee A, and in Hide - park be ſeen 


as the beſt (33 E the ſtage had been 

Grown the Court's Riyal) can to Brackly go; 

| To Lincoln Race, and to Nemmarſet too; 

At each of theſe his hundred pounds has vid 

On Peggabrigs, or Sbotten herring ſide: 

Aud looſes without ſwearing. Let them curſe 
Tuat neither have a Fertunatm purſe, 

Nor ſuch a Madam; if this world do hold 
(As very }ikely *twill) Madams grown old 
Vin be the belt Monopolies : Hiſtrio maß 
At Maw, or Gleek, or at Primero play, 
Still Madam goes to Rake, Hiſtrio knows 
Her worth, and therefore dices too, and goes 
As deep, the Caſter, as the only Son _ 
Afa dead Alderman come to twenty one 
A whole weak fince : you'd know the reaſon why 
Legbis does this; gueſs you as well as I 
Then this I can no better reaſon tell, 


vis cauſe he playes the womans part ſo well. AN 


I ſee old Madams are not only toy le, 
No tilth = ont as 2 ſoy le. 8 
Ah day-laborers, how I pitty ou 
That ſhelnk, and ſweat to 8 adye ! 
V nen had you wit to underſtand the right, 
*Twere better wages to have work d N 
Let ſome that re oghere, Leer think 
That youth wit age is an une qual link, 
Concſude thatHiſtrio's task as hard muſt be, 
As was ie gentius bloody cruelty. _ 
VVho made the living to embrace the dead, 
And fo expire, but L am rath er led 
His barga of rhe twothe beſt to call, 
He at one game keep; her, ſhe him at all, 
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Ard Snpbat, 1 bare heard, thy birdsin flight. 
F —— ö 

ad long the fable of thoſe quis of Hel! 
a cem to me a tale ineredibleQ. 
aw bave I faith, the Porcùpine I ſee, 
aa hen th Herculian birds no wonders be 3 
er longer head like a fd fnout doth ſhow, 
Illes like horns upon her fore - head grow, 
fiery heat glowes from her flamingeye, 
Nader her ſnhaggy back rhe tha doth lye 
'raete 2 whelp: Nature all Art hath try d 
this ſmall beaſt fo ſtrangely fortiſi d. 
Withrezening wood o're alf her body ſtands, 
ue as pikes her ipeckled talks in bands 
Wo to the warre, while under thoſe doth riſe - 
zother troop, girt with alternate dies 
{ ſeveral hne, which while a black doth fill 
ie inward ſpace ends ina ſordid quill ; 
at lefſening by degrees doth in a while 
a quick point, and ſharpensroa pile. ; 
vr doth her tquadron like a Hedge-hog ſtand 
it but ſhe darts them forth, and at command 
r off her members aims, ſhor through che sky, 
om her ſhak*d fide the narive Engines ſlye. 
metimes reciring Parthian-like the'l wound - 
r following foe; ſometimes intrenching found, 
dattail from marſhalliog all her flanks, | 
claſh her javelings to aftight the rauks 
her poor enemies, lining every ſide 
th ſpears to which ſhe i her ſelf aNi'd, 
& parr of her's a ſouldier, from her back 
Hir d, a horrid noyſe doth crack, 
atone would think the Trumpets did intite 
dadverſe armies to begin to fight, 
great æ noiſe from one ſo ſmall did riſe, + - 
Fnto her skill in armes - is ſp wiſe, 
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As to add P e 
| Sontag | doth bear | 


a, but contene 
wi ah, mas. and hard feldows ſenc 
- * i — forth, caus d hy an idle rife, - 
But ſpends m only to ſecure her life! > 
A —— 5 
without all error, the will ſeldom miſs, 8 
No diſtancę eonens her: the dumb akin aims right, } 
And rules th -theokilful fight, 55 
What humane 11 we boaſt it "or 
Fes elde reaſon ſo much ? ' 4 
from the Goat their horns muſt oke, 
after, with fire muſt ſofter male. 
Bulls guts muſt bend their-bows, e te they fight 
Steel arms their darts, and feathers wing their fig 
When lo 2 ng bot der ow armed fee 
Wirh not t her own, Artillery : | 4 
Who keekrnz forrais withher all go, 
She to her ſelf is —— Bow, - 
One Creature all the of warfare knows ; 
Ff from exa 1 then the e 4 
Of humane life, hence did th invention grow - - 
At diſtance to incounter with our foe. | 
Hence the Cydontiens inſtructed are 
Their Stratagems, and manner of their war: 
Hence did the Parthians learn to bgtit and fly, 
Taught by this bird their Skilful — 


In Archimedis Serum ex claudia 

"Wer 
Ove ſaw the Heavens fram d ina Miele glaſe, 4 J | 
And laughing to the geds theſe words did paſs, 


Tomes hen the power of mortal cares ſo far ? 7 4 
In brite: e Orbs my labors ances . F 


| I . — — 


er world, told 
ows proud, ene 
Believe Sulvionine hath falle thunders thrown, Ge 
eee ere 


— 


Sue, — 


lo inthe world wich buſie reaſon pries 
. feed ts and there eu, 
what defe pars the Ec CE. | 
. 88 at hair, 
[Vhence winds do flow, and what the motions BY + 
ar Habe the bowels of the trembling earth, 
[Vhar firikes the lightning forth, whence clouds avs 
ohorridthunders, and doth alſo know - (birth 
[Vhar light lends luſtre to the painted Bo ] - mm 
ought 0 truth his ſoul doth underttanldſ. 
m reſolve a queſtion ble demand 
' There is a ſtone which we the Load - tor Bile} 
df colour ugly, dark, obſcure, and vile 17 
t never deck the Leibe locks of Kings, * | 
o ornaments, no gorgeous Tire it brings 
. necks, it never ſhone 
buckle in their Maiden Zone 2 
y hear the wonders I will tell, 
* black Peeble, and twill then excel 
y heacelers and what e re the diving Moor 
fon ft the red weeds ſeeks for i'th' Eaſter ſhore 7 
Iron ſirit it lives, Lronit eats, 
je char lxeet feaſt jt knows do other meat: 
| D 3 Thetics 
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Thr 
Ry thar clade 


Her /meagetf joy veines conſumes, 1 
Mars that ane cer wich his bloody ons: | 
And Venus that releaſes humane feares, £135 
| — both togethet in one Temple * 4 
3 bonorꝰd in a'common ſhrine 3 
ifferen ſtatues, Mars a ſteel put on, 
And Venus figure was one. 
To ow as is the cuſtome every year I 
the Quire doth lead, the threſhold's gre 
With ba hallowed „ and the beck are ſeen | 
To ſmell with Rofie Flowers, the nn ſneet 
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It Spread ovet with 


e Coverlet. i | 
But kere(O ſtrange Y) the Aacues fremd to mov 5 
And (theres rum to cateb her love? 
And like there former 2 heaven poſſeſt, 
_ ee heat clings to her Mars eaſt 32 
grateful burden: then ſhe throws 4 


Hera arms Sis helmet, to incloſe © 
Her lobe in amorous Gyves, leſt he get out, 
Here live embraces chain him round about. * 
He flir'd with love, breath ' d Pan, through his v 
Is drawn by yung links, and ſetret chains, 3 


To meet his ſpouſed Gem; the airdoth wed * 57 
The ſteel unto — ſtone thus ſtrangely led 

The deities their ſtoln delights; replayd', 

And only Nature was the bridal maid, 

What heat in theſe two metals did inſpire 1 
Such mutual league > what concords — fire 
Contracted their hard minds? the ſtone doth mo . 
With amorous heat, the ſteel doth learry1 to love, Ma; 
So Venus oft the god of War withſtood, - : 
And gives him milder looks, when hot with blood 

He gages tothe fight, fierce withdefire, . © 

Ard v wich drawn 3 bis ire ire; 
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gent e le r _ 
foul, the fight Yoon hg 


plumes bo kiſſes. now he bows. — - 
Ab! ? ryel 12 777 large thy dowinions be, 
All their chunders yield to rhee, , 
pokes to leave his heavens thou canſ} (conſtrain, 
n waves to low again. Ws 
pw the cold Rocks thou Rrik t, che ſenſiſs ſtove,” 
eee feels; a luſtful heat doth tun 
gh veines of "flint 1 the ſleel thy e tame, 
alt pid e muſt Ne thy 8 r 


* 
„* 1 * wy 
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| De Sene Nao Ex clodiew, 
T Apppchar man that abi dayes hath * 


1 Wich in bis own grounds, and no further went, 
the ſame bouſe that did him erſt behold, . 
tide infant, ſees him now grown old zg 
pd with bis Rafſe walks where he crawÞ'd fort, 
bunt: the yy e of one poor cottage and no more. 
tu jm with yarious/ tumults preſt, 
drank he unknown ſtreames, a wandrivg gueſt, 
fear'd no Merchants Aorme, nor drums of war, 
never knew the tiles of the hoarſe Bar. 
ho though to th next gown/he a ſtranger de 
heayens' Tree pro Ahe enjoyes ore free. 
n f , fals,. 705 — wit 
pp es Autumn: agwe⸗ owers 1 in * 
e th Jars by bis * 77 105 
e ſame field his Sun doth ſer and riſes .. 
25 au oak a twig, and walk ebicher, 
Ep wood and he grown-up rogeth 4 
aa Veron he may for India take, 
e 28 ſea NN, cu 25. 5 


2 


Let 


* 2 2 * W R , 
; SF 25 55 * by £m SLY n 
CCC ad A IS 
125 5 8 57. Mp 


7 ö Bnet 5 2 Ls N 9 
1 1 34 2 8 1 
* 
* 0 [7 at's. 
. * « 
A 2 ” 
5 * . * * * A 


r 1 
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The ſecond Epod of Hate Tranſlated. 


Appy the man which b ar from Cuy care, 5 
uch as antient B a 9 
* Vich his own Oxcapomi F_ches Tand, et i 
Free from 
The Soldiers Trim; rok hl geep, 4 
Nor angry Seas th 4 ri 
He ſhuns the urangling — 
Qn the proud threſholds of the great. 
n tbis re — 3 —. Ly: 
o marry Elmes unto the Vine 
Po 2 eee branches, Sod! from them 
To of — 
Or e quote t low. ceuchrd vafies views 
His well-closchd flocks of bleating 
Sometimes his honey he in pots do 
Sometimes he ſhears his fleecy ſheep 
And when his fruits with Autumn ripn d be, 
Gathers his Apples from the tree. 
And joyes to taſt the Pears hinnſelf did plant, 


And G at nayght of purple want. 4 
Yate ee O_o bis head, = | 7 


Mein while ON 13 0 thickr banks do float) 
And birds do = 1 witbling throat, | f 


OB} 


„ 


And gentle ſpri ntle murmure 405 
To lull him t0 ſlerp. 

VVaen ay omen — ES chiller gn 
Threa a now, © _ 
Eirher Aich Nang de rumors tarde Swine, - 4 
That foe unto the 3 Vine, 


- 


"22 ww = we £ 


urif wich him a 
Top his houſe 3 ſweet, 
1 wife, 
| Sometimes brown, -bur of life; | 
uc 58 mll make get rere fr tobury 
Agiinf eee otra WT 
hutting in ber flalls her fruirful Neat 
Ville K the Lines diſtemed Tear: | 
whos her kuband of her ſelf-brew'd Beer, 
| 5 — wholſom cher cheer, x 
bread and che 3 ing or ke 
| th dainties as they doe — ng 
it theſe, er ph I un 7 
'Whe the Eocrise Oyſters are: | PP 
2 wholſome country dainties ſhall to me 
3 — 
but theſe, I well could be without 
The Catp, the Salmon, or the Trom: 
5 the Phcrals an ſo much delight. . 
not a appetite, 
ſhould an aple ſnatcht from mive own — 
Or hom of my labotin Bees. f 
— Udder * affurd me hood, 


nar fy ene a tom ale the Len, krallbe 


Ab —— friends and m. 
ometin alten from her lowing Co. 

Or tender iffue of tha Sow, ' 
rgarden ſallets yield, Mallowes to keeps. 4% 
Looſe bodies % emma rus 5 

hor bs 065 Ser playes, - | 

zee eee ene bc bod 
enger bed, ; 
91 


Our blaakesalpner AW 


To walk on yur ( bi 


The beſt of ſawce to recen 
In midſt of ſuch a feait tis j come-: : 
And ſee the well · fed Lambs at home. 
*Tis pleaſure ro behold t xg plow. 
Th? languid necks of 


And view d induſtrious Terme har will ſear 2 


Both at labor and at meat. ; 
Lord grant me but enongh ; 10 uo more 
Tves wil Jerus nine; and delpthe poor, 


2 
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1 it 1 
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An Tlegic upon the Ley Venezia Dig. Mt 


Eath, hold not ch been wichel 
That doſt ſuch 8 malſt not We 
cre ceaſe thy wanton luſty be ſatifi'd, 
Hope not a ſecond, and fo faira dtide. 1 1 
Where was her Mars, whoſe valiant N bald 


3 


This Venus once, that thou durſt beſo bold; 1 


By thy too nimbie theft I know twas fear, 
Left he ſhould com that would have reſcuꝰd ber. 
Monſter confeſs,” didſt thou not bluſbing ſtand, 


And thy pale check turnd red to touch her hand, * x 


Did ſhe nor lightening-like ftrike ſudden heat | 
Thropgh thy cold limbs, and thaw thy froſt to ſweat 1 


Well, - fince-thot haſt der, uſe her gently, Death, 


And in requital of ſuch pretious breath 

Watch Sentineh to guard her, doe not ſee 
The worms thy Rivals, for the gods will be. 
Remember Paru, for whoſe petrier fin 
The Trojan gates ler the ſtout Gresiant in: 

So ben time ceaſes, (whoſe untbrifty nand 

Has uow almoſt coofum'd-bls ſtocks of and) . 
Miriards of Angels ſhall in armies come, / 


And fetch (proud earlier) * Feile "home, A 
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e 

ech a e ſpices that A yields 
Dittill the choiceſt flowers of the feld,, 

od when in one their b 5 —— "reg 

zbalm her coarſe, th n 
y iſt for an Epitaph opon her ftong ale; 

ſelf lies h 2 hog alone, 

Beauty it ſelf lies here, in whom 

—＋ enjoy d the ſame perfection. 
5 n ſome the eyes we ptaile, in ſome the hair 

her the lips, in her the cheeks are fair; N 
"Thar Nympbs fine feet; ber hands we beautious aa 
But in this form we praiſe go part, but all, 
The ages pait have many beauties ſhown, . 
And L mare plenty in oue time have known 3 
it in the age to come I look for none; 
Nature deſpairs, becauſe hex Aren; gone 


Bader, if thou haſt a tear 
8 Thou canſt not chooſe but Pay, it here 
lies modeſty, meckne of deal, 
. fo, Piety, and to [ 
| at once, One chat had . 
All vertnes that her ſex cculd o.]. 
Nor dare my praiſe too laviſh be, 
Leſt her duſt bluſh for ſo would ſhe? 
Haſt thou bꝛheld in the ſpriog's bowes 
Tender buds break to bring forth flowers? 
Soto keep vertues ſtock, pale death 
Took her to give hex infant breath; * 


Ph 


How honoured Hunt and bis fair Peer, © 


M. be a bride-maid; doſt thou hear 
[This day prepare their wedding cheer? p 


The garen of th long take, 
And hence a ſudden journey make, 
Lo helpꝰ em break their bridal Cake. 


Haft'em to Church, tellhem love ſayes « > 
. Religion breeds bur fond delayes, 5 
To lengthen our the tedious dayes, 


Chide the flow Prieſt, chat ſo goes on, 


As if he fear d he ſhould haye done 
His ſermon, e re his glafs was run 


Bid him poſt ore hiswords, as faſt 
As if himſelf were no to caſt 
The pleaſure of ſo fair a waſt. 


Now lead the bleſſed Cone home, 

'Andſerve a dinner up for ſome, 

Their banquet is as yet to come, 
Maids dance as nimbly as your blooll, 

Which I ſee ſwell a purple flood 

In emulation of that good 


The bride poſleſſerh 3 for I deem 
'V'Vhar ſhe enjoyes will be the theme 


(This night of every virglys dreame. 
. 3 
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CALF 2 


FE a gi pe, 


TY is ou ready = ps, 1 
twas the morning d 
"eas the bluſhing of d belle, 

c bomthe luſty bridegroomes: . 


ell, till the active torrent ſtrains 
To break thoſe are. Itretcht azure e chains; 3 


And the fair bride ready tocry 
125 ſee hex wore loſs fo pigh 
Pants like ſealed Pigeons 285 7 


e the torch, Love loves no l 
Thoſe that perform his miſtick rites 
Mult pay their Oriſoas by yights, | 


Nor can that lacrifice be done 


Rent Prieſt, or Nun alone, 
they both are met in one. 


Now you that taſt of Hymens cheere; 
See that your lips doe meet ſo neere, 
That Cockles may be tutor d there, 


And let the whiſperſng of your love 
Such ſhorr and gentle murmurs prove, 
A5 they were Lectures to the doye. 


And in ſuch ſtrict embraces twine, 
As it you read unto the Vine, 
The Ivy and the Columbine. 


Then let your muriel boſoms beatz 


* they create by virtual heat 
Bale , and Spikenarg in 2 ſweat. 


4 REES | AC. 


. 5 9 


| — 
Ae have he my 1 2 


Methinks already I eſpy 
The Cradles rock, the babies cry 
And droufic Nurſes Lullaby. 


An Epitaph upon bu bonour d friend M. Warte. 


'Ere lies the knowing bead, the honeſt hearr, 
Fair blood, and courteous hand, and every | 
gentle Warre, all with one ſtone content, 
Though all delerv'd a ſeveral monume q. 
te was * me cond 42 tis xire, I . a 
ertyous young, and learned th an eir. | 
Not with his blood or vezrues gift cn og 
He paid them both the tribute which hey lent, 
His anceſtors in him fixed their pride, 
So with bim all reviv'd, with bi all dt d. 
This made death lin ing come, : aſham'd to be; 
At once the ruine of a family. 
Learn Reader, here though b thy line bach hood, 4 
Time breeds conſumptions in * nobleſt blood. . 
Learn (Reader) here to what our glories come, 
Here's no Kauen twirxt 11 Houſe 20 Tomb. 


1 W 3 


upon the 05 be : 


Rithmetique nine digits, and no more 
Admits of, then Litill have all my ſtore, 

For what miſchance hath tane from my left hand, 
It ſeems did only for a cipher ſtand. 
But this Ile ſay for thee departed joynt, 
Thou wert not given to ſteal, or pick, or point 
At any in disgrace, but thou didſt go 
. Yanimey to __ Death, only to ſhow 


Tt e other members whar they once muſt do 

Hand, r 3 
t didſt thou ſcan my verſe, where if ¶ miſe TP 
H rth I will wu ers IE 0 this; 

A Gngers loſs (I ſpeak it not t | 

* e port. ru —. too ſhort 2 
Fare well dear finger, mueh I * too ſee 

Ho ſoon miſchance hach made a band of thee. 


*< 


6 * 


PT. ge he 
x onthe Paſſion of Chriſt. 
W How can a general darkneſs cloud the Sun? 


Aſtrologers their kill in vain do tiy. 
Nature muſt needs be fick, when God mutt dyes 


Neceſſary Obſervations. 


Go 
{ „. Precopr, "Bp 
Tft worſhip God, he that forgets to pray 
Bids nor himfelf good morrow nor goud- day, 
Let thy firit labor be to purge thy Gn, ; 
And ſerve him firſt, woes alliHirigs did begin. 
; 2: Pre. 
Honor thy Parents to prolonghhine er d, 
With them theogh for a frufh do not contend, 
Tuougwall ſhouid tiuth defend, do thou looſe rather 
The truth a while, then loofe their loves for ever, 
Who ever makes his fathers heart ro bleed, 
Shall have a child that will revenge the deed, 
J. Pre. 4 
Think thats juſt, tis not enough to do, 
Unlets thy very thoughts are vpright too. 
| as 4 Pre. a 
Defend the truth, for that who would not die. 5 
A coward is, and gives himſelf the ye, 
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5. Pre. 
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| on ates : 


Pre. 1 
A friend is goldz if ug he '] never leave thee: 4 
Yer bock without a — may deceive thee. 3 


Suſpicious men think on falſe bur ke 

Cozens himſcl that will too credulous be. 

For thy friends ſake let no ſubject be ſhown, 
5 And ſhny to be too * * thine own. 


Take well what ere Katt 9 bel 3 though bad it beg 
Take ir for good, and twill be ſo to thee, 
„ Pre,  - # 
Swear not: an oath is like a dangerous dart A 
Wick ſhot rebounds, to 3 e ſhooters Heart. 
10 
The lawes the path of life; then chat obey * 
_ VVhokeeps it not, hath wandrlng loſt his way. 
11 Pre. — 
Thank thoſe that do thee good, fo ſhalr thou gain 
Their ſecond help, if thou ſhouldit need 1 N 
12 Pre. | 
To doubtful matters doe nor headlong run: 
VVhar's well left off, wear better not begun. 
3 Pre. | 
Be well advis'd, and W.. counſel make, 
Ere thou doſt any action undertake. 
Having undertaken, thy endeavors bend 
'To — thy actions to a * 


 Safein thy breaſt cloſe lock up thy intents : 
For be chat knows thy 2 beſt prevents. 
I$ Fre. 
To tell * miſeries will no comfort breed; 
. need, 
But if the world onte thy misfortunes know 
Thou ſoon ſhalt looſe a friend and find a fo, 


. 1 21 
1 1* 1 2 
3 * _ 
* 


16 Pre. 
ij lr ends 1 ho 2 


her wealth WEL: do not ele: : 
evil got wil much conſume, 
Pre. -, . 
Athink, RO PR a to IE will, 
co ſpeak; and whar thou ſpeakit 8 s 
its Pre. 
ar not, nor ſpend too much; be this thy care; 
ate but to ſpend, and only 1 pend to ſpare, 
VVho nas too much may want, and ſo complaip, 
* nds beſt that ſpares to ſpend again. 
20 Pre. 
f oft 2 ſtranget thou diſcourſe, brit learn 
y ttricteſt obſervation to diſcern, | 
lde be wiſer then thy ſe'f ; if ſo, | 
ze dumb, and rather chuſe by him to know, 
it thy ſelf perchance the wiſer be, 
1 Then * thou ſpeak, that . Fe may learn by tire 
1 e 
ifthou difpraiſe a man, bh no man know, 
any circumſtance that he's thy foe : 

7 nen but once find that, they'] quickly ſee 

Thy words from haired, not from judgment be, 

t thou wouldlt tell his vice, doe what you can 

To make the world believe thou lov'tt the man. 
22 Pre. | | 

Reprove not in their wrath incenfed men, 

Good counſe] comes clean out of ſeaſon then. 

But when his fury is appea&'d and paſt, 

He will conceive his fault, and mend at laſt. 
When he is cod, and calm, then urter it, 
hong ngives Phyſick in the midſt oth Fit. 

1 Dre, 
Sem nor too conſe: ous of thy worth, rot Be 
Tae firſt ahat knowes * own ſulficzency, 


Thar blaze in Court; and every aGlod fray 
As if the Kingdome on their ihonlders lay, F 
Or if thou ſeryſt àa maſter and doit ſee 
Others prefer d of leſe Deſert then thee, 
Do not complain, though ſut a plaint be true, 
Lords will not give their favors as a due, 
But rather ſtay and hope: it cannot be 
But men at laſt muſt needs thy vertues ſee. 
Soſhball thy cruſt endure and greater grow, 
Whilſt they that are above thee, fall below. 
| „ 
Defire not thy meu fortunes for to fer 
Next tothe ſtately 1 of the Great. 
He will ſuſpe& thy labors and oppreſs, 
Fearing thy greatneſs makes his wealth the leſs; 
Great ones do love no equals + But muſt be 
Above the Terms of all comparity. . 
Such a rich neighbour is compared beſt 
To the great Pike that eates up all the reſts 
Or elſe like Pharoab Cow, that in an hour 
Will ſe ven of his fatteſt friends devour. 
Or like the ſea whoſe vaſtneſs ſwallows clean | 
All other ſtreams, though no increaſe be leen.”  - 3 
Live by the Poor, they to. the Poor no harms 
So Bees tlirive belt, when they together ſwarm, 
Rich men are Bears, and poor men obght to fear ed 
Like ravenous Wolves; tis dangerous living nee em 
Pre. 3 
z ſelf born aſfuctions, 
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. 
Each an three Devils hath 
Th unruly Tongue, the Belly, and Affections : 1 
Charm theſe, ſuch holy Conjurations can 
Gain thee the friendſhip both of God and man. 
O__ 


8d live with man, as if Gods eye, 
Did every where into rhy Actions prye. 


* * BY 2 7 L F. 1 3 
eee, n 708 ©; : 


50 ful fac d with-brazen e 
7 adh a ente l — i—aarh 4 Sal 


dare ar they hee ne 2 — 8 ſhall Uſe, 
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? the only means 8 theſe; 
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boy he 405 Was, yr” >pol Live 12 
99 £34: ban biucnag Pie. 0 vos 1 5 
ele man unknown, lie 120 deceive:thee / 
———— may leave thee; 
nd yet for topreveiit. 
Tis beſt to ſeem to daubu, aſthough h youdo. 
* SOD ing 9 Pie. «tial 
mueh-buc-litlefpeale 4a ran fears; 
«pet x r ears. f 
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he roaſ brig \Ears if chaſt and holy 
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3 meek, and kind 
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But not fam 3 ja nat eee 
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Be ſure he e e 

To whoth Mr 


Sao as een hed — 
If thou canſt bt — | 


How e re thou 
, (4197 judge, hom (4.3 #2: 
. 4"; b. 1 iE: 


Uato thy — + rs. — 
Such actions have their previideead 5 -t4 
But rather 22 im houſe, 4 


That thou haft ry dar” 3 


Spare in thy Jorg le iagedhould find 3 pod 
—— 2 and — | 
As Age — —— downer! roger 10 
nch Neo 0; 192? 0: 2d 
Fly D whoſelvihe incontinenctde 
T akes borh:away be we aſon ute fene. "84 
Till wit Gire&en:Gupy thy wmindepaſielt || 
Leaves to be man, and dumm a nat 
Think whiltrhow/fwallowe .capacious br 
Thou let'ſt in Seas ta-wrathand:drowiurhe de! 
That Hell to geme call, 0 
Scenes find 
Conſider hom it foon 1390 
Of humane ſhape, ſpoiling the — face 
Puffing the cheeks, blearing rhegurions eye, 
Studding che face with vitiqus H,” “ e 


* 2 . 35 
ara at Babe doth ke : 


the Footican hardly fag | 
the Palße ſhakes the Hand, 
he ei bus finking in, 


ap and the bane of truſt, 
255 the fuel unto hull; | 
cleave this vice, andtirn nor to t again; 
on preſumpe of 2 bra in. 
hethar more wine then other can, 
ther count 3 Hogs- head then a man. 


36 Pre. 


. impotent luſt ſo powerful be, 
—— Soul, and Liberty, 
pentorce thee to a married life; 
— maintain a wiſe. A 
not feed upon her lips and face, 
— a — imbrace? 
fel being yet alone, and but one ſtill, 
 paticuce couldit endure the work of ul 
4 E 2 When 
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ef eee, 
pid with 
To fee thy iufants make * make chest du 
And thou x > able to — — n 6 
The Begger * $ and gone. 
As rich as beharfits upon the 1. 


Bur be who having no Hate h A: 
Starves in his grave, EN 


(1s ann 210 i158 
A oe 88 1 
Neither for be nor ſot p * 
But for her yertues; and wirtied be 9 
Not tor my luſt, hut 2 rr 

And when Lam wed; I n be, 7 
But _ ee mhar <p oper ir 7 
And be her face *rwills:i1 qhinkh erl ir. 
If ſhe withinghe;Houſe-cookne 9 
If „ "x hs words lee obs "ol 
Not daub'd w and ptodigaliry - i 
If with her Neigh — ono falſe C 
And bears her * me a faithſu vite 3 +" 2 
I'de rather unt — A fondo lh _ 
Then claſpabec oiceſt Heienja my 
Yet thougft ſhe ere an Angel, my — ; 
Should only, as dote on eee 1000, 4 


E 2885 . 
- 


i 2 
* * 


14 


A platonick Elegie. 14 


To keep thy torc h in, but reſtore blind eff 
| a flangednto thy boſom take, 3 
That Mariyts Court when they imbrace the4 ) 
Not dull, aud ſmoaky fires, but heat dirine, 
That butns not to ce . bug to teſine. 


1 Ove, oive ap leate to — thee; and; be 
wil 


perer e but in 93 maſt fair. 
ek on the Altar ſhine her eyes, 
Me 2 - of Sacrifice, - 
0 I wh Jer — 2 5 re m ancy would begin, 
2 50 es Relighon in, P . 
of ach her Ike — Bender with devout care, 
| come unto my Court. ſhips as my prayer. 
let, and talk, andkifs away the hours 
chaſtly as the morning dews kiſs flowers. 
Go wanton Lover, ow thy Gghs and tears, 
. Livery which thy dorage wears, 
all it love-where hereſie gets in 
8 afs but a coal to kindle greater ſin, 
wear no fleſh, but one another greet 
s blefſed ſouls in ſeparation meet, 
ſer poſſible that my ambitious fin, 
rw; rapes upon a herubin. 
ht have luſtfubthoughis to her, of all 
hs heavenly Quire the moſt A Kral. 
into my breſt, her form 2 
ha I eee. keeps my mind 
mrude attempts; and wherfaffliQions ſtir, 
n all paſſions with one thought of her. 
Ny whoſe reaſons love, and not their ſence, 
he i 1 love : thus one intelligence- | 
leds upon his like, and by chaſt loves 
the ſame ſphear this and that Angel moxes; 
or is this barren Love; one noble thought 
gets another, and chat Ml] is brought 
o hed of more; vertues and grace increaſe, 
i ſuch 2 numerous iſſue ne te can ceaſe, ,, - 
Children though great bleſſings, only be 
N 5 reprir*d.to ſome poſterity., 41157 
ezünlove like mon if men in luſt delight, ., 
nd call that Lore which is but appetite, 
den efſence meets wich eflence, and fouls j joyn 
mural rated 1 8 true nuptial twine: 
E 3 Such 
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Such, Lady is my love; and-forch is true]! ' * 
All ater Joy roars 12 ov 
2 . 23 211 | 4 
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The 1 Progbee are but good e \ 


Re then the Sybil, dead ? What is becon ; 
At the loud Oracles? Are the —_— dui | 
Live not the Magi that fo oft reveal'd 97 
Natures intents ? Is Gipfiſm quite repeal'd 9 
Is Fryer Bacon nothing but à nme? 9 
Or is all witchcraft bram d wich Doctor Lamb? 1 
Does none the ſeamed Bungire ſoul inberit 7 (1, 
Hath Madam Dauer- ner Spirit? 
Or will the Welch men give neleave to fa, 
There is ns Faith in Merſin? Noe,” t Let 
Dare ſwear o#tb letter Crebd f and aum ble 
He prophefi?43h age be fo e che F 1 
Of boly Dee, which was, as ſome have Bid, |; A 
Ten Generations e' re the Alk was made. 
All your predictions but impoſtures ar, 
And you bur Propheſie of things that were. 

Aud you Cvleſtial Juglers, ruat pretend 
You are acquainted with che Staro, and fend - 
Vour ſpies to ſearch what's dune in every — „ 
Keeping your ſtate intelligenebts there 90 1 
Your Artis all deceit, for now I ſee 
Againſt the Rules: of deep Aftro 
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Girls may be göt ben Mr; his . goth raum 
And Boyes hen Pen is predominhant. 

Nor doth the Men, though mofft aud cold ſhe bei 
Always at ert 40 prost! gy W uu 
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* many dn 
ou hen | 
— Albums 
e rar Go 05 a n 
0 for wl Lever after this, I ſwear | 
o. Di coupon | 8 Calender : 
Bu why 4% 55 7 wy yay ignorance,  -. 
y blame the Art > No, no, Relchitite 
ons all my Skill, for wel] I know 
omy two ars 5 Mi; 
By the ORD Pox 545 LEA , Kel 1 may be, 
ep med my Palmi > "has 
d 11 170 — 55 confeſs ? 
, Tam cop | 


Fad _—_ 2h, a, 3 ca then, 
unt, you 25 2 as a wench wal 
e tb inconſt humane thing?, 
* 85 1 eration brings. 


are ſubje& ufo change we know, 
all things, then, why not flexes. too? 
. we ate a man was 
Verafrer did into a woman rn, 
L viaw a Phyſician n ofgr reat fame, 
eports of one 35 ark did the ſame.” 
70 devay 1 Popls 1 5 Certain it is, 
of their Popes by Metaworphobs, | 
Iodur'd the * elſe how could Foan be Heir 
To the ſucceſſion of St. Peter Chair. 
2 at Wn Coons Groſs have bebe ld one, 
Statue cut out of . Parian lippe, | 
Tok e great. Alci es: which when WA. . 
ſay ic was nor like to ſell, 
E 4 


Of his rou Wed 300 e, 


Se n an e i . 5 8 
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He pulls the ſh; 12 Foe. read! 


His brawny ſhoulders with à fletce of hair ET 5 i 
And 90 in. Head ay gentle t tfefles there, 11 
And thus his skill exa&]y to expt e 6 Rey 


Soon makes a Ven of Here: 


And can it then impo ble 4ppear YM. 1 


That ſuch a 3 as this mighe en liete?. 2 


For this cauſe chere fore (genffe e Aut I pr, 7 


Blame not my propheſie, but your d delay, 


But this will not excuſe me; thit I'may | 


DireRly clear my; ſelf, "there. Jp no Way, 
Unleſs the JF Teh to me 95 : 
The ſecret depth o (they r 90 eriousart; 
Who from the r haltin ng Pa een frame - 
A crutch for every word t hat 1 ame, 
That can the ſubtle aer; N 
Betwixt equivgeation : and a lye... 5 

And a rare ſcaj pe by fl diſtinFion fr | 

To ſwear the 1 53 Rint + not 230 the mi 
Now arm'd. with arguments: Tnothihg' dread, * 
Bur my own cauſe, thus confidently pleas, * 

I ſaid there was a Boy within 7 your "womb, 
Not actually, but one in time to come. 
Or by Antiphraßs my. words m bt Be, 
That ever underſtands the contrary # 

Or when fa idy ou On a en: child bei 
You underſtood me of the ſex Lfear, 
When I Gan Wel mind, aud thus define 
A woman but of lpirit aaſculite, 

Or had I ſaid it ſhould a Girl ve len, 
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Boy by f ate, * 1 


Aud it had, prov” d. Boy, 5 ves would have ſeen 5 


Me ſolve it thus; 1 weant 


Buz one that would have bee delkeminate. _ 
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Ii not a 
leceqalp. ir 
NI 7 the brovgin forth une 
hat will bring 3 — » the bath brought forth a Soi: 
xx do not we call Father Adam thus, 
f cauſe that he got thoſe that have got us? 
2 [ laid by fimple affirmation, 


1 meant the right by e | 
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An Epithalemium to Mr. B. H. 


"Ra, when this morn the Harbinger of thy 

Bluſh'd from her Eaſtern pillow where ſhe lay, 
2 in her Tythons arms, red with thoſe killer 

ch being in joy d by niht, by day ſhe mitles : 
bill's the Sied, to lee the rreming carth, 


Whoſe womb now ſwells to give the Flowers a birth, 
Where while my thoughts with every oe eie 4 
In ſeveral contemplations by my'braſy | 
den luſtre like the Sun did riſe,” * 
@ with too great a Hght ecelipo d Ride eyes; —_— 
A laſt L ſpy d a beauty, ſuch another 
A L have ee deard call chee her Brother. 
Bur by her Chariot apd ber team of Doves, * 1 
1 ber to be Ven, Queen of Loyes, 151473 t 
er re did ſe, ＋ 
Bur for his wh ings 1'de 1 wh it had been ider bn, "A 
Atlaſt ahen L hehęld his quiver of Darts 
Tknew twas Cu id, Emp'ror of our bears. 1 
Hus I accoſte chem, Goddeſs divine, 
Grear Queen ol Paphos and cy theriun Rae E* 
Whole. Nſtars no man ſees that can depare 
Til . mes he ſacriñce bis heart; 
Ih. 15 wor gods and 255 and beiden divine, 
Is . too; bear witch Proſerpine 
And 
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And Cupld, that canſi thy 
Sean Ne T 


rn Gen en ee ei il 


Vid all her ſports to all rhe gods hetray: 


Tell me great powers, whatmakes ſuck gloriqu * 


Viſit the lowly banks ef N ſtreams ? 
Then Venn mild, _ 

Cupid and ſhe muſt 

I gueſt the ca 

In ſaffron ro aufen knots to bins. * 
Then thus I pray'd : Great Vena by the love 
Of thy Adon, as thou hats} to move ** 
Thy Mars to ron tes. and obtain 
Beauties reward, the golden fruit again: . 
Bow thy fair ears to my chaſt prayers, and take 
Such Oriſons as pureit love can make, 

Thqu and thy Boy I als are polling hher 
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"ori ye e 
O bleſs them hire CEN affei — 
Wich B the Genial ſheet. 
| beamious boch, both equal fair, 
onde oye in a ficter pair. 


I would notahushave-pray'd. i bad: ren 
Fourſcore and gen wed to a you 


Death in ſuck nuptials ſeems with love 25 FA 4 | 


And ſee ma to match with 
Ae the Spring, Froſt 1 a 
To kiſs the Sum, i lce io em 


Both theſe are both het: i ng ole 
Of equal fur” 8 and of 575 


And their defires ate one; e al i 
eas would ie a muc 
(Mbereof chaſt fools. 15 
thing not known what 'rir, Kill it be lolt, ) |, 
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ad all dy d ory "my 
mw ha 3 be firſt — laſt Doings 
low none O Vn then thy power had ſeen? 
How then in vain had arrows been? 
' ſelf whoſe c6ol thoughts feel no hot deſires, 
ſerye not uns flames, but Vſta ' fires : 
I not vowed the Cloyſters, to couſine 
nl to more wives then only Nine, 
brood, thoſe that hear Phebus fing, 
ber aaked limbs in Thesbias fp 
de rather be an Owl of Birds, then one 
ni the Phcenixif ſhe be alone. - 
wo's the firlt of numbers, one nought can do 
2 one is made of two. 


1 Venus Er 
Ty eres, tun — — e comb 
why that power I charge thee Nec the ſticers 
10 Hue where this couple meets. 
5 Harvey, one that may compare 
a but Heſperian, or the Dragons care. 
Hihlore a z not he that he the ſeas, 
bring the fearful Hamadgyede | 
Tha 8 he that Zart en-heave 
8 ent, Ampbicrites wave] 
Thi Ward a ai e Pirat ſute will prove, 
cd only fails the Helefpors of Love, 
W 4s once Leluder did: his Theft is beſt 
WT That nothing ficals bot what's within the breaſt, 
Vet let that other Ward his ory 19; | 
And ranſack all his treaſures, let him | 
| = wealth of gorids, the bowels of the wm 
And all the ee treaſures oftheEeft, 


W The fands:of all Pafoias Ore 
M I Lis on yer this onepets more. 
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At once by loy this he by ey 7 et, > 
Or oncely 1 che Merchants, 1 t him ſe r At 

His Ores tagerher f let bim vain y.boalt-.. ; 

Of ſpices ſnatch" d from the Canan coaſt, 

The Gums of Egnt, or the Tyrian Fleece 

Dy'd in his i ve purple wich what Greece, 

Colchos, Arabia, or china yields, - 

With all the mettals in Guiane Fields. ; 

When this has ſet all forth to boalt his pride 

In various. pomp, this other brings bis bride 2, |, 

And lle be judg d by. all 5 eyes, ä 1 

If ſhe alone proye nt the richer priae. 

O let not death have power their love'to ſever 15 

Let then both love, and live, and die dagelker, ik 

O let their bede bo © chat, and baniſkthence. ©. 1 

As well all jealouſies as all offence! 

For ſome men I: have known, whole wives has been 

As chaſt as Ic: ſuch as were never ſeen 70 


1 . ſuch as till death _ 
[ ache Ho Me. 
r mil 25. 
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5 he.z iel elt, | 
Bur wiſhes afl Ph — deen gust... 
But ask her wad g does, ets him a ſmearing $4 
Feeling her pulſe is love · tricks palt the b ear ing. El 7 
Poor whetched wife, ſhe cannot tagk amy, 2 1 

But without doubt xis flat Adulter7 . 1 4 
And jealous wivesthere be:; that are afraid. ic d il 
Toentertain a handlame Chaber-wa3Kd, 4 tin 
Ear, far from them be all Ps era at 
Let their loyes OR agg no la 4% 
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| | e bid me ſtay, 
W For well the knew what I had elſe roſay, © 
id no more, uiſht her hold on her race 

To joyn their hands, and ſend them night apace, 
She fmil*d:to-bear what Tin ſport did ſay, 
So whipp's her Doves, and ſmiling rid away; 
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| tetoubeir:affe&ions, (gtam O Queen? 
weir loves like Nuprial- bays be always green. 
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To M. Feltham on his Boote g Reſolve, 


W 7 N this uncoofiaet age, uben all mem minds 
In various change ftrive to out · vie the winds, 
en no man. ſets his foot upon the ſquare, 


1 


But treads on Globes and Cireles ; when we are 


The Apes of Fortune, and deſire to be 
Reſolved * as fickle wheels as ſhe; * 
Ads if the Planets that our Rulers are, 


Made the ſouls motion too irregular. ' 
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When minds change - oftner than the Greek cout 
"That made the Merempſeucos d ſoul his theam ;* 


Les oft to beaſtiy ſorms: when trurb to ſay, 


Moons change but once a month, we twice àa day. 
When none reſolyesbur to be rich, aud ill?/)7 


Or elſe reſolves to be irreſolute ſtill. 


In ſuch a tide of winds, that every 


lou 
Do ebb and ow, by mrs rm. 
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By what inſtinct of grace I cannot te 


'ſt thou reſolyꝭ io much, and yet ſo well? 
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While fooliſh men whoſe reafon is their lenſe, 


Still wandring in the · worlds circumference : | 
Thou —— 8 reigns with ſtricteſt hand, 
Doſt firm and sed in the Center ſtand, © „ 
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Thence thou art ſetled, others while they tend 


| Relolving fo de lte as thou geit write, 


Torove about the circle, find no end. 
The book I read, and read it wich delig 
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Thy 15 ip iy 
So Lesbians by 
Not by the ary 
Pattern enough it ofall — 
Without a make the difference hand 
In them chou I me but every where. 


570 this I h th' art unknown to me, 
cha elſe 8 could not be : 
** — nee well) bur here and chere 


d ſoon * I 


Contagious fins in ich men take delight, 

Muſt needs ipfe& the paper when they write, 
But _s the guriqus.tyes of Lyncam look 

ou h every nert aud finow $ book, 

hich *cis full t ler the moſt mind 

Po. 55 it, each ſentence he all 6nd 

Seaſou'd wich chaſt, not with apitchivg ſale, 

More favoring of che lamp then of the mak. 

But now tos many thipk no wit Divine, 

None worthy liſe, but-whoſe luxurious line 

Can raviſh Virgias thoughts; 80d ac it ſit 

To make a pandgr,/jop8 'baudiot wit 2 

But tell em of iti incorcempeabey look, 

And ask in {c@rn6posreill:geld ehe. honk. 

As if the effeminate ain gould ab 

That ſhould he chaſt, and yet be maſc line too. 

Such books. N (they erm 

Truly conſels) mende not prasſe, but rend. 

Such idle which if 13 can 


Better the brain, yet 
They, baſt norene abet e ene. 
As to dye maidor matmons .cheek inired. 


Thy modeſt wit, and viuy heneit Lower 
Make both at one my wit and me the better, 


x 2 Wy 2 
$a N _— 2 3 p 
— Mo © aa * F x Q . 2 83 
A . * 9 8 — * = * of of -=z I " 2 n I — 8. 
L 3 1 n . rr . 8 = : * 


N 


m 2 wh 
des? mol 4 
1 


59 
=D . 


—= T2 


2 


erben com dens 
a | — — wing h 
= with all flowers, not only ſucli as grows 
opleaſe the eye, ot to the noſe : 
e een 8 7 


Noch as will cure { Heibore vo pegs te bei tage 
om Adam: Apples t ſuch as fainwould make 
ns ſecond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be 

de frujes of life, but no forbidden Tree, 
t lea Garden z un, L thus did lays [9's 
1d Maids'and:Macroms _—_— 
3 enter theſe chaſt p — 
t Matrohs here gather the pure = ng 
not, Wenne Gardendo nut iy, 

g aledork no obſcure Fri ye. 

Ini is an Eden here no Serpenes be | 

o To temprthe womans imbeciliy. 

lines rich ſap the eee to — Joth raiſe; 3 


mean the tile dein pure and — and round, 
ot long bur pirdy i ing pare, Hatbreak's, bus found, 


duch as the grave, — wiſe — — ſings, | 

| Thar beſt * of Kings. 
and em but not 3 

* N, proud 


ut ſweer j nn 
| 22 full of ni_yes: : in brief, . 
at in a little hach com much. 
ke th' Iliadt in a Nut- ihell. Mad I fay 
much for ſtile; though truth · ſhould not be gay 
In irumpers glipering robes yet nere the leſs -. 
well deſerves a Matrons com line ſs. 
leing too brave, ſhe would our fancies glut 
i k we ſhould loath her being too much the ſlut. * 
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egen Hewendbtamdem¾ 
ee ene . 
e nohle vertuet are * 
ike to ar, by ſoul: ots 5 they 
— would hat a noble d 
In ruſſet thread: bare wor words, tofull er 75 
As if Apeller ſuouſd fo fondly dore, ,, 
As to paint Venus in old Baucy s: — * 

» They err that would bring tile ſo baſ - . 
The lofty language of the Law was , 
The wile becary:knows*tiss&ilþ:1 ; 0 
Neat 8 wholſome:pill; - | 0 
Beſt Phyfick then, when gaul with ſug ar meat 
Tempring 1 biete rneſs vb ſweati. 1 | 
Such is thy ſentence, fuch: —— 1 read 
Men ſee them bott to { by 
And ſo reſolve to keep wem w — i 

' Reſolve to give them ti — "nc 112 
Mongſt tu Refolres put my Refolrerin too of 
Reſolve wbo's will, thus Lreſolve to do 
That ſhould my errors chooſe anothers lie 
br apt to welee,. — — to line dy chine. iq 
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Diana mum. 


And ſad Lucine cheated thy bleft void; 
To lea v n thou wert nal nom to ne 
That — Bales as wel EV Int: bl. 


* W e _. 
* 1 


7 OE Ns 53 
' Upow bis Picbure. 


17 Hen age bath made me what I am not now, 
And every wrinkle tells me where the play - 
t time hath furrqw d; when an Ice ſhall flow | 
rough every ve In, Add al head be . 
hen death diſplays his coldneſs in my cheek, 
dT, my ſelf in my own Picture ſeck, 
ot fGioding what L am, but What I was 
doubt which to beffeye, this or y glas: 
t tl Lalter this remains the fame 
Was drawn, -retaitis the primitive frame; 
ad firſt complexibn; here will ſtill be ſeen _ 
od on the ckexk, and down upon the chin: 
ere the ſmooth brow will ſtaygthe lively eye, 
rudd Up, and hair of youthful die. 
old what frailty we in man may ſee, ' 
ſe ſhadow is leſs given to change than he. 


Ode to Ar. Anthony Stafford to haſters 
Fim into the Country. 


Ome ſpur away. 
ave no patience for a ns fe ſtay 3. | 
| Bux muit go down, | 
Llearethe chargeable noiſe of this great Town, n. 
I will the Country ſee, 
VVhere old fimplicity, | 
Though hid id gray, 
„ + Doth look more ga 
n feppery in pluſh and ſcarlet clad, 
fare wel yi City wits that are 
Almoſt at cWil warr 607 
time that I grow wife, when all the world grows _— 
SIS - 


+ . 

£5 

> 8 
8 


DIRE eo oo ar da pes nin Le ons a Pans at X 
5 N n 3 of K : ” FIR = bene FI IPD 
JEN FU 8 8ER TE ; * 
5 p ; | 
- 8 5 
y 1 * 5 . 
# * 4 * 5 
- 


> More of my days 
I will not hen to gn an Idiots on! 2 
r to make { 


When from this tumult we are got ſecure g 
Where mirth with all ber freedom goes, 
Yet ſhall no finger loſe; | 
Where every word is ghought, 25 every thought is pu 
There from the tree 


Wee'l-Cherries pluck, and pick the Strawberry, 5 


And every day IJ 
Go ſee the wholſome Country Girls make Hay, 
Whoſe brown and lovelier grace, 
Than any painted face, 
That I do know ' 
Hide- Park can ſhow. 
Wherel had rather gain a kiſs than meer 
(Thou 5 ſome of them in greater ſtare 
ht court my love with plate) 
The Thou -# ofthe Cheap, and wives of Lumberd 


- But think upon 
Some other pleaſures, theſe tome are none; 
Why doI prate 
Of women, that are things Wn x on fate > 
I never mean to we 


That torture to a be. 
My Mafe is 100 on | 
My love ſhall be. 
Let Clowns get neal and Few b. when lamp U 


And the great Bugbear, 
Shall take this idle brea 
* La Pocmyrave, chat Poem i is my Sen. 
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Ot this no more; 
dee l rather taſt the bright Pomana's ſtore; 
6 — 7 — aps * 5 | 
Our Nets, from the damſen to the gra 3 
n Then full we'l ſeek a _ 2 
And hear what muſiques made 1 ? 
How Philomell ; 
Hertale doth 
And how the birds do fill the quire ; 
The Thruſh and Black- bird lend their throats, 
Warbling melodious notes; 
We will all ſports enjoy, which others but deſire. 
urs is the skie, 
Where at what fow! we pleaſe our Hauk ſhall fly ; 
4 Nor will we ſpare 
To hunt the crafty Fox, or timorous Hare; 
Bur ler hour bounds run looſe ' 
In any ground they chooſe. 
The Buck ſhall fall, 
The Stag and all: 
Our pleaſures muſt from their on warrants bes 
For to my Muſe, if not to me, 
| Tmeiſure all game is free; 
WHeaven, Earth, are all but parts of her great Royalty! 
And when we mean 
p taſt of Bacebm Nee now, and then, 
And drink by ſtealtk a 
\cup or two to noble Barkleys health, | "if 
I'le take my pipe and try E 
The Phrygian melody; 
Which he — hears 1 
Lets through his ears, ws 
madneſs to diftemper al the brain. 
Then another pipe will take 
And Doriquemufick make, 
0 Civilize with dene notes our "wits again, 
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an Anfoer ih bei ln 
per ſwane:him to leave the Stage, 


En, do not leave the Stage 
Cauſe tis a loathſome age; 
For pride and impudence will grow too bold, 
Wen they ſhall hear it told 
They frighted thee : ſtand high as is thy cauſe, 
Their hiſſe is thy applauſe, . 
More Juſt werethy — a 
Had they approved tby.vain, +... _ 
So thou for them, and they for thee were born, 
They to incenſe, and thou as much to ſcorn. 
Wilt thou engroſs thy ſtore 
Of wheat, and powre no more; 
Becauſe their Bacon-brains have ſuch a taſt 
As more delights in maſt ; .., 41 
No; ſet em forth a board of diinties, ful! 
As thy beſt Muſe can cull; 
. V'Vhile they the while do pine 
And thirſt, midſt all their wine. 5 
VVhat greater plague can hell it ſelt deviſe, 
Than to be willing thus to tantalize? 


Thou canſt not find them, Huff. ne 
That will be bad enough IG oof r* 
To pleaſe their palats; let em then refuſe 
For ſome Pye- corners Muſe ; 
She is too fair an h6fteſs, twere à ſin 
For them o like thine Inn: 4 
was made to entertain, „ 
Gueſts of a nobler ſtraunm . <7; 
Yet if they will SHA e 12k 2 * 
give m ſo.ne ſcraps, and ſend them from thy dots 
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And let thoſe things in Pluſh, 
Till they be taught to bluſh, 
Like what they will, and more contented be 
With what Broome ſwept from thee, 
I know thy worth, and that thy lofty ſtrains 
Write not to Cloaths but Brains: 
But thy great ſpleen doth riſe 
*Cauſe Kloles will have no eyes; 
This only in my Ben I faulty find. 


He's angry, they Il not ſee him that are blind. 
Why ſhould the Scene be Mute 
Cauſe thou canſt touch my Lute. 
And ſtring thy Horace, let each Muſe of nine 
Claim thee, and ſay thou ait mine. 
'Twere fond to let all other flames expire 
| To fit by Pindar's fire : 
For by ſo ſtrange negleQ, 
I ſhould my ſelf ſuſpect, | 
he Palſie were as well, thy Brains diſeaſe ; 
If they could ſhake my Muſe which way they pleaſe. 


And though thou well canſt ſing, 
The gloties of thy King; 

nd on the wings of verſe his Chariot bear 

Io heaven, and fix it there, | 

et let thy Muſe as well ſome raptures raiſe, 
To pleaſo him as to praiſe. 
I would not have thee chuſe 

Onely a treble Muſe ; 

But have this envious ignorant age to know, 

mou that canſt ſing ſo high, canſt reach as low. 
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Th. Y Lalage when I behold 
So great à cold, 
Ang not a ſpark of heat in my defire; 
I wonder what ſtrange power of thine, 
Kindles in mine 
So bright a flame, and ſuch a burning fire; 
Lal. Can Thirfis in Philoſophy 
A truant be, 
And not have leatn'd the power of the Sun? 
How he to ſublutiary things 
A fervor brings 
Vet in himſelf is f abe unto none? 
Thir, . But why within thy eyes appear 
Never a tear, 
That cauſe from mine perpetual ſhowers tò fall! 
Lal. Fool tis the * of fire you know 
To melt the ſt 
Vet has no moiſture he It ſelf at all. 
Thir. How can I be, dear virgin ſhow, 
Both fire and ſnow ? 
Do you that are the cauſe, the reaſdi tell; 
More than miracle to me 
It ſeems to be, 
That ſo much heat with ſo much cold ſhould Well, 
Lal. The reaſon I will render thee, 
Why both ſhould be. 
Audacivus Thyrſis in thy love too bold, 
Cauſe thy ſaweineſs durſt aſpire 
2 To lucha fire 
Thy love is hot: but 'tis thy hope is cold. 
Thir. Let pity move thy gentle breſt 
To one oppreſt: 
This way, or that, give eaſe to my deſite: 
And either let loves fire be loſt 


bo” POEMS. 
| In hopes cold froſt, 258 
or hopes told froſt be warm'd in lexes quick fire. 
Md, O neither Boy; neither of theſe 
Shall work thy eaſe, 
[le pay thy raſhneſs with immortal pain, 
hope doth ſtrive ro freeze thy flame, 
Love melts the ſame 2: * 
love doth melt it, hope doth free 't again, 
chi. Come gentle ſwains lend mea groan 
To eaſe my moan. a 
pf Ah cruel.Love, how great a power is thine 2 
der the Poles although * 
Thou mak'ſt us fry : 
ad thou canſt make us freeze beneath the line. 


Dialogue betwixt 4 Nymph and a Shep- 


Tſt for your kids or Jamkins? Sh. For a woman. 
ym. How fait is ſhe that on ſo ſage a brow 
Prints Jlowring looks? Shep. Jult ſuch a toy as thou. 
Is ſhe a Maid > Shep. What man can anſwer that? 
Or widow?$b. No. N. What then?s.I know not what. 
im- like ſhe looks, a Syren if ſhe ſing ; 
ler eyes are Stars, her mind is every thing. 
If ſhe be fickle, Shepherd leave to oo 
Or fancy me. Shep. No thou art woman too; 
But I am conſtant, Shep. Then thou art not fair, 
ym. Bright as the morning. Shep. Wavering as air. 
On. What grows upon this checkꝰ Sh. A pure Carnation. 
. Come taſt a kiſs Sb. O ſweet, O ſweet Temptation! 
pborue. Ah Love, and canſt thou never loſe the field? 
ere Cupid lays the ſiege, the Town muſt yielo. 
He warms the chiller blood with glowing fire, 
id thaws the Icy froſt of cold defire, 
2 „ 


* n is not common; 
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43. alia del - a ſee 1. 275 
Von hollow mountain tottering ore the plain, 
. Q're which:a fatal Tree 
With treache fou ſhage betrays the bey ſwain: 
Beneath it is a Cell, 
As full of horror as my breaſt of care, 
Ruin therein might dwell, 
As a fit room for guilt and black deſpair: 
Thence will I headlong throw 
This wretched wight, this heap of miſerie; 
Ant itte duſt below, 
Bury my Carcaſe ; and the thous hes of thee: 
-VVbichWhen'l finifht have, 
O hate me dead, as thou haſt done alive; 
And come not near my grave 
Leſt I take heat m. thee, angle. revire. 
M feminin 11 7 
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AR i cot. 
Uſi ch thou Queenof ſouls, get up and ſtring 
Thy-pow'r ful Lute, and ſome ſad requiem ſi 
1 ill Rocks requite thy Eccho with a groàn: 10 
And the dull clifes repeat the duller tone: 
Then on a ſudden with a nũmble hand 
Run gently o're the. Chordes, and ſo command 
The Pie to dance, the Oak his Roots foregoe, 
The Holm, and aged Elme to foot it too; 
Mirtles-ſhall caper, lofty Cedars run, 
And cal the Courtly Palme to make up one; 
Then in the midſt of all their Jolly train, 
Stick a ſad note; and fix em Trees again. 


* R 


. 
The Song of Diſcord. 


Et Linas and Ampbions Lute 
« ; With Orpbens Cirtern now be mute; 

]he harſheſt voice, the ſweeteſt note; 
The Raven has the choiceſt throat; 
Aſet of Frogs a quire for me: 
The Mandrake ſhall the Chaunter be. 
VVhere neither voice, nor tunes agree ; 
This is diſcords Harmory. 
Thus had Orpheus learn'd to play 
The following trees bad run away, 


To one over-hearing his private diſcourſe. 


wonder not my Læda far can ſee 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eaglebe, 
And dare the Sun; but that ſhe hears ſo well 
As that ſhe could my private whiſpering tell, 
Tfand amaz'd ;: her ears are not ſo long, | 
That they could reach my words, hence then it ſprung z 
Love over- bearing fled to her bright ear, 
Glad he had gota tale to whiſper there. 


Epigram : 47. ex decimo libro Martialis, 


% Heſe are things that being poſſeſt 

1 VVill make a life that's ttuly blelt ; 
Ettate bequearh'd, not got by toil , 

A good bot fire, a gratetul ſoil ; 

No ſttife, warm cloaths, a quiet ſoul, 
Aſtrength intire, a body whole, 

Prudent ſimplicity, equal friends, 

Adiet that no Art commends, 
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K night not drunk, and yet ſecure; 

A bed and ſad; yet chait and pure. 
Long ſleeps to make the nights bur ſhort; 
A will to be but whar thou art. 

Nought rather chooſe contented lye, 
And neither fear, nor wiſh to die. 


—— 


In Grammaticum Eunuchum, 


G Rammaticum Diodore doces Eunuche puell as, ; 


Crede Soleciſmum tu Diodore ſack, 
Cum ſis exectus quam nec Sporus ille Neronis, 
Nec merſus liquidis Hermapbroditus aqui, 
Non unam liquit tibi ſæva novaculs teftem ; 
Propria que maribus cur Diodore leg? 
ue genus aut ſexum uariant, Heterociyta tantum 
Poſthic ſi ſapias ts Diodore legs. | 


To the virtuous and Noble Lady, i 


Lady Cotten. 


That we write thus; that were a Piety 
Turn'd guilt and ſin; we only beg to come 
And pay due tribute to his facred tomb. 

The Males did divide their love with you, 
And juſtly therefore may be mourners too, . 


Inſtead of Cypreſs, they have brought freſh Baie 


To Crown his Urn, and every dirge his praiſe. 

But fince with him the learned tongues are gone, 

Neceflity here makes us uſe our own. 

Read in bis praile your own, you cannot mils ; 
For he was but our wonder, you were his, 


r: not to force more tears from your {ad eye; 5 
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1. Elegic on the death of that Renowned and noble 
Knight, Sir Rowland Cotton of Bellaport 


in Shropſhire, 


) Ich as was Cottont worth, I wiſh each line; 
And every verſe I breath like him, a mine 
har by his vertues might created be 
\ new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetry; 
ut that invention cannot ſure be poore, 
t but relates a part of his large ſtore, 
Jis youth began, as when the Sun doth riſe 
Vithout a cloud, and clearly trots the skies; 
\nd whereas other youths commended be, 
tom conceiv d hopes, his was maturity; 
other ſprings boaſt blofloms fairly blown, 
lis wasa harveſt, and had fruits full grown: 
$0 that he feem'd a Neſtor here to raign 
wiſdom, ¶ ſon-like, turn d young again. 
This Royal Henry, whoſe majeitick eye 
Saw thorow men, did from his Court deſcry, 
Ind thither call'd him, and then fixt him there 
One of the prime ſtarrs in his — ſpheare. 
And (Princely Mager) witneſs this with mee, 
ne liv'd not there to ſetve himſelf, bur thee, 
No Silk- worm Courtiers ſuch as ſtudy there 
Fit how to get their clothe, then how to weare. 
And though in favor high, he nere was known 
Lo promote others ſults to pay for's own, 
MW Hevalued more his Maſter, and knew well, 
To uſe his love, was noble; baſe to ſell, 
Many there be live in the Court we know 
To ſerve for Pageants, and make up the ſhow; 
WW And are not ſerviceable there at all 
nt now and then, at ſome great Feſtival. 
He ſerv'd for nobler uſe, the ſecret cares 
Of Common. wealths, and miſtique State affairs; . 


"MM OZ, 


And when great Henry did his maxims hear 
He wore him as a Jewel in his Ear, 
Yet ſhort he came not, nay he all out Went 
In what fome call a Courtiers complement, 
An active body that in ſubtil wiſe -- 
Turns pliable to any exerciſe. 
+ For when he leapt the people dar'd to ſay 
He was born all of fire and wore no clay: 
Which was the cauſe too that he wreſtled ſo, 
Tis not fires nature to be kept below. 4 
His courſe he ſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was not perceiv'd meaſured the race, 
As it were true that ſome late Artiſts ſay, . 
The earth moy'd too, and run the other way 
All ſo ſoon finiſh*'d, when the match was won 
The Gazers by ask d why they not begun, 
When he in Mufick us'd his harmonious feer, 
The ſpheares could not in comlier order meet, ; 
Nor move more graceful, whether they advance 
Their meaſures forward, or retire their dance. 
There we have ſeen him in our Henry's Court 
The glory and the envy of that ſport. + 
And capring like a conſtellation riſe, 
Having faxt vn him all the Ladies eyes; 
But theſe in him I would not vertues call, | 
But that the world muſt know, that he bad all. 
When Henyy dy'd Cour univerſal wo) 3; | 
Willing was Cotton to die with him too. 
And as near death he came as near could be; 
Himſelf he buried in obſcurity. 1 
Entombꝰd within his ſtudy walls, and there 
Only the dead his converſation were. 
Yet was he not alone, for every day, ; 
Each Muſe came thither with her ſprig of Bay. 
The Graces round about him did appear, 
The enii of all Nations, all met there. 
And while immur' d he fat thus clofe at home, 
To him the wealth of all the world did come. 
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e had a language to ſalute the Sun, 7 
re he unharneſt, and where's team begun: 
tongues of all che Eaſt to him were known 
Natural, as they were born his own, 
dich from his mouth ſo ſweetly did intice, ' © 77 
u with their language he had mixt their ſpice. 
u Greek ſo fluent, that with it compare 85 
* Hibenian Olives and they ſapleſs are. 
ome did ſubmit her Faſces, and confeſs 
ler Tully might talk more, and yet ſpeak leſs, 
Ml Sciences were — in his large breſt, 
din that pallace thought themſelves ſo bleſt 
ey never meant to part, but he ſhould be 
dle Monarch, and diſſolye their Heptarchie. 
ut 6 how vain is mans frail Harmony ! 
[Ve all are Swans, he that fings belt muſt dye, 
death knowledge nothing makes, when we come there 
We need no language, nor Interpreter, | 
ho would not laugh at him now, that ſhould ſeek 
In Cotton / Urn for Hebrew or for Greek? 
ut his more heav'nly graces with him yet 
Live conſtant, and about him circled ſit. 
WA dright Retinue, and on each falls down 
WA robe of Glory, and on each a Crown, ; 5 
MW Then Madam ( though you have a loſs ſuſtain'd 
och infinite, and ne're to be regain'd | 
Kere in this world) dry your ſad eyes, once more. 
You ſhall again enter the Nuptial dot e 
WA brightly bride ; where you ſball clothed be 
Wingarments weav'd of Immortality. 
Nor grieve becauſe he left you not a Son, 
Lo Image Cotton forth now he is gone. 
r it had been a wrong to his great Name 
Wr'kave liv'd in any thing but Heaven and Fame. 
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Auſonii Epigram 38 


He which would not, I would chooſe; 
She which would, I would refuſe, - 
Venus could my mind but tame 
Bur not ſatisfie-the ſame, - 
Inticements offer'd I deſpiſe, 
I would neither glut my mind, 
Nor yet too much torment find, 
Twice girt Diana doth not take me, 
Nor Veum naked joyful make me. 
The fixſt no pleaſure bath to joy me, 
And the laſt enough to cloy me, 
But a crafty wench I; de have 
That can ſell the — _ : 
And joy n at once in me theſe two; 
1 * yet I will not do. 
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On the death of a Nightingale, 
O ſolitary wood, and henceforth be 
Acquainted with no other Harmonie, 
ITdan the Pyes chattering, or the ihre eking not . WA 
Of bodeing Owles, and fatal Ravens throat. m 
Thy ſweeteſt Chanter's dead, that warbled forth . ; WAnc 
Layes, that might tempeſts calm, and #ill the Na 
And call down Angels from their glorious Sphear w. 

To hear her ſongs, and learn new Anthems there“ M4 

That ſoul is fled, and to Elifum gone; = 

Thou a poor deſert left ; go then and run: 
there to want a grove, and if ſhe pleaſe 

To ſing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees; 

The ſouls of happy Lovers crown'd with blifſes 4 

Shall Hock about thee, and keep time with kiſſe. . 
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n flium alurli inſepultum. 


N terra condi veruit Pater improbus, as Te 


In tumulo patitur nobiliore tegi. 


lars canh eſt rumuli ; tumuli pars altera Tigris; 
| Altera pars Lupus eft, & Leo forſan erit. 


oreos Regum tumulos contemne, ſepulchrs 


im alii tantùm mortua, viva tibi. 


. 
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| 


on the report of the King of Swedens | 
Death, . 


Le not believ t; if fate ſhould be ſo croſs, 
Nature would not be filent of her loſs, 


Can he be dead and no portents appear? 
No pale Eclipſe of th* Sun to let us fear 


nat we ſhould ſuffer, and before his light 


it out, the world inveloped in night. 
ſhat thundering torrents the fluih'd welkin tear? 


What apparition kill'd him in the air? 


. 
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hen Caſar dy'd there were convulſion fits; 
ad nature ſeem'd to run out of her wits z 
t that ſad obje& Tybers boſom ſwell'd, 


nd ſcarce from frowathg all, by Fove withheld, 
nd ſhall we give this mighty Conqueror | 
wat in a great and a more holy war, 

7 — down the Empire which he rear d, 
fall unmourn d of nature, and unfear d; 


Adeath (unleſs the league of heav*n withſtood) 
Lels wept than with an univetſal flood? 


4 


Flhad ſeen a Comet in the air 


Shot 


8 \_EOE JOS 7 
Shot like the Star; or if the earth had ſhook 
Like a weak floor, the falling roof had broke: 
I ſhould have ſaid the mighty King is gone ; | 
Feil'd as the talleſt tree in Lebanon. 
A lais if he were dead, we need not poſt, 
Every inſtinct would tell us what we loſt. 3 
And a chill damp (as at the general doom) * 
Creep through each breaſt, and we ſhall know for whay 
His German conque ſts are not yet compleat, Ks 
And when they are, there's more remaining yet, 
The world is full of fin, and every Lang 
O're grown with ſchiſm hath felt his purging hand: * 
The Pope is not confoundgd, and the Turk; - 
Nor was he ſure defign'd for a leſs work, 

But if our fins have ſtopt him in the ſource, 

In midſt Career of his victorious courſe ; 

And heaven would truſt the dullneſs of our ſence 
So far, not to prepare us with portents, 

*Tis we that have the loſs, and he hath caught 
His heav*nly Garland e*re his work be wrought, 
But I, before l'le undertake to grieve 

So great a loſs, will chooſe not to believe. 
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on Sir Robert Cotton the Antiquarye 


Oſterity hath many fates bemoan'd, * 
P But ages long ſince paſt for thee have groan d. 
Times Trophies thou didſt reſcue from the grave, 
VVho in thy death a ſecond burial have. * 
Cotton, deaths conqueſt now complear I ſee, - 
VVho ne're had vanquiſhe all things but in thee. 


—— I SCEIENL 
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» Elegy. 


Ear'n knows my love to thee, fed on deſires 


180 hallowed and unmixt with vulgar fires, 


8 


vile double my hell. 
io ja mike; . might have wy he been 
— another, bir deg de fin, 
h 1 ng tber: 1 
are tres SH to Majeſty: 
ofts deceaſed — 1 K 


8 
. 


allyour intermirt fighs, and trart, 
eee goto her een 
1 you will walk the jan Sentinel, 

ls ſafe Genii: that ſhe need not fear 
murinous tho kr, or oge cloſe rebel there; 
« what eb N 


No Sir boreal Poe a 
Madneſs or wir. 2 
"This definition P. Ne 
It ia a witty IR 


Oaly theſe two Poetique heat 
A waa cre te) or of wes 


3 + "Iv 4 > 
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Dire&you to the ank * Hdicon,. 
If inchar Art 


Which S Thad ad alle Fo. 
The bare Parnaſſus, . and 11 
And can T. | a be Ft 
Becauſe recover'd of my . 
Fe; may then ET e wy . — 
det, no pretente to 4 
Denied yon; for you go to law, 2 9 
And then ta ta ne far be mad: 


Felicem Autieyram nullor mee Tee 

- Tnſanost fovere'modos. 

Hance ſama eſt tant im ſane; admittere eives. 
Exulat bits veſter, (turba moleſta) fowl, | 


- 


11 dupe, to'þ 
* . 


Teer 


TY — * utima i love: unbleſts 
A How ſtrange a fancy dock torment thy vreſt 
en the defires to ſport thou ſaiſt her na 
ſhe denies, then then deſireſt to play. 
you both (Ot tis aha turn) 


— Loved doth bi rn! 
8 When 


Or why —— R 
VVhenict ei rn. wh ro 3 
S e proceed / 
Ah jeſt not Love in fo ſepere a d * 

1 bil thee not Cor dous flame to blow 1 

Clean out; nor clean to melt Corinna's Snow? I 
Burn both! freeze both / let mutual fervor n 
His and her breſt, or dls 2nd 2 


| vos in 
Atß her york con vendors — 
Rerum evit minimo =_ velit aſſe virum. 
Aſque aded nocer ingenium,  3anvoque ,t. 
Luo min eſt cerebri, chariu eſſe capur. 
as tot Inari Pentris? —_ 1 
Hei ep be non 
Haec ratio eſt, gaudetr Venus Gnu, 4 
Ernungucn foie non bb jungit Amor. 22 1 


6 


To one admiring her ffs in 4 ul. 7 


Air Lady, when you ſee the Grace 
Of Beauty in your Looking- Glaſs: : 
A ſtately forhead ſmooth and high, 
And full of Princely Majeſty; 
A ſparkling eye, no gemme ſo fair, 
V Yhoſe luſtre dimmes the Cyprian ſtarre: 


O learn mote mild tobe, 
| Rely — me: 
2 = | 
o much your ſhadow love, 
le nau . en por of 
on he own bylgh: Maje: ſt 
V ch had you once but ga won, 
Bec ald, except your ſelf, rats none : 
| Þ then you cannot love, let me, 
kae fac I can, you cannot ſee. | 
you have what to love, you'l ſay 
ae then is left for me I pray S. 
Sweet heart, ii it pleaſe thee 3 
ſe which you can, 1 cannot ſee ; 
love ſhall gais his due, 
Fs (weet i in * and mine in you. 


5 * 
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2 Ahgee abe by two Do#ore diſputing 
upon Predeſtination. 


Cordon. 
Jo; 17 Thrþs, —— ſuch haſt / 
4 I t for a wager that thou tun it ſo; faſt > 
tyeur hour below yon haw-thorn tree 
Monging Galatez look for thee > 

" pw G 
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n 5 ſo ws. 


Thyrſis, 


Bur bark? I hear L, f — 

Alexi read; what means 

An Ewe I had two Lambsatoncegld b 

Th' one black as Jer; d uber whitous 

| Say in gr ow foe 


will u Pan's goodneſs therefore pants} 
T . as well hays . 


Were they not both can d Gs as 

How could they merie — hue ? ep 
Poor Lamb alas ; andeouldſt thou; yp abe; 
Sin to deſerve the, guilt of fuch a ſ cen i 
Thou had not yet fouPd a ous EY 4 | 
Nor fed on plots of hallowed graſs;te bi | 
Stains on the fleece; nor — ave che tree 
Sacred to Pau or Pales Deity. 4:7 4. 
The gods are ignorant if ory not — 1 
And knowing, 2 to ule 


Tyter. with me contents or 8 

Bur let the gods, and their bee; 
For in our flocks chat freedom challenge we; 
The kid i is ſacrific'd, _ that 3 free. 


7 


Feed e you vill m go 6 — bat boots it 
To watch, and water, fold, aud drive you thus i 
Thi on the barren mountains fleſh can glean, 
Thar fed in flowry 3 = ann 


Plow, fow, and oats boots at al 9 
Unleſs the due * the Tik eo 3 


n * 
* _ * * £ 8 ls 
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ne vain * apy 


nbkins 7 — i 
= — a onal Kio 
— 2 by 
te 
x 3 Son as 1 Sire. 
* 2. how could come 
Pchaſts wamb. 
hiv 


d — Vine, 
er wine. 


rx eng and tobisbarn 5 
a nc yore 1 


th fire Loaves five thouſand hung 
did he, for all-which { 
ow was crown'd 2 Lilly, or Role ? 
das rag ts or the glorious Bay, 
Or Rt tie, with the whi ch Penn they ſay, 
er proud Temples 7 8 none of them 
he wore (poor head) a rey jadem. 
r which they run 
To work their | 
be blind from bim np por eyes, but ns'd that light 
to kili him with their fight. 
berray'd (O ſing of this) 
ler be Lone tu 7 Wes ok a kiſs, 
8 4 


Through bls 4 oe rough 
A ; A —— 1 dare "na 
un Amary un: dpf Gre t 
Cures thy Lagern and , 8 Dance. 
' Go ſun-burn'd rhef * o and re 
Thy beauty loſt and be again made 
Love. ſick Amyntar get a Philtvum — 
Jo make thee lovely to thy tru dear,” 
But coy Licoris rake the Pearl from zhine, 
And take the blood-ſhot —— Alexis eye. 1 
VVear this an Amulet againſt all Syrens 1 3 
The ſtings of Snakes, and tears of Crocodile. 
Now Love is dead: On no be never des z: 
Three days he ſleeps, and theo again doth. riſe, 1 
(Like fair Aurora from the Eaſtern Bay) | 
And with his beams diives all our loads away $ 
+ This pipe unto our flocks, this ſonnet get. 
Bur hoe, , ſee the Sun ready to ſet, 
Good night to all, for the great night is come: 
Flocks to your folds: and erds bye you N . 
To motrow Morninj when we all have ſlept, 
Fan s Cornet's blos 5 on: great Sheep Hear 7 key 


1" 


—— 


— 


4 fs Eglogue "A Mr. 1 11 
Tityrus. 

Nader this Beech hy ſit ſt thou here. fo ſad - 
uU Son Damon that was erſt a Jovia! lad? 
Tneſe groves were wont to Ecchd with the ſound \ | 
Of thy thrill reed, while ever; . roun 5 
Rouſe up thy _ Parnaſſu mount nds high, 

And muſt be climb'd with painful Induſtry,” A 
Damn 


3 
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fs 455 fir 
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rhas not 1 — it ce fuch Han, 
Ai ve ever ſack diſaifer = 
ks tc 3 3 in his grave: 
A trophies beares, D 
b ris it up arelique, q vill do it, 
bd 1: ing hp rh ſhall e 
& thou fare well umo the Muſes bid #7. 
| : 1 ſhall toarh the Thy me, thenew-wean'd Kid 
we on the buds no more, the teeming Ewes 
e forth the tender (allows ſhall ; 
1 by ihoſe Ladies now do nothing ſet, x, 
forme ſome other ſervant get: 
12 1 no more be Miſtreſſes of mine; 


| had hope to equal thine; 
oleh e Foe have ſtopt the ir courſe to hear; 


dick the ſpotted Lina hath lent an ear. 

des wy the ſeveral Echoes nould repeat 
has been ſweet, the Art ſo 
hangin any at thy nun — I 

flee Gody Fa dork thepdpe es. 
Fall the an t rel 
n 280 unlearned pleaſures mere affect. 
R can diſtinguiſh what thy e be. 

im Devine looſe TOM 
ere pipe nk her be”. 
Mole wis is bur a Tavern e 


Victor deem and g 0 
Does Amerylli cauſe ti s bigh« : 


4 ” IJ * 
. . WY o & ad 
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| churles hay 
have not learm 
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COT, 
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y pooles; and Nigg w | 
e whoſe ſouls are made of p me 
other aims: Who ſongs for gain. 
of 2 Liberal Science m A 


ark how the N — te ir 
HEE ae Tor RE E 5 
rds Hoc band. and 
ards ler? Ut! = ravenous C1 te 


/ 5 


e, that 

et; es what e 4% Ka, 
The mane, rn ene motion, — 
Of every thing contain Tin her va | 
How elements do change, whatische N 
Of Generation; e Rule and Laws 
The Orbs do move by ; Cenſures 7 large; 
Why this is fixt, and, thatirre | 
Knowes all the Heayens, as it hy 1 
And help'r each 'Ange] turn aboy 


The thirſty P 33 hog | 
When the fie us ſtarte by on, 


Half choak't Nick uſt, parch t with the Roy ea; 6: 
—— with his j genie rc, 4 er Tach wears. 
Doch a. not «Sick be ſit * ee, 
Then I record bis ſongs ;. ſeeing ; acloud, 

And fearing to be wet do run ag nd ſhroud. 
Under a buſh, when I 

The cauſethar made her miſty womb to inal 5 


VVhy ie ſomerimes in d 
Sometimes Ae ker n ener, 7 


EET iy 
to 
7 yoe is me anothers flock to 77 
F 
it was that would not keep rogerber': 
had nofleece, when it came dither; - 
— it learn to liſten to our laye, 


4 2 ſtrayes: 


| noe L would return ro'Gham, Thear 
jon frighte the Muſes there? | 
th raſtique waines I mean to ſpend my ame? 


ch me there father to preſerve my rime, - 
1 To morrow-morning Lwill comferther, 
me at Faunm Beech, for now you fee 
bo toger ſhadows from the Mountains fall, 
. doth Damen, Damon call. 

tis time my flock were io che fold, 
ethen high tine : did you not erſt beh614 
4 above yon clouds appear'd, 
leading forth his beauteou hears ? 
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. | 4 Paſtor confi. 

D Ehold theſe woods and maik my Sweet © 
0 1— How all the boughes together meet? 
"The Cedar his fair arms diſplayes, 

d mixes branches with the Bayes; *- 
. Pine d to deſcend, 


A F was 8 0 gently bend, 


. 


3 e 22 33-5 Foy + 
DIY NO 1 boy's * is 4 
5 "FOR 1 7 *. . 57 * 2 4 -4 
2 RIAES ae FG 


Aud all | 
eh dier up me; tg + grand 1 b 
Were meant a bed, ö kl 
And1 e 2 5 


ſpi ern thexree,) 
ber will Typ rr 


And leave Rod mY 
_ This is the Chow Fog 

—— haunts this grove, 
or ire to make s riſe 


22 thy ſmooth a ighs 

danger in theſe ſhades doth pry 

Nothing that weares a fting-but I';* | 

Andin A doth no venome 

Although perchance it make thee 225 
Being ſet, let's pork aq EN 

1 vill Je Love knots vi Ny dab 


y 85 5 


ws mhet at oncedn'one/ 
he 2 
| + F p thar oxck where ſhould be fee - 
Wand Orienr Carkenery/ * 
aral chains,” — 
kr touch thoſe breſts, 
d fair Mountains, and may well 
Ad he Apes but that I fear 
ef now has leſsof whitneſs there. 
bor Cory fre) a fault E ſpy, ; 
theſe two fair umIů dy? 80 
12 no Maſe would pleaſe 
BEE 
Fove Nectar from thee- 
py ſhale 20 Nurſe falt Neu ſwears, 


1 ly, auty 1 
ſhes to ſee no cepn lg in te 
oy it then, for th be 

ll ur mea ab, it Arbor” == 


Drooping betray which went 

Ocken k felt „ 5 

Come ler thoſ hoſe] TX 
oſe t thoſe feer 

Wu mine in dee wading dex. .- 

And woven in more ſubt! mags 

Then woodbine, Ivy, or ihe vints. 

For when Love fees us circling thos, 

He le like nor Abor more then u. 

No let us kiſs, would you be gone # 

n 

"Bluſh you at t $2 pretty one 

And I will take chat kiſs 3 

Thus wich a ſecond and nao 


And all che Atoms ia dhe Sun i A th 
For though we kiſs till Phobs be. 
Sink in the Seas, and . 
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zut beams return a; ain, 
can of all but one rema 
11 ber, good manners A 
Love, good manners, grant me all 
ifſes ? _ bur fore- run 
7 to ; 
Vi: = ou of that finftrel ſay 
lac rages bis pipes and will not play > 
ms tare blofloms in their prime, 
| not in harveſt time 
t are buds that ne re Alo 
ö we'd for ſweetneſs of the ro e + 
* s to a Lover's guelt | 
invitations not the feaſt. 
vevery thing that we ef 
Alu, ſavi you and I; 
wall the fields, ſurvey the bowers: 
thads, the blofſoms, and the f towers, 
EL ey ſo rich could be 
u baſe Virginity 
IS o coy as you are now, 
ngly admits the plow. 
nad man or beaſt been fed, 
4 kept her maidenhead 7 
W once coy as are the reſt, 
row a babe on either breſt; 
152 fince a man ſhe took, 
is of greenneſs in her look. 
s have ean'd, and every damm 
12 unto her tender Lamb. 
by thele groves we walk'd along, 
ſe Birds wereſeeding of their > I 
en their eggs did brooding fir 
hatthey had not batch'd' 57 
77 were flowtr: 'than the 
Flory ns 
ow'd do ow 28 75 0 
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As you were angling the. b 

With filken _ by = ah 4 

Through Chryſtal ſtrea s ou of; 

How vaſt zu mide 1 fry 1 

The fiſh had ſpa wid, that a I along 

The banks were _ ed with a e 

And ſhall fair 7 Cy WT 

By water then ſhe tes 

The Phenix chaſt, 1 1 25 6 ie, 

Her ſelf with hex own aſhes lyes, na 

But let thy love more viſe choke, i PNG 

To do the act while tb area alive | 5 Fir 

"Tis time we left our C am! Loe 

That trades for toyes, and no approye _ 

Our abler skill; they are not wiſe 

Look Babies only in the ea my 
at {moo 

And modeft fl ſe 

That which we now prepare, will be 

Beſt done in ſilent ſecreſie. 7 

Come do not'weep, what js t you fear? 

Leaſt ſome ſhould know what we Fil ben ? 

See not a flowre yon preſt is dead, 

But re. erects his dend head; 

That whuſoe re thall paſs this — 4 

Knows not by theſe where. Pbiltis Fs 

And in your forehead therg is nne 

Can read the a& iat we have dove. 5 


Poor credulous and fim 
By what ſtrange 
A treaſure thou la wi ies day ©. 


For which thou canſt pp.ran ſore. _ 
How black art thou 155 750 1% 
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How ſtrange a guilt gnay e 1 ae 


Grief will convert this re Tho nn lt. b 
When every wake, and M padoals, 0 bas ial 


5 


» os. 
Shall talk thy ham break, break ſad heart, 


e; 

There is no Medicine for for my "ſnare ; 
No hearb nor balm can cure my fortow, 
Unleſs you meet Ton morrow, ” 


_ 
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w 4 very leformed Gentlewoman, bus , 4 veſce 
incomparable ſweet. 
Chanc'd ſweet Lesbis t voice to bear, 
[> thacthepleaſute of che gar , 
ented had the apperite ; | 
ut I muſt ſatisſie the ſight; , 
Where ſuch a face I chanc'd to ſee 
which good Lord deliver me. 
| nor prophane If I ſhould tell 
Wl thought her one of theſe chat fell 
With Luciſers Apoſtate train, 
etdid her Angels voice retajn, 
& cherubin her notes deſeryd, 
devil every where beſide. 
Akthe dark woods, and they le confefs 
did ſuch Harmony expreſs | 
In alltheir bowres from May to June, 
Wet vere w g face ſo out © tune 8 
pinal-teeth falſe time did keep, 
nkled forhead went too oy 
r then Gammuz ſunk her 
fe Ela though her nofe did r 
J Aeta Muſic ns now, that cell 
Ie eſt muſique — difcords dwell. 
r ayres enrich'd tte e 
0 * ro come, perk pres ok 
I would with ple aſure lor 
ke that her looks Li es them 
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But let her only ſhew her face, 
And ſoon ſhe might extinguiſh thus 
The luſting of an Incubus, 
So have I ſeen a Lute ore worn, 
Old and rotten, patcht and torn, 
So raviſh with a ſound, and bring 
A cloſe ſo ſweet to every ſtring, 
As would ſtrike wonder in our ears, 
And work an envy in the Sphears. 
Say monſter ſtrange, what maiſt thou be? 
_ Whence ſhall I fetch thy Pedigree? 
What but a Panther could beget 
A beaſt ſo foul, a breath ſo ſweet ? 
Or thou of Syrens iſſue art, 
If they be fiſh the upper par. 
Or elſe blind Homer was not mad 
Then, when he ſung ulyſſes had 
So ſtrange 2 gift from olm, 
Who odour- breathing Zephyras 
In ſeveral bottles did inclole; 
For certain thou art one of thoſe, 
Thy looks, where other womey place 
Their chiefeſt pride, is thy diſgrace. 
The tongue, a part which us d to be 
Worſt in thy Sex, is be} in thee. 
Were I but now to chooſe my dear 
Not by my eye but by my ear, 
Here would I dote; how ſhall I woo. 
Thy voice, and not thy body too ? 
Then all the brood I get of thee, - 
Would Nightingales and Cignets be: 
Cigners betimes their throars to try, 
Born with more Muſique than yo ugh | 
Say Lesbia, ſay, 'whar god will bleſs 
Our loves with much happineſs ? 
Some women are all tongue, but O 


V'Vby art not thou my Lesbia is ? EY 
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Her voice mig t tempt th immortal race ; 
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m look doth ſpeak thee witch; one ſpell _ 
to make thee but inviſible, 
or die! and refign thy ſelf to death, 
And I will catch thy lateſt breath; 
But that the noſe will ſcarce I fear 
Find it ſo ſweet as did the ear. 
Or if thou wouldſt not have me coy, 
As was the ſelf. inamour'd Boy, 
Turn only voice, an Echo prove, 
Here, here, by heav'n, Ile fir my Love; 
If not, you gods, to eaſe my mind, 
Or make her dumb, or ftrike me blind 
A and anger in nie riſe, 

ſt ſhe hath tongue, or I have eyes. 


The Milk-maids Epithalamium. 


Oy to the Bridegroom and the Bride 
That lye by one anothers ſide ! 
> fie upon the Virgin Beds; 
No lofs is gain'd but Maiden- heads. 
Love quickly ſend the time may be 
When I ſhall deal my Roſemary ! 


g toſfimper at a Feaſt, 
Jy og — kiſs, and do the reſt. 
en 1 ſhall wed, and Bedded be, 
O then the qualme comes over me, 
And telis the ſweetneſs of a theam 
tine're knew but in a dream. 


on Ladies have the bleſſed nights, 
T'pine in hope of ſuch delights.: 
nd filly Damſel only can 
Milk the Cows teats, and think on man, 
ind figh and wiſh to raſte and prove 
e wolſome Sillibub of Love. 
* H 3 
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| Make haſt, at once twin-Brothers ber; 
And leave new matter for à ſtarre, , 
Women and ſhips are never ſhown. 
So fair as when their ſails are blown. 
Then when the Midwife hears your moan, 
le ſigh for griefe that L baye none. 
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And you, dear Knight, whoſe every kiſs 
Reaps the full crop of Gupids bliſs, 
Now you have found confels and tell 
That ſingle ſheers do make up hell. 
And then ſo charitable be | 
To get a man to Mtty. me, 


An Eglogue on ihe noble Aſſemblies revived on 
(or(wold Hills, by Ni. Robert Dover. | 


Colien, Tbenot. 


Hat Clod- pates, Thenot, are our Brittiſh S ait 

How Lubber- like they loll upon the plains? 

No life, no ſpirit in e m every Clown * 
Soon as he lays his Hook and tarbox down, 7 
That ought torake his Reed, and chant his layes, 
Or nimbly run the winding of the Maze, = 
Now gets a buſh to room himſelf, and ſle ep; Wy 
Tis hard to know the ſhepherd from the ſheep. . 5 
And yet methinks our Eugliſh paſtures be | 
As flowrie as rhe Lawns of Arcadie; 21 
Our Virgins blith as theirs, nor can proud Greece 
Boaſt purer ayre, nor ſheere a finer fleece. * 
The. Vet vie w their out- ſide, Collen, you would 
They nave as much bra vn in their necks as they, © 
Fair Tempe brags of luſty arms that ſwell _ i 
With able finews, and might hurle as well 1 
The weighty ſledge ; their legs, and thighs of bone, 
Great as Caloſſus, yet there lirength i: gone; 


+3 
* 
7 


H laude. 


Dol thou ken, Cornen t the cau | 
ot ſuch a dull and gorera} Lerhs 4 2 


PR — l — 
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Nc. Swain, with | 
ri chen they all wete active, every day; 
exercis'd to weild their limbs, that now 
thing 
or 


10 


ue numb' d to e 
Early in May dp 


| e 
One for to breath Anſett, would courfing be 
From this ſame Beech, to yonder MulBery, 
A ſecond leapt, bis fupple nerves to try, 
Athird was practiſing his Melody, . 
mis a new Jig-was footing, others were 
Bufied at wreſtling, or to throw the Barre: 
Ambirious which Bold bear the Bell away 
And kiſs the Nut- brown Lady of the May. 
This ſtirr d em up; a jolly ſwain was he 
Whom, Peg and Suſan after Victor 


Crown'd-with a garland they had made beſet 


With Daiſies, Pinks, and many a Violet, 


rout, 


Cooflip, and Gillifiqwer Rewards itiough ſmall, 


Encourage vertue; but ii none at all”, 
Meet her ſhe languiſheth, and lyes, as now 
Where worths deny'd the honor of a bough, 
77 'Thenor, this the cauſe I read to de 
Ot ſu 


1 flail and Plow; 
| 3 
rk, the fields about : 


ir fports their ouls were ta'ne away 


1 


| Theſe in a zeal, texpreſs hom mnch they do 
The Organs hate, haye filenc'd Bag. pipes too 
And banal lay-poles ee Pa 
Some - kn - fie there thould be any 
nk not fir there 
90 l 


Teh Countrey, tis a diſh P 
el 


; Da] 


r 

N zem, on ſawcy ſwain 
at Beef, and Bacon, and go [ſweat again. 

Beſides, what ſport can In — 1 4 1s be 

When all is but ridicuJous fopperie / 

The. (ollen, I once the famous Spain did ſee, 

A nation glorious for her gravity z 

Yet there an hundred knlgbts on warlike Steeds 

Did skirmiſh out a fight, arm'd but with Reeds; 


— 


At which n Thouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 


Yet *twas no better than our P:iſon bale. 


What is the Barrjers but a Courtly, way 1 
Ot our mbre down right ſport, the Cudgel play ? i 


Foot-ba]l with ys may b: with them Balcone, 
As they at Tilt, ſo we at Quintain run. 


And thoſe old Paſtimes relith beſt with me, 1 g 6 


That have leaſt Art, and moſt ſimplicity. 


FeS ZS mug 7 


Collen, they ſay at Court there is an Art bi 


To dance a Ladies honor from her heart; 5 


Such wiles poor Shepherds know not; all. their ſencs 
Is dull to any thing but Innocence. | 


Y 


—— 
— 


1 
1 


The Counirey Laſs, although her dance be good, * 0 


Stirs not anothers Galliard in the Blood, 
And yet there ſports By tome controul'd have been, 


Who think there js no mirth but what is fin, 1 


O might I but theix harmleſs Gambols ſee 
Reſtor d unto an ancient liherty, 
Where ſpotleſs dalliance traces o er the Plains, 


And harmleſs Ny mphs jet it with harmleſs ſwainsz A 


Taſee the age again of Innocent Loves 


3 
P 
: 
7a 


Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kifs as chaſt as Doves, = 


Methinks I could the Thracian Lyre have ftrung, 
Or tun'd my whiſtle to the Mantuan ſong. 


1 


: au. Then rave thy whiſtle wa + Jud firing thy Lyre, 
| {ns . come again; thy brave deſi 
4 a 


od 5 ſhall be this! year 
Ny 2s bs = motion of a Sphear, 
with ſweeter breath fame never blew 


ner * Trump, if this good news be true! (land 


cl. Knowſt thou not Cotfwold bills? Th. through all the 
No finer Wool runs through the ipinſters hand. 
But filly Collen, ill thou doſt divine; 
Canſt thou miſtake a Bramble for a Pine 
Or«bink this buſh a Cedar? or ſuppoſe 
Yon Hamlet, where to ſleep each Shepherd goes, 
In circuit, buildings, . ower and name 
Equals the bow ſtring d by rhe Silver Thame 2 
4 well thou maiſt bein ports with ours compare, 
the ſoft VVool of Lambs, with the Goats hair. 

cal. Laſt evening Lad, I met a noble ſwain, 
\W That ſpurr'd his {prightful Palfrey ore the Plain, 
MW His head with ribans crown'd, and deckt as gay 
As any Laſs ber Bridal day : 
"WI thoughc (what eaſie faiths we ſhepherds prove 
nz, nos the Bull, had been Europas Love 

Lat the cauſe ; they rold me this was Wy 

VVhom this days triumph crown'd with vi 

any brave ſteeds there were, ſome you beds God 

$0 fleet as they had been ſons of the wind: 

hers with hoofs ſo ſwift, beat o- re: ws race 
i ſome engine ſhor em to the 
Mo mary, and ſo well wing'd tee he were 
ache brood of Pegaſis had been there. 

Wider and horte could not diſtinguiſh d be, 

d ſeem'd conjoyn'd a Centaur: progeny 

FW numerous troop they were, yerallſo] igt 
nn never groan'd, nor felt em in l flight 

W Such Roe Kimes ſwold mountains full, 
hen gentle ſwains viſit her 228 hill: 
ere with loch packs of yds they hunting go 
| _ nere did wind his Bugle to ! | 
| $ VVhoſe 


VVhoſe noyſe is muſical, and with full cries - 
Beats o're the fields, aud Ecehoes through the Sie 
Orion hearing voti d to leave his Sphear, 
And call his dog froni heaven to ſport it there. 
Vs though he fied for life, yet joy d withal 
So brave a dirge ſung forth his funeral. , 
Nor $yrens ſweetlier trill, Hares as they flie 
Look back, as glad to liſten, loth to die. 


n 1 4, 
_— Bs e 
— _ E * 2 2 
ky "Ie A — P - ab W. 
22. 8 <p Oo bas 
2 OP: 1 2 b 2 r 
5 : J 4 


The No doubt but from this brave Heroick fire "i is 


In the more noble hearts, ſparks of deſite 
May warm the colder boores, and emulous ftrife 
Give the old Mirth and Innocence a new life, 


At every glance that ſhews em Cotſwold bill. 


Coll. There Shepherd, there, the ſolemn games be b ; | 


Such as great Theſeus, or Alcides made: 
And Fovedefires had his invention been 
Such as Apollo wiſlies he had feen, 


1 
The Nemean, and Iſthmian paſtimes ſtill f 


Though dead in Greece, ſurvive on Cotſwold hill. 
The. O happy hill! the gentle Graces now 8 
Shall trip ore Fhine and leave C itherons brow: 
Parnaſſus clift ſhall fink below his ſpring, | 
And every Maſe ſhall on pe ho ps ling. 

r 


The Goddeffes again in ſtrife ſhall be, 
And from Mount da make appeal to thee ; 
Olympus pay thee hontage, -and in dread 
The aged Alpes thall bow his now head; 
Flora with all her ftore thy Temples Crown, * 
Whoſe heighs ſhall reach the fats: Gods looking do 
Shall bleſs the incenſe that thy flowers exhale, + 
And make thee both a Mountain and a Vale. 
How many Ladies on thy top ſhall meet, 
And preſs thy treſſes with their od'rous feet} 
Whoſe eyes when wondring men fee from afar, 
Theyle think'thee Heaven and each of them a ftatr;” 
But gentle Collen ſay what God or man * 


wb 


tt} 


Fame we for this great work, Daphnk or Pan? N | 


0 
= © 
V'Vhen thoughts of fame their quickned fouls ſhall fil! 


9 
1 


a 0 fe bY 8. 8 If 


EIN 


ad ſhortly all the N be ſhall wear em too: 
d ta ſee ſuch gon met together, 
ſs Dovers Mer, le Muſick call'd. em huber. 
port you my Rams at ſound of Dovers name; 
ip-bellied ews make baſt to bring a Lamb, 
vr Dovers ſold: go maids and Lillies get 
o make him up a glorious Coronet. 
Swains ke cp hls boly day, and each man (wear 
10 Saint h m in the . Calender. 


| 


a 43 


Ad Wee. 


que ignts — artus. 


Dun ware N & ſæus coquit igne cruorem, 
1 xr extemplo cut ij, exurgitque twmeſcens 
brea macula, & multo nde rubore; 
Ne alter quam de cœls cum decidet imber, 


1 
he N — 
8 a 5 


Plurimg 


Cum primum verubus ftridet cars: Belides, im ne, 
In me perpetuam defundite, Belides, urnam. * © 
gent eft, bumands, que dicitur, impia carne: 
Condere vi(ceribus z, me, me, petat, & voret ore 
Fam toſtum jecur : hen, fervent mes, & omilia 
Apia Thyeſtæis vivunt convivia menſis. 
At cum flamma ſatł rotos bacchata per arts 
Lenius ardeſcens deferbuit, illicd turgens 
Deſcendit cuts, & panld nunc mitins uror. 
Tandem omni calor expirat, videorque repent? 
Taygeti month, gelidive in vallibus Hzmi 
Remorum den: ã requieſcere tent in umbra. 
Ad prim as reuocata — * —— = | 
Flamma, premit um, (olitiſque caloribus urit / 
Tunc mibi cimillan oculi, —— vidlemte?ꝛ 
Inbelli pectant acie; bina, omnig bins, 
Gonſpicor, & binù exurgit menſa lucernk ; 
Tum videor Stygiis undi, ipſogue Acheronte 
Immergi; videor flagranti claudier are, 
Inque Perillæo mugire incendia Tauro. 
Sum mens ipſe Agi: qua tant as pabula poſſunt, 
Quo valeamtantas nutrire bitumine ? 
Si qua eft borbarum virtus (que maxima certè eſt) 
Extinguas pluſquam Phæbeos, (Phazbe) celores : 
E xtinguas, precor, & cofto mibi redde ſalutem, 
ut ſemel annoſum reparaverat Eſona Colchis, 
uique Aries juvenem rediit grandævm in Agnum. 


rhe Song of Orpheus. 


; ] ail ſacred Deſerts, whom kind nature made 

Only to ſnelter with a loving ſhade, 9 
The now neglected Muſick glad to ſee * 
Lions afford her hoſpitality, 9 


Koo rigen bid her welcome, with bes 
ID lavage beaſts accept her for a « 

. = refuſe her, and ſcarce deign an ear 

Mo ber high notes, or if . pleaſe to hear, 

In all; am my Pupils you may ſee 

MW he Birds that learn't their ſweeteſt lajes of me; 
Whoſe that chant Carols in this thankleſs age 
pleaſure men, fewarded with a Cage. 


1 Mak for Lydia. 


Weet Lydia take this Mask, and fhroud 
\ Thy face within the filken cloud, 
| And veil thoſe powerful Skies: 

ar he whoſe gazing dares ſo bigh aſpire, 
Makes burning glaſſes of his ey es, 
ul ſets his heart on fire. 


Teil, Lydia, veil, for unto we 
is no Baſilisk but thee, 
5 Thy very looks do kill: 
er in thoſe looks ſo fiat is my delight 
| Poor ſoul (alas) I languiſh till 
Mlaabſence of thy ſight. 


WCloſe up thoſe eyes, or we ſhall find 
Too great a luſtre ſtrike us blind - 
Or if a Ray ſo good 
Ought to be ſeen, let it but then appear 
When Eagles do produce their brood, 
Lory their young ones there; 
Orif you would have me to know 
Hos great a brightneſs thou canſt ſhow, 
| VVben they have loſt the Sun 
Ther do thou riſe, and give the world this theam, 
* Sol from th* Hefperideg is run, 
pd back hath whipr his beam. 


Yet through 7 

Thou theo Crab 1 181 

In the ſame Tropict we r mole NY R 

. Nor lo much A the ie, 
As torment by the hear. 


VVhere*s Lydia now? where mal 1 "© 
Her charming lip; her tempting cheek 
- , That my affection bow'd > 
Sodark a ſable hath ecelipſt my fair, 
That L cangaze upon he A 3 


That durſt nat ſee the harry, 7 


But yet methinks bene; begin 


To ſay there es a'white within; 
black her pride controule : 


And what _ I how black a face I ſee, 
So there be whiteneſs in the foul, 


Still ſuch an Ethiop be. 


A Parley with his empty Purſe, 


Urſe, Who! — oo know you have a Poet been, 


VVhen uh look and find yo gold herein 
Y Vhat reſpect ( think you) will there'now be ſham 
To this foul neſt, when allthe'þirds ate flown 2" 
Unnatural] vacuim, can your emptineſs 
Anſwer to ſome fight queſtions, — as theſe? 
How ſhall my debts be 158 2 or tan my ſcores 
Be cleer'd with verſgs 5 my Creditors . 
Mexemeter's no ite and I fear I 
VVhat the brai9 c coi goes ſcarce far currant ther en, 
Can niterer'cance 98898 > js here 2 time AM 
Ever to hope to wipe ont chalk Wich time? 


«4» © 


4 OY 
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d morgage our Elj 
-and the aw ſtreams 


Ta olws, thole rick dreams 
a 


ney 7 Cag our Oben move, | 
+ rock, by ſtones, with bis beſt Rraios of love > 
Jomer ) fog i in lofty tones " 
ork Fry , and his idons ; 
, and Ajax are but Se: vames, 
reliſh bay-ſalt, above the Epigrams 
Dfthe moſt ſeaſon brain, nor will they be 
Ze neent with Ode, or paid with 2 
burn thy daies, and thy fond reſign, 
. — of theirs is worth whole s of mine. 
0 9 all the treaſure which the Poets hold, 
none at all they weigh, except our gold, 
dd mine 's return'd to th Indies, and hath ſwore 
Never to viſit this cold climate more. 
ea crack your itrings * Purſe, for you need none 
pe on, as wy do to be paid, gape on. 


—— 


upon Love fondly refuſed for Conſcience ſake. 


Ature, Cteations law is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not bythe Tyrant conſcience z 
en our commiſſion gives us leave togige, 
| Vhar youth and pleaſure prompts us too: 
r we mult queſtion elſe heavens great Keren 
"And tax it Tick a Treachery ; 
{ things mage ſweet to tempt our appetite, 
| Should with a guile ſtaia the delight, 
Higher powers rule, our ſelves can nothing do; 
Who made us love made 't lawful too 
was not love, but love transform d to vice 
Zo d by nde. Avarice, 
fads 


100 POE MS, © 3 
Made women firſt iinpropria te; All were free 
I cloſures mens ntions be. 4 
I th* golden age no action could be found gd 
For treſpaſs on my n rs ground ?- 990 
5 Twas juſt with any Fair to mix our blood; 
The beſt is moſt diffuſive good. b 34 
She that confines ber beams to one mans fight, - 
I a dark Lanthorn to a light. ; 
Say, does the — jeſs chaſt appear 
Cauſe many Th uenched there 
Or have you not with the fame odours met, 
VVhen more have ſmelt your Violet ? 
The Phænix is not angry at her neſt, N 
Cauſe her perfumes make others bleſt ; 
Though Incenſe to th eternal gods be ment, 
Yer mottals Rival in the ſcent. 
Man is the Lord of Creatures; yet we ſee 
That all his vaſſals loves are free. 
The ſevere VVedlocłs ſetters do not bind 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous mind; 
But that he may be like a Bridegroom led 
Even to the Royal Lions bed. 
The Birds may for a year their loves confine, 
But make new choice each Valentine. 
If the affe&ions then more ſervlle be 
Than are ſlaves, where's mans ſoveraignty ? 
VVhy then by pleaſing more, ſhould: you leſs pleaſe; MM - 
And ſpare ſweets, being more ſweet than theſe ” Wray 
If the freſh trunk have ſap enough togive NY 
That each infertive Branch may live; \X 
The Gardner grafts not onely Apples there, he. 
But adds the VVarden and the Pear; 'A 
The Peach, and Apricock together grow, 
The Cherry and the Damſon too, 
Till he bath made by skilful busbandry 
An intire Orchard'ot one Tree. 
So leaſt our Paradiſe perfeRion want, 
Wie may ipoculate and plant. 


; * * e 
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9 * Bains mignight theam ? 
d the Leroy Bly nd F: 
d as are oblings, es, and Faries 
ere Orchards, and their 0 
r who can tell when firſt het reign begun 
lu ſtate of innocence was none: 
large Conſcience (as the proverb ſhews J 
lathe _ ſenſe with bad one goesz _ 
he leſs the better, then, whence this Mil toll, 
He's perſect that bath none at . 
fc it be a virtue, rich, and 
not for Spring or Summer 3 
15 Autumn; Love muſt have his 3 
e er heat, and harveſt time. 
l] ne have flouriſh'd, grown, and "ne our wiſhes. 
What Conſcience dares o es oppoſe our kiſſes? 
when times colder hand leads us near home, 
— let that V Vinrer-vertue come: 
«till then prodigious; we may do 
Wit youth and lens prompts us to. 


„„ 


—— 


On Importunate Duns 


d A? take you all, from you my ſorrows ſwell 
Tour Treacherous Faith makes me turn Infidel, 
vex me not for heavens ſake, or rather 

dryour poor Childrens fake, or for their Father, 
ou. trouble me in vain ; what ere you ſay 

cannot, will not, nay, L ought not pay, 


on are Extortloners 3 I was not ſent 
. your fins, but make yau all repent 
ere you truſted me; even here, 
ight too cheap, becauſe you lold too dear; 
| Conſcience of your V Vives, for they L ſwear; 
ſe the moſt part trade in the better VVare. 
1 Heal 


+ ce he comes,” en fy 
But this; th ce tht nee keep bis day. 
\ , har? can [keep the Day, or ſtop the Sun 5 
or Nr night from coming on 
— 1 had 1 5 the doom 
of Tim „ that had _ come. ! 
Theſe 19 75 8 baage me every 255 o 
And will not let me eat ed B or or 
I am ſo much in thelt Books tft tis more 
I am to ſeldome frequent in my d. 1 
VVbat damage given to my Doors m b de 
If Doors might actions have of Bart wc 
And when jtiey find their comft e 
They Dun by Peri and their NF ſend, 
In ſuch a ſtiſe asf could never find 
In rullie s long, or ener orf wind. 5 
Good nals Randolph, FITS me, I pray, 
Tf I remember you forget your day. 
I kindly dealt with you, and it would be 
unkind in jou, nor 10 be kind time: 
Tou know, Sir, I muft pay for what I have, 
My Creditors, will be paid 3 2771 T, en 8 
Pay me ag 1 pay them, Sir, 7 15 
Ts bound in ( anſcience 19 pq another ä 
Befides my Land- wg OH 4 + I * 
If ſhould dodge with 5 9 7 rent: 
My Wife lies in tao, and 1 me | 
The id. wiſe. the fer bs e U 
And ti & (ec ge 30 peo mat, 
To 1 . new bor Boks 40 e 
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- Beſides, eee ge 
In butter —— — 


make 4 courteom 


"Treft (I Wuld thou wouldit Tour ron Friend, 


AB M. H. 7. B. U. L. I. O. 
I. E. M. G. P. W. Nay Lkaow 
You han che fame ſtile all, and as for me 
* as your tice is, thajl your payment be. 
a e. ſee whar a curſed 
Charms Devils up; to make my Chamber Hell! 
his ſome 'tarv'd Prentice brings! one that does look - 
Wit Wi a fae blurd wore than hi Maſters book. 
Obe that im any chink can peeping ye 
Mc Ke fender he ard meters, 
n my poor ſtomach barks for meat, I dare 
te humor iu, they make me live by air, 
ke Chemelon do; and if none pay 
er than { have done, even ſo may they. 
11 would go to Chappel, they betray 
real, and when I only meant to pray 
' mo my God, faith all I have to do 
y them, and glad they*] hear me toc. 
| > Boe L preach, the Ratcals are fo vert, 
| © fee a adle to Arreſt my Textz ' 
i ſus, if ſuch a Suit might granted be, 
My use and Doctrine to an Outlary, 
= yer what my gall moſt works upon," 
that the hope of my revenge is gone: 
: For were 1 Gags to deal with ſuch as thoſe 
ſhat knew the danger of my Verſe and Proſe, 
| ys my Mu w n Vineger and Gall 
herce (co Foy ſharp and bang'd* um all; 
aan T am te deal with are ſo dull, 
got 5 he that is moſt full 
DfUodertta 


0 5 come 
In primis, tem, en al lym, : 


As bad as they; Ile add unto them ſeven. 

I wiſh not Gra rs, Frogs, and L 

But clouds of Morhs in — 

Then honeſt Devil to their Ink convey * 

Some Aqua forth, that may eat away Wi 
Their books, To add more torments to their Livey. re 

Heaven I beſeech thee, ſend um handſome wives; 

Such as will Pox their fleſh, till: ſores grow in t, 

That all their Linnen may be ſpent in Lint. ad 

And give them Children with ingenuous face, 
Indued with all the Ornaments and Graces -1i 

Of Soul and body, that it may be known 2 

To others, and themſelves, they r not their o.. 

And it rhis vex um not, I'le grieve the Tom 

With this curſe, States put Trinity - Leture down. 

But my laſt imprecation this ihall be, 1 

May they more Debtors have, and all like mne. 


151 


A Character, 
Aulo politics Academics. 


Hou Cozen to great Madams, and allyed 
To all the beauties that are Ladifieds _ 
Thou Eagle of the Realm, whoſe eyes can ſee 
Th' inviſible plots of forraign policy. 
Thou great and unknown Learning of thy Nation, 
Made not by ſtudy, but by inſpiration ! 8 
The Ccurr, the State, the Scholars together be 
By tk ears, and fight, and ſcratch, and all for thee.” 
When I beheld thee cringe in ſome fair Hall, 
And ſcrape proportions Mathematical, * 
Varying the mouth as twere by a”! N ſpell. 
* 


We 


To circle, oval, ſquare, and trlang | 
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15 POE MS. 
1 drake a Virgin by the ivory hand, 


ing words to her, none canunderſtand 
t ina viſion, and ſome words repeat 
Wo well inchanted, none the ſenſe can get. 
Wil chey have conjur'd in lines ſtrange and many 
To find what ſpirit it has, if it have any. a 
o lee thy feet ( though nature made them ſplay 
in the toes to dance and force a way 
oſome ſmooth meaſure, as might juſtly vaunt 
hou art rurn'd Monfieur of an Elephant, 
[ty mother, ſure going to ſee ſame ſport, 
ting, or Maſque, conceiy'd thee in the Court. 
ue when I view thee gravely nod, and ſpit 
na grave poſture, ihake the head, and fit 
lots to bring Spain to England, and confine 
ing Philips Indies unto Middletons Mine: 


en I read o're thy Comments ſagely writ 


Wn the Currantoes, and with how much wit 
profound Aph oriſmes do expound to us 


Almanachs and Gallobelgicm ; 
ö conceive what news thou wilt bring o're 
n thou returnſt with thy Embaſſador, 
t flopes the Switzer wears to hide his joynts ; 
w French, and how the Spaniard truſs their points, 
low ropes of Onions at Saint Omers go, 
nd whether Turks be Chriltians yea or no. 
L believe one in deep points fo able, 
ſas ſurely got under the Conncel-table.' 
when I hear thee of Celarant write, 
WW" Ferio and Baralypron fight, a 
le thinks my then Prophetick ſou] durſt tell 
u muſt be born at Ariſtotles well. 
hall I tell thee, friend, how thy bleſt fate 
chance hath made thy name ſo fortunate : 
State: · man thinks thou haſt too much o*th* Court, 
Courtier thinks thy ſager parts do fort 
et for the State: as for the Ladies, they 
d wich the Medly of thy language, ſay 
IP I 3 Th art 
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Th'art a meer Scholar, and the Scholar fears: 
Thou art of any tribe rather than heirs. 
One thinks thee this; one that, a third thinks either, 
Thouthinkſ thy ſelf ch art all, and I thin neither,” 1 
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£ On the 72 of' hrs Finger. 


Ow much more bleſt are trees than men? 
Their boughs lopt off will grow agen. | 

But if the ſteel our limbs diſſeyer, 
The joynt once loſt is Joſt for ever. 
But fondly 1 dall fool complain, 
Our members ſhall revive again, 
And thou poor finger that art dull. 
Before the othey members, muſt 
Return as ſoon as heavens command, 
And reunited be to th' hand _. 
As thoſe that are not aſhes yer ; 
Way doſt thou then {o envious lit, 
And malice Oaks that they to fate 
Are tenants of a longer date ? 
Their leaſes do mare years include, 
But once expir'd are nere renew'd. 
Therefore dear finger though thou be 
Cut from thoſe muſcles govern'd thee, 
And had thy motion at command, 
Vet till as in a margent ſtand, 
To point my thoughts to fix upon 
The hope ef Reſutrection: | 
And fince thou canit no finger be, 
Be a deaths head to humble me, 
Till death doth threat her ſting in vain, 
And we in heaven ſhake hands again. 
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i man, Mr. Endymion Porter. 


0 baſhful Muſe, thy meſſage tell to one. 
JF Thatdrinks and ffs thy Helicon... _ 
Wo v ben bis quill a ſportive number fecks, 
Plants Roſes in the Ladies cheeks 
And with a fad note from their eyes can call 
pearl ſhowers to dew thoſe buds Withal. 
Whoſe layes when I by chance am bleſt to bear 
My ſoul climbs up into mine ear, 
lde our filters challenge from the Moon 
* The ned, as the fair End ndymion. _ 
of his faith to the bright fool that's fled, 
left you all poor girls ſtruck dead 
Wit FR deſpair of any tuture men 
T employ, ertoreward.2 Pen. 
Afoul that ſtaying would have wonders wrought, 
971 as himſelf, or bis great thought, 
| of days and honors ( with our prayers, 
In ſtead of beads ſumm'd up with tears.) 
16 — her own free flight io heaven have gone, | 
what's heart, his-hand, his ſword had done: 
But fing not thou a tale of diſcontent 
To him whoſe joy is to lament. = 
We ought to pay true tears upon the hearſe, 
And lay ſome up in faithful verſe, | 
And fo caſt off our black; for more then thus 
Troubles the Saints for troubling us, 
Say to him Cupid being once too kind, 
Wept out his eyes and ſo grew blind, 
Rr dead Adond, grief bei paid her due, 


| lle turn'd Loves god, and ſo do you. 
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70 4 Painted Miftriſe. 


Here are who know what once to day it was; 
Your eyes, yout Conſcience, and your mai 
How durſt you venture that adulterate part 
Belabour'd with your FTucss and beſt art, 
To the rude breath of every raſh ſaJute ? 
What did your proffer whiſper ? expect ſuit; 
You were too pliant with your ear; you wiſht 
Pomatum and Fermilion might be kiſs'd : 
That lip, that cheek by man was never known 
Thoſe favors you beſtow are not your own, 
Henceforth ſuch kiſſes Ile defie, like thee, * 
Which druggiſts ſel] to you, and you to me. 


2 


upon an Hermaphrodite. 


= I R, or Madam, chooſe you whether, 
Nature twiſts you both together; 
And makes thy ſoul to each confeſs, 
Both petticoat and breeches dreſs. : 1 
Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Wine j 
With water that is feminine, A 
Till the cooler Nymph abate 
His wrath, aud ſo incorporate, 
Adam till bis rib was loſt 
Had the ſexes thus ingroſt. 
When providence our Sire did cleave, 
And out of Adamcarved Eve, g 
Then did man bout Wedlock treat 
To make his body up compleat. 
Thus Matrimony: ſpeaks bur thee 
In a grave ſolemnity ; | 
For Man and V Vife make but one right 
Canonical Hermaphrodite. 
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oe ok Aus. 
Auel l and I find 
U erem limb 2 double kind, 

Wuo would not think that head a pair, 
That breeds ſuch factions in the hair? 


Oise half's ſo churliſh in the touch, 
WM That rather than endure ſo much 
7 1 would my tender. limbs apparel 
ö With Regulus his nailed barrel. 
And the other halt ſo ſmall, 
And ſo on WA all, 
Thar Cupid thinks each bait to grow 
Ila bis inviſible Bow. | ER 
VVhen I look babies in thine eyes, 
nere eum, there Adonis lies. 
5 though thy beauty be high noon, 
MH Thy orbs contain both Sun and Moon, 
How many melting kifles skip, 
Berwixt thy Male and female lip; 
Berwixt thy upper bruſh of hair, 
And thy nether beards deſpair ? 
VVhen thou ſpeał it (I would not wrong 
Thy ſweetneſs wirh a double tongue) 
Bur, in every fimple ſound . 
Aperfe& Dialogue is found; | 
Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 
This the fiſter, that the brother. 
V'Vhen thou joyn ſt hands my ears ſtruck, fancies 
The Nuptial ſound, I ꝓohn tate Frances. 
Feel but the difference, ſoft and rough, 
This is a gauntlet, that a maff. 
Had ly #lifſes at the ſack 
Of rrey, brought thee his Pedlars- pack 
And weapon too, to know Achilles 
From King Nicomedes Phyllis, 
His plot had fail'd z this hand would feel 
"The needle ; that, the VVarlike ſteel, 
VVhen mufick doth thy pace advance, 
Thy right leg takes thy left to dance. 
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Nor let a Galliard danc'd by one, 

>. . Bur a mixt dance, although 

Tus every Heteroclite part 

Changes gender but the heart. 
And which modeſty can mean 
C And dare not ſpeak } are Epicene. 

- That Gamfter needs muſt overcome 
That can play both Tyb and Tom, 
Thus did Natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both Philip and Mary. 
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To his well Timbred Miſtriſs, 7 


Weet, heard you not fames lateſt breath reheaſs 
How I left hewing blocks to hack a Verſe, 
Now grown the Maſter-Log, while others be 
But ſhavings, and the chips of Poetry; 4 
And thus I Saw Deal boards of beauty forth, 
To make my Lo a Ware-houſe ofher worth. 
Her legs are heart of Oak, and columns ſtand 
To bear the amorous bulk; then Muſe command 
That Beech be work'd for thighs unto. thoſe legs, 
Turn d round and caxv'd, and joyned fait with pegs,; 
Contrive her belly round, a dining room, 7 
When Love and Beauty will a ſeaſting come. 
Another ſtory make from watt to chin, 
With breaſts like pots to neſt young Spaxrows in, 
Then place the Garret of hex head above, 
Thatcht with a yellow hair to keep in Loye. 
Thus have I fiviſhy Beauties maſter prize | 
Were but the Glaſier here to make her eyes. 
Then Muſe her out Works henceforth ceaſe to raiſe 
To work within, and wainicot ber with praiſe, 


Sn or Pen © 3 


1 
: 
3 
4 


— - * * 2 
8 2 , : th 7 2 1 2 *. Wn 
rr wma 


he 
4 bg 
2 5 


E. 
"ES. 
% n 
n 
Tip * 


x ” N ” * 9 py 
r R . 
n : - 2 8 

FN * ax * wo ; * 
* 8 A 


15 le 


ae SER; „„ 
5 , 
"> . as 
: J * 8 2 4 
. wr % Fa. 
* * . * 1 
. "I * 
ts, ; 6 | ; 
ES 7 5 
THO WE , 1 a 
8 1 . 
= 


o, þx Molds bathing themſelves in a River; 


4 Hen baſhful Day. light now was gone, 
A W and Nighrthat hides a bluſh came on, 
Wi pretty Nymphs to waſh away | 
"WW The ſwearing of a Summers day, 2 
u chen: fair ſtreams did gently ſwim, +508 
MW Ard naked bath each cortous limb, | 
MO who had this bleſt fight but ſeen 
"WM Would chink that they bad Clelis*s been! 
MM AScholar that a walk did take. 
L — for meditation ſake) 
Ns better object chane d to find, 
aint all things elſe were out of mind; 
W What fitter ſtudy in this life, 
For Praffick or Contemplativs? | 
Hethought, poor ſoul, what be had ſeen 
Diane and her Nympbs had been, 
And therefore thought ir pitious fear 
Aﬀteons fortunes had been near. 
Or that the water Nympks they were 
er et to ſport them there: 
Ind that to him ſuch love they bore 
Asuaro Hylas once before. 
What could he think but that his eye 
SixNymphs at once did there eſpy 
from the waves ? or that perchance 
Tech- water Syrens came to dance 
Upon the ſtream with tongue and look © 
To tempt poor Scholars from their book ? 
He could not think they Graces were 
Becauſe their numbers doubled are. 
Nor can he think they uſes be, | 
Becauſe (alas) there wanted threes, 
ſhould have rather gueſt that there 
other brood of Helens were. ; 
"3,4 / : 
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The Maids betray'd were in a fright 
And bluſht, but twas not ſeen by night. 

At laſt all by the bank did Rand, ' © 

And he (kind ee, lent them bis band, 
VVhere twas his bliGs to feel all o*re 

Soft paps, ſmooth thighs,and ſomething more. 
But envivus night hid from his eyes 

The place where love and pleaſure lies. 

Gueſs Lovers, gueſs, gueſs you that dare 

V'Vhar then might be this Scholars prayer. 
That he had been a Cat to ſpy, | 
Or had he now Tiberius s eye, 

Yer fince his wiſhes were in vain 

He belpt them don their cloaths again, 
Makes promiſe there ould andy, 2: ſhent, 
So with them to the Tavern wenn. 
How they all night did ſport and play, 
Pardon my Muſe, I dare not ſay; 

Gueſs you that have a mind to know | 
VVhether he were a fool or no. 
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The Wedding Morn. 


Riſe, come forth, but never to return 
Tothe ſame Center, *tis rhe Virgin Urn : 
Bury it in thoſe thoughts which did poſſeſs 
Thee from the Cradle, till this happineſs ; 
Which but to think upon will make thy cheek, 
Fairer than is the Morn you fo much ſeek 
In beauty to outyy; and be the pride 
Of all that ever had the name of bride. . 
Up Maids, and let your nimble fingers be 
True infiruments of curiofity: 
Set not a Pin a miſs, nor let a pleat 
Be folded in her Gown but what's in ſtate; 
And when her Ivory-temples you would deck, 5 
- Forbear your art, for nature gives you check. mat! 
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rok us. 113 
MW Here joe circule of ber radiant hair: 
i See Cupid fetter d in a golden ſnare. 
"WU Mark che eciumpbant Throne wherein the Boy 
T8 [aftalled fits to give he Bridegroom Joy, 
Ja when ſhees dreft that her liſtning ear / 
b selcom'd by the Bridegrooms being near q 
Look how ſhe ſtands, and how her ſtedfaſt eye 
uf d on him at's firſt diſcovery. © 
Both being met mark how their ſouls do ſtrire 
Tobe in eithers joy contemplative, 
Whoſe kifſes raiſe betwixe them ſuch a fire 
nit ſhould the Phcenix ſee, he to expire 
Would ſhun the ſpicy mountain, and ſo take 
BM Himſelf betwcen their lips a grave to make. 


—— 


In praiſe of women in general. 


E is a Parricide to his mothers name, 
And with an impious hand murthers her fame, 
That wrongs the praiſe of women, that dares write 
Libels on Saints, or with foul ink requite 
The milk they lent us; Better Sex, command 
"Toyour defence my more religious hand 
At ſword, or Pen; yours was the nobler birth, 
For you of man were made, man but of earth, 
The Sun of duſt; and . e fin did breed 
His tall, again you rais'd bim in your ſeede 
Alan in's ſleep a gainful loſs ſuſtain'd , 
That for one rib a better ſelf regain'd ; 
Who had be not your bleſt Creation ſeen, 
An Anchorite in Paradiſe had been. 
Way in this work did the Creation reſt, 
But that eternal providence thought you beſt 
Ofall his fix days labor? beaſts ſhould do 
Homage to man, but man ſhould wait on you. 
You are of comlier fight, of daiutier touch, 
Linder fleſn, and colour bright, and fuck 
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If then in bodies where the ſouls do dw 
Lou better us, do then our ſouls _ 2 
No, we is ſouls equal perfection ſee, 
There can in hem nor male nor female de. 11 
Boalſ we of knowledge ? You have more than we: ** 
You were the firſt ventur d ro pluck the tree. . 
And that morg RN Rhetorickin our rongues do lye. 
Let him diſpute againſt that dares deny 
Your leaſt commands 3 and not pertwaded be 
Win nee Rrengrh, and Davide piety, 
To be your willing, aptives ; ;: yertue ture 
VVere blind as ſurtunt, ſhould: ſhe chooſe the po 
Rough cottag? man to live in, and deſpiſe 
To dwell in yoy the ſtately edifice. kd 0 
Thus you are prow d the better 2 and we 175 
Mult all repent that in our Pedi | 
VVe choſe the Fathers name, w 4 © ſhould we les 5 
The Mothers, a gte bonor'd blaod, *rwould nabe 
Our generation ſure and certain be; . 
And k de believe ſome faith in Heraldry: ; of 
Thus perfect Creatures if detraRion tlie 457 
Againſt you ſex, diſpute but wih y our eyes, 
Your hand, your lip, your brow, there will be ſont, 
So ſubtle and ſo ſtrong an argument 
Vin reach the Stoick his affection too, 
And call the Cygick from bis Tub to wa - 
Thus muſtring up your beaureauis troops go on 
Ae faireſt is the 2 Amazon. _ 
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15 1. L. 8. on bi Grateful Bruun. 


* 


n Cannot fulminate or tonſtruate words” 

1 To puxzue intellects, my ninth lafs affords 
No Lycophronian buskins, nor can ſtrain 
Garagantuan lines to Gigantize thy vein, 

Nar make a 3 that thy gteat playes 
er del fo- gos, or incognſtaes; 

N Thy Pegaſus in bis admir'd careere, 

Curfets no capreols of Non ſence here. 


7 Onder not friend, that I do entertain 

YY Such language, thathoth think ard 9 

Know, I applaud thy ſmooth and even ftrains 

That will inform, and not confound oar brains, 2 
Thy Helicon, like a ſmooth ſtream doth flo, 
VVhile others vith diſturbed channels go, 

And headlong, like Niles Cataracts do fall 
Win a buge noiſe, and yet not heard at all. 

VV * Jigence on the Cock pit ſtage 
Gives it a ſoul from the immortal rage. 
bear the Muſes birds with full delight 

Sing where the birds of Marg were wont to fight : 

Nor flatter I, thou know'it I do abhor it, 

Let others praiſe thy Play, I'le love thee for it; 
That he that knows my Ried ſhall ſay, he has 

A friend as Gratefoll as his Servant was. 
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In Obitum Franciſei Verulamii. 
1 um moriens tantam noftri; Verulamius Heros 
Triftitiam Muſis, . uda ſactsr  ., .\ © 
medimm bea nullum fieri poſt fata beat um, RB 
Fredimm & Samium defepuiſſe ſenem 2 : 
. 0 Ceilices 
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Scilicer ble miſerk felix nequit eſſe Camzais, | 
Nec ſe, 2 — jk ſus. 7 
At luflantem animam Clotho imperioſa c 


Ad calum, invites traxis in afra pads. 


Ergone Phoebeas jecuiſſe putabimus arte: 


Atque berbas Clarii nil valuiſſe Dei? | \ 4 ; 


Phoebus idem potuit, nec virtue abfuit herb, 
Hunc artem atque illas vim retinere pute: 

At Phœbum ( us metuit ne Rex joret iſte Camænis 
Riveli medicam crede negaſſe manum. 


Hinc dolor eſt; quod cum Phoebo Verulamius Heros 
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Major erat reli uu, hac foret arte minor. 
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Vor tamen 6, tantum Manes atque Umbra, Camoane, | 


Et penè inferni pallida turba Jovis, 


1 
3 


Si ſpirati adbuc, & non luſiſtiß ocelles, . 


Sed neque poſt illum vos ſupereſſe putem: 
Si vos 2 liquk de morte reduxerit Orpbem, 
Iſtaque non aciem fallit imago meam : 
Diſcito nunc gemit, & lamentabile carmen 
Ex oculk veftrk lacryma multa flu. 
Et quam multa fluit > veras agnoſco Camcaenas, 
Es lachrymas; Helicon vis ſath unn erit ; 
Deucalionæis & qui non mer [us in undi 
Parnaſſus ( mirum eſt) biſce latebit aqui, 
Scilicet hie periit, per quem vos vivitis, & qui 
Multa Pierias nutrin arte Deas, 
Vidit n bic artes nulla 2 retentas, 
Langvere ut (ummo ſemina ſparſa ſolo; 
1 her docuit, — 22 Quirini 
Creuit, & exigus tempore Laurgy erat. 
Ergo Heliconiadas docuit cum creſcere divas, 
Diminuent huj as ſecula nulla decus. 
Nec ferre ulterius generoß pectoris afftus 
Contemptum potuts, Diva Minerva, tuum. 
Reftituit calamus ſolitum divinys honorem, 
Diſpuli & nubes alter Apollo tuas. 
* 


£ j 


& | 


ran — non habuiſſe liquet : 


n velut Boo ſurgens de littore Phœbus, 
' His velus in medii ſulget Apollo die: 

tiveluci Typhis tent runs æguore primùm, 

1 vix deſeruit littora prima rat: b 
us bic, Hyadaſque atque omnia ſydera noſcent, 
Fes, 4rque tuo s, improba Scylla, cancs ; 
ee vit andum eſt, quo dirigit æquore navem, 

. Cinim & curſum nautieu monſtras ac: 

MM Mortdes illi, gignit at iſte Deas, ; 

uus ideo r2liquis Magna Inſtauratio libri 

BN 4dbfuit, & eedant ſquallida turba ſophi > 

Mr 2 mado prodit amictu, 


} 2 et ut nitet exuviis. 
Wk Phoenix cineres ſpeftar modo n. ita parernos, 
- fellas, & antiquum ſperat abinds decus, 


Weedguants effulgent plus quam mortal is ocelli 
Unis, —— ice ſacra canat? 

oa ßc nature leges, arcanaque Regum, 

i -Tanquam d ſecretis eſſet utriſque canas ; 

Dun cena Henricum, qui Rex, idemque Sdcerdos, 
BH (nnubio ſtabili junxis utramque Roſam, 


Atque bac ſunt noſiris longe majors Camecenis, 

= Neon he infelix Granta, ſed Aula ſciat. 

Wet cum Granta labri ad moverit uber tamù, 

Fmbaber in laude: ( maxime Alumue ) 8195. 
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$i tamen ars deſu, 
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Actus 1. Scen. . 


kues Bird 4 Feather - man, and nuiſt — ay 
2 4 Habberdaſber. of Sinal — one having 

ught Feathers 10 the Play: bouſe;; the other Pinwand 
1 5. Glaſſer T. 5 thy el r- of 
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Lowrd. See Brother how the wicked throng and 
*"'crþud 
To works of Vanity! ! Not 5 nodes corner 
In all this houſe of fin, this cave of filthineſs, 1 


This Den of r thieves,” but it is ſtuft. ' 
Stuffed, and as a Cuſhioenn Hot 
With the ſe eprobate, * © te 


Bird, Sifter, were there hot before Inn: HERE 
Yes, I will fay Inns, for my tevt bids me 
Say filhy Inns, enbugh'to harbour ſuch © 
Astravell'd to HeltryBion the broad way 3 . Id 
Bur they build more and more, evi 1 0 5 . 

Flowrd;” Tight — — 
Teach, preach, Ruff, puff, and Auf it 2 — ſtill, 
Still i ir abogideth: Had we feett's Church, 

CHofeh, 1 crete North and South, don 
kt THT At 
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Jehad been ſomething os wondring at. 


1 und. I fay, Fo nome re good in 
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Vid. But t a n an confoml 
No marvel now if Play-h iſes increaſe, 


For they _ all grown ſo 6dſcence of late, 
That one begets another. 
Flowrd. eee 
I wonder any body tak elight 
To hear them prattle. 
Bird. Nay, and I have heard 
That in a Tragedy I think they call ir, 
They make no more of killing one another, 
(Than you ſell Pins, | 
Flowvl, rr 10 Ne 4:9 Þ7 
Buraretheywor hang brit? N. >} a, 
"Bid, :Lawgrows pattial, [ 
'Andvinds & bur Chance medly: bediene 
Will abuſe you, er me, or any bod: 
We cannor put our mont ys to increaſe 


By lawful uſury, nor break in quiet. 4 


Nor put off our falſe wares, nor keep our wives 1. 
N others, but our Gholts mays. walk 
Upon their Stage. 
' Flowrd. Is not this flax conj uring,. 5 
To make our Ghoſts to walk ere we be Fay ? | 
Bird. That's 2 * Flordew, they will ply 
The Knave, the fool, the and AlL for money). 
- Flowrd "Tmpiety 10 1 men indue with den 
1 Should have no more grace in them ., 
5 Bird. Be there not other, , 
4 Vocations, as thriving, and more LEY | 
5; Bailiff, A eee, ay lors, and A | 
=. * Beadies and Marſhals men, the 92 (ſt dumeng +: 
4 Ot the Republicg » but to make ther 
4 Such Manſters ? for they are monſters, ch. "are moni 
3 Baſe, finful, ſhameleſs, ugly, vile, detorm'd | 5 
ö Pernicias 


hl 
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eee, 


 Flowrd.1 — cad ledge ' 


: | y — the City will i in time be made 
An unirerſi ity of iniquity. 
e dwell by Black- mars Colledge, where I wonder 
How that prophane neſt of pernicious Birds 
Dare rooſt the mſelves there in the midſt of us, 
many good and well diſpoſed perſons, 
OImpudence ! 
Flowr, It was a zealous Prayer 
Ibeard a Brother make, concerning Play- houſes, 
Bird. For Charity, whatisit? 
Flawrd. — the Globe, 
wberein ( quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice, 
1 — been dee The Fþ nix burat ro Aſhes, 
Fortune whipt for a blind whore: Black Fryare 
He wonders "a, ſcap'd demoliſhing 
Im dme of Reformation. Laſtly be wiſh'd 
The Zull might croſs the Thames to the oe: een, 
there be ſoundly baited > 
Fd. A good Prayer. 
lux. deed it ſomething pricks my Conlcience, 
Home to ſell em Pins and Looking. Glafles. + 
Bird. I have their cuſtom too for all their Feathers : 
Ts fit that we which ate fincere Profeſſors, 
ould gain by Infidels. 


———— I 
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S CEN. 3. 


4 


Enter Roſcins 4 Player. 


r. Roſciug w have brought the things you ſpake 
IVE Roſe. Why tis well, en 
1 Pray Sir, what ferve they for? 
b We ule them in our Play, 
MY K 4 


ird. 
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Bird. Are you aPlayerf f 
Roſc. I am Sir, what of that > - wor 

zird. And ig it haf, ??: 
Good filter, let is convert him; Wül you uſe | hs 


So fond a calling? CY 
Flowr. Ard io impious ? | | 11-0 
Bird. So irreligious? | * 
Flowr. So unwarrantable? a8 61 

Bird. Only to gain by vice > © oY 
Flowr. To live by ſin? | we | 
Roſc, My ſpleen is up: And live not you by fin'# i At 

Take away vanity, and you both may break. * © 
VVhat ſerves your lawful trade of ſelling Pins, I 


Bur to joynt gew-gaws; and to knit together 
Gorgets, Strips, Neck-cloaths, Laces, Ribbands, Ruf, 
And many other ſuch like toys as theſe, | 


To make the . preriy Puppet ? +300 
And you ſweet Featherman, who Spare Though light, 
O'er weighs your conſcience, what ſerves your trade [ 
But to ume Rolly” to give Pride her wings, ky. 

To dedk baff: glolß h = F 


o deck vaini-glo ng the Feac A 
T*adorn an Ideots Coxcomb, Ulf ignorance? | 
How il! *tis underſtood what we do mean ” v. 
For good and honeſt ! They abuſe our Scene, | 
And ſay. we live by vice ; Indecd”ris true, e 
As the Phyhtians by diſeaſes do, Wy: 
Only to cure them: They dp live we (ee W bi 
Like Cooks by pamp'ring prodigality, 8 


VVhich are cur t-nd accuſers, On the Stage . 
Ve ſet an Uſurer to tell this age F. 


How ugly looks his oul: A prodigal 
Is taught by us how fat from liberal! 
His folly bears him. Boldly I dare ſay, 


There has been more by us ia ſome one Play ME 
Lavgh't into wit and vertue, ihan hath been ih Is 


By ewenty tedious Lectures drawn from fin,, © ©: " 
And toppiſh humors : Hehee the cauſe doth riſe 
Men are not won by ih ears ſo well as eyes. OY 
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: | | M 
Felt ſee what we preſent. d 5 
1 be fights able ; 
'Y TounſanRific our eyes, and make em carnal, 
N by. VVill you condemn without examination > #\* 

9. No filter — — call up all our zeal, 
Atd try the ſtrength of this temptation: 
1 ſee . dare dehie his Engines, | 
pom. I am content. ' 2 4 
Roſe, Then take your places bere, I will come tb 
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\ And moralize the plot. 
" Flowr. That moralizeing 
Ido approve, it may be for inſtruction. 


SCE N. 3. 
Euter a deformed Fellow, 


Efor.: Roſt im, I hear you have a new Play to day 
Roſc, VVe want not you to play Mepheſtopbalis. 
Aptettyrnatural vizard / [ 
or. VVhat Have you there 
Keſc. A Looking Glaſs or two. 
or. VVhat things are they? 
Pray let me ſee them. Heaven, hat fights are here? 
Paye ſeen a Devil. Looking Glaſſes call you them + /\ 
There is no Bafilisk but a Looking Glaſs, ; 
- Roſe, Tis your own face you law. 
Deſer. My own ? thou lieſt : 
Pd not be ſuch a Monſter for the V Vorld. 
Roſe. Look in it now with me, what ſeeſt thou now? 
or. An Angel anda Devil. | * 
- Roſe, Look on that _— i 
Thou cald'ſt an Angel, mark it well and tell me i 
Il not like my face ? % Cf | 
| Defor. As t were the ſame, ; 
.. Roſe. VVby ſo, is that like thine > Doſt thou not ſeeg 
Ju nor the GlaGs, but thy deformity, 
[= „„ That 


.., "$WO « [ N Sai: 
That makes this ugly ſhape ; if they befalr 
That 2 the Glaſs, ſuch the reflections are. 
This ſerves the body: The Soul ſees her face 
Is Comedy, and has no other Glaſs, 1 
. Nay then farewel, for I had rather ſee 1 
Hell than a Looking-glaſs or Comedy. | 4 


Roſe. And yet methinks if *twere not Fi Fees | 
Wherein the form of Man beholds his grace, 
We could · not find another way to ſee n 
How near our ſhapes approach Divinity. n 
Ladies, let they who will your glaſs deride, Wo 
And ſay it is an inſtrument of Pride; 

1 — commend you for it: There you ſee 
] ou be — how truly fair ye be: 
| Where fn beauteous faces, I do know 
ol — the greater care to keep ahem ſo. 
A — viſion in your beauty lies, 
— — hath denied to your own eyes : 
„ vou alone ſhould be 
Debarr d of that others are bleſt to ſee ? 
Then rake your Glaſſes, and your ſelves. enjoy 
The benefit of yt ur ſelyes z-It is no ty, 
Though ignorance at flight eſteem hath ſet her, 
That ill preſerve us good, or make us better. 
A Country ſlut, (for ſuch ſhe was, though here 
P th* City may be ſome, as well as there,) hy 
Kept her hands clean, ( for thoſe being always le, 4 
Had told her elſe how ſluttiſn he had been, ), + WE 
But had her face as naſty as the ſtal!! 1 
Ota Fiſhmooger, or an Uſurecs Hall | 
Daub'd o'er with dirt: One might have dat d. col 
_ was a true piece of Prometheus clay, þ 
IE 'd ;: And chen her wan Þ d kate i 
up with Cob. webs, made her Hag- 555 ſtare; 
| on day within her Pail ( for ee 4+ . 
(Fair Ladies) have Wenden A e 4 (4 
l 


ih 8 


* 


12A "robingghp. 17 
fpied her „ and fain ſhe would | 
"od wars f poly ſo much dirt ſhe could: 
d in that water, that I ſay 
ch ſbew'd her filth, ſhe waſht her filth away. 
1 as Poets do intend them, 
ve firſt * 7 our faults, and thea to mend the m. 
1 z our Stage two Glaſſes oft there be, 
deenet ror, and the Tragedy: 
x Comick Glaſs is full of merry ſtrife, 
pw reflection of a Country life. , 
ve Tragedy, void of ſuch homel ts, 
— ſad Glaſs of Cities and of Comme. 
lſhew you both: Thalia, come and bring 
Buskin'd Siſter 3 that of blood doth ſting. 


S CEN. 4. 


_ Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satyre. 
\ 
BY Cemed. Why do you ſtop? goon, 
Treg. I charge him ſtay. 
Wy! va of State, Biuking, and Crown of Gold, 
a 2 priority. | 
am. Your Crown of Gold 3 
Ju but the wreath of wealth; tis mine of Lawre), 
ne grew green apd flouriſh'd 
; ature pirtying poor mortality 
; Hat kine within the bowels of the carth : 
. & ooking e co Heaven found this th: t mine z 
Ag — out Hell, they lit on ms 
w you have tongue enob 
be Ee ele my Birth b-righ ht * 
Nees me the firſt Pollcffion, 
Tag. How your Birth- right? 
a Yes Siſter, Birth- right aud a Crown Wes 
on before the Altar of Apollo 
1 Prieſt Phenomoe, ſhe that ſitſt 
3 rag d in Heroick numbers. 


Trag. 
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12 
Trag. How came it then the Magiſtrate decreed, Mz 
Apubli | 


_ ck charge to furniſh our my (hs, mæ 
f When you were fain appear in rags and tatrers, 
And at your own expences ? r 1 


Come. My rewar Ke + 
Came after, my deſerts went before yours, 1 1 
Trag. Deſerts ? Yes! what deferts, when like a Gel « 
You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage  ”"_ 
From village unto 47 z When L then * 
As a fit ceremony of Religſon c | ue 


7 
R 
5 


In my full ſtate contended at the Tomb : W 
| Of mighty Theſews. 5 * 
"ue. Come. I before thar time ph 


$ 

| 

* 

Did chaunt our Hymns in praiſe of great Apoll, , 

The Shepherds Deity, whom they reverencte 4 

Under the name of Nomias, in remembrance y 

— * once he ys hyp ſheep. a þ 
*cauſe you urge my poverty, what were you 

Till $opboctes lade 3 1 : 

You had no ornaments, no robes of ſtate, Mx 

No rich and glorious Scene; your firſt Bene facto i 

Who were they, but the reeling Prieſts of Baccha,,' WW 3 

For which a Goat gave you reward and name? * "i « 

Trag. But Siſter. who were yours, I'pray, but fuch” 1} 

As chaunted forth Religious, bawdy Sonneis; | '' WW 1 

In honor of the fine chaſt God Pate 

Come. Let age alone, merit mu plead our Tirle, ( 

ntevd}; oil £ 

1 

| 

| 

1 


f 
Trag. And have you then the forehead to contend ] 
A I {talk in. Princes Courts, great Kings, and'Emperors ' 
E From their cloſe:Cabinets, and Cauncil Tables, 
: ; Yield me the fatal matter of my Scene, 7 * | 
Come. Inferior perſons, and the lighter vanities, il 

| (Ot which this age I fear is grown too ſtuitful ) 
Yield ſubjects various enough tg move 1 4 
Plentiful laughter. „ 


- Treg; Lavghrer / a fit biet 
for Poetry to aim at. + .» 
Come. Yes, Liughter is my object: 'Tis a propa { 
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H 1 1 noe 2315 
boxe horr ei 0 chat frigbts the guilt 

wt rs, He that ene N 
"Bf focefiuous, ſhall behold him blind withal. 

0 W o views Oreſter as n Parricide, 
Him laſh'd wich Furies too: Thiambiticus 
all fear Promerbe "Volur : Daring gluttony 
es at the gut of Tantalas: 
ad every Family, great in fins as blood 
the at tie memory of Pelops houſe. 
YVho will rely on Fortunes giddy fmile, 
Thar hath {gen Priam acted on the Stage 3 3 | 

een You move with fear, l work as much with ſhame, 

A more powerful in a generous breſt. 
VVho fees an eating Paraſite abus d; 
Acoyerous Band laugh d at; ani noranr Gull 
1 ; 2 2 Soldier _ — baffl'd; 
A ervant whipt; a niggard c 
Hoording up diein bs buen ler dr en; 3 
ourtier, a madroarer, 
tradesman, an over —_— Lady, * 
Or corrup t Lawyer rightly perſonated 
Fit (if be bares bloſt9 wilbeluſh, and ſhame 
Mxell to ac thoſe follies'as to own them / 
e ſu of my Scene is in the he perſons 

| Sir 25 in the vices; Atheiſts, Tyranrs, 
9 ring Favorites; Traytors, Parafites, 
me VVolves and Cars of State, which in 2 Jar gua e 
1 and loud as are their crimes 
Tthunder farth with terror and amaremeht 
Uto the ghoſtly wondring audience. 

gatyre And a; my Lads rakes deſerved place 
Ofthe light Mittreſs, "fo yield thou to n me 
Fantaſtick Mime: 

Mime. Fond Satyre why to thee ? 
- 84, As the attendant of the Nobler Dame, 
olf my ſelf more worthy, 7 


Imprint ha Characters of Fe 

Even in azen forehead | 

That not eternity wear f. doe ; 

When bur frown'din my Lucilim browy + = 
Each conſcious cheek grew red, and a cold trembling Wi 
Freez'd the chill ſouſ; while ev : 
Stood fearful of difſeQion, as afr + Lind 
To be anatomiz'd by that chat zkilful hand WY 
And have each artery, nerve, and vein c of fin out 
By it laid open to the publick — | WW Wie 
I have untruſs d the proudeſt, greateſt tyrants . av 
Have quak'd below my Hd. whip, half dead [VI 
With exſpectation of the ſmartjng jerk, _ . _ ... 10 ke 
Whoſe wound no ſalve can cure; | 


A laſting (car, that with a poyſen cats 
555 be marrow of their famez.apd lives 
eternal uicer to their Memories , 
at can your ne ge 
My Manlike- Mime, vie e to this / | Wo 
2 men through figs were grown unlike th Ve 
Apes 1 to be like men; herefore Lthink t 
My Apiſh Imitation, Brother Beadle, - e 
Does as good fervice to re form bad manners By I ul 
As your proud „ with all his ferks, and jerks... | W'6 
The Spartan When they ſtrove. en dan 6; Wo? 
ſomneſs 5 40 
Of Drunkennneſs, to their children brought a duns ; 
Some captive } Helat, overcharg'd with Wine 275 
Reeling in thus : His eyes ſhot out with ſtaring, 
A fixe i 1 his Noſe, a burning redneſs 
Blazing in either cheek, bis Bair upright, 
His tongue and Senſes flris » ad his Komack - 
82 burden'd, ready to diſch: ] 
n each mans face he met, This — e em ſee 
Tof Swine, 


And And hate that fin of Swine, and not of men. 


S 


pple E — f 
a — gs, ſcruing b 
= s of affectlon 
og an entertaie ment to his friend, 
foul not think it a ridiculous motion ? 
there be that very much pleaſe themſelves. 
like antick humors. To our on fins 
| * be Moles, even to the grolleſt of them 
1 in anothers lite we ean ſpie f 
e leaſt of faults, with Reyes as ſharp as Eagles, 


D. eee : Now in we, 
"JWVkere ſelf-love' caits not ber Egyptian miſts 
f hey ind this miſ- becoming ſoppiſhneſs, 


bo kerwards app;y it to themſelyes: 
185 ) is tbe uſe of M7 Elves. 
iter, let's lay this 1 contention ly, 
endly live together; if one VVomb 
Wd old us both, why ſhould we think this room 
arrow to contain us? Onthis Stage 
| lead a tryal; and in oneyear.courend 
on ſhall do belt ? That paſt, ſhe then that ſhall. 
* & L moſt ſacred and impartial judgment 
8 | pw {lo belt deſerve the Bays, . | 
E yy Id th'intire poſſefſion of the Place. 
* 7 "Wi Lowe TE Gar nay thy if L ſhould. 
. Be it ſo; 
— dt not _ * 4:27:58 runs with me ; 
1 wag ay any thing that's ſad and Tragical, 
1 n bis preſenee z let him be 
7 as to think no man is wretched, 
at there is a thing call'd Miſery, . 
Such is my Prayer, that he” may only | ſce? 
ele of a Tragedy ! 
f, 2truce till then; that vice may bleed, 


a us n whips together, 
im: "Ts agreed, 
Mime: 
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ae Let it be your 1 to prepare 
The Mask which we intend. 
come. Tis my care. 


— . 


* How did the ſay ? a Maſs? Brother flie 
ence, * ' 
Flie hence, Idolarry will over take us. 4 > 
Roſe. It was a Mask ſhe ſpake of, a rude Dance 
Preſented by the ſeaven deadly fi Ins, Th 
Bird. Still tis a Maſs, Sitter ;* away, I cel] you * 
It is a Maſs, a Maſs of vile Idolatt ). Ss 
Roſc. *Tis but a fimple Dance, brought i in to h ; 0 p 
The native foulneſs and deformity * b 
Of our dear ſin, and what an vgly gueſt | 
He entertains, admits him to his breſt > * 


Song and Dance. 


Fray 10 Dance bow ſpall we go, 

That never could a' meaſure 2 ! 

How ſhall we fing to pleaſe the Scene 

That never yet could heep a mean? | 
Diſorder ᷣ the Mark we bring, 

And diſcords — Tune: . 

No ſound in our ears can find 4 * 

Bae Trebles, or the loweſt 98, | s 


Flowy. See Brother, if mens hearts And conſcier af 1 
Had nor been fear*d and cauteriz d, how could by. i 
Affect theſe filtby harbingers of hel] 7 wy 
Theſe Proctors of Bel debub, Luciters Hir 17 

Koſc. I pray y ye, ſtir your ſelves Within a while, 1.0 

Excunt.  - 
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bd kefe, unleſs your favorable mildneſs 
* Jo jof e of mercy do encourage us, 
or bids ud end: he dates not yenture- 
* 's paſt, nor that which ls ro eome 
* Country; tis ſo weak, and i impc tent, 
tant ſtand à trial; 3" bor dares be WIE 
- G jefir of his Clergy ; But Hrigor- 
dg; muſt of neceſſiiy ' be condemin'd: - 
2 or the Spunge. All 1 
re: of Pardon; for he bringe voa 
loflot at all, but a meer Olla Podrida, 
edy of illp lac'd, and worſe p 17d üer 
lis d 1 n Hngle Scenes to hen 
0 eſents each ſingle vice 
utc number as ThataGer | 
orrows om the man to whom he ih # 
500 : (1:2: 
Flt you can endure to hear the reſt > 
— — if you cannot, do but tell 
= meaning by ſome ſign, and all fare wel. 
will ſtay, reſolve to pardon ff ſt, 
ir Author will deſerve it by oſtending. 
Aube miſs a Pardon, as in jultice- 
cannot grant it, though your mercy may, 
ide hath this left for a comfort to him, 
t he picks forth a ſubject of bi Rime 
by eſe perchance his credit, not his time. 
— hi Ar . 
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Roſcins, Bird, Flowrdew. | * 1 


Roſc. Eceiue * places, The frft that we i 
R are the Extreams of a vertue uſer 
Conver (ation, call d Comitas or Gourteſie, which 
other vertuet, hath her deviations from be mean... 
one Colax, that to ſeem over courteous falls ins 4 
vile flattery; the oiber, ( as fools fall. into ihe conan 
which they ſhun.) + Dy ſcolus, who bating 10 29 
7 3 „ groms Mio peeviſpne ſe. and in 
F itbt g 210 
* Lth t you taught two vices for one h 0 
Roſe. So — but the Actors ee, 
Dyſcolus. 32 
Colds, Hey fer they in againſt humanity ,, ſake 
That uſe you thus / Believe me tis a Symptom 5 Thi 
Of Barbariſm, and rudeneſs ſo to rex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as yours is, „ 
Dy ſco. Why-doſt thou vex me Wen *. 
Colax. I? Heaven defend 1 
My breeding has been better; I vex you! 
Vou taat I know fo vertuous, juſt, and wiſe, 
So pious and religious, ſo admir'd, 
So lov'd of all? | 
Dyſc. Wilt thou not leave me e then 
Eternal Torture? could your cruelty find | 
No back but mine that you thought broad enough + 
To bear the load ef all theſe Epithites ? 
Pious ? Religious? he takes me for a foo], 
Vertuous ? andjukt 3 > Sir, did [ ever cheat you, 
Coen, or gull you; that you call me juſt 
And vertuous? I am grown the common ſcoff 
Of all-the world; the ſcoff of all the world 
Cofax, The world is grown too vile then. 
:yſc. So art thou. 


WE”, EY i £1 4 ing-olaſs. 
Wien? I am turn'd ridiculous ! 
5 Co N n | 
"Sth an impious Age; There was a time, 
N (A pitt) 15 ſo t 65d A fine had wings 
Tolly away,) When reverence was paid 
dead; *rwas held a ſacriledg 
fexpiable to deny feſpect "> 
gravity. 
how old am I > 


, Sir, of your years and 

. My years and gravity ? Why 

bot rotten yet, or grown ſo rank 

Would ſmell o'th' grave : O times and manners! 

Wl Colax, well; goon: ye may abuſe me, 

duſt and aſhes, worms meat, years and gravity ; 

ies me for a Carciſs ! hat ſee you 

yl me: I have half my teeth. 

inn ſpectacles, do I not > and can walk too 

a' benefit of my af, mark if I cannot 
Mou Sir at your pleaſure with years and gravity 


na me decrepit. A 
"Y Glee, How > Decrepit Sir! 
e young roſes bud wich in your cheeks ; 
Wind quick active blodd runs free and freſh 
rough your veins. no rae 
ee. 1 am turn'd boy again! 
oer ſtriplie ſchool-boy ! have I not 
e lich and kibes? am I got ſcabb'd and mangy 
Voor the wriſts and hams? 25 
ear. Still Dyſcolus}, —— —_ 
. Dyſcolus ! and why Dyſcolus > when were we 
Noon ſo familiar ? Dyſcolus ! by my name 
Noe ve are Pylades and Oreſtes! ate we not? 
peak good Pylades. 
e, Nay worrhy Sir, 
Alon my error, twas without intent 
Ofan offence, Ile find ſome other name 


Si 


ö 


# 0 


o eall you by 
D. What do you mean to call me? | 
? Aſs? or Knave? my name is not ſo bad 
"3 5 7 . a oo 
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1 re" 
As that I amy + on'r. 3Þ 
Colax. Still you take all worle than i it was meany 


You are too jealous, 
Dyſco, Jealous ? I ha not cauſe for't, my wifes hom 
Dolt ſee my horns > Doſt ? if thou doeſt, 
write Cuckold in my forehead ; do, wrize Cuckold ! 
With Tos forth; do, Jealous; i” lam jealous, 
Free of the Company ? wife I am jealous. 2 
Colax. I mean ſuſpitious, 

Dyſc. How! ſulpitious? 

For what ? for treaſon,felony,or murder e 

Carry me to the Juſtice : bind me over 

For a ſuſpicious per ſon: bang me j00 . 

For a ſuſpicious perſon ! Q. f 
Some courteous plague ſeize me, and hes my lou 
From this immortal torment / eve 5k 7 
I meer with, is vex ation and he, 

I»the vexation of yexations, 

The Hell of Hells, and Devil of all Devils, wy 
Flow, For pitty ſake fret not the good old Gentlemgg, 
Dyſc. O! have I not vet torments rost epoußts 15 
But you muſt 2 to y afflictiun? = 
Eternal filence feize you ! _ 
Colax. Sir, we ltrive , * b 
To pleaſe you, but you Rill miſconltrue. s. wi 
Dyſc. I muſt be Pleas Ja very babe, an infant? ; 
I muſt be pleas d. Ae me ſome pop, orplums: |, * 
Buy me a rattle, or a h»bby- horſe, . . 
Toltiil me,do 2. be pleas d woulgh have me get 0 
AVaraſitero be flitter' d? 4 
Col, How? a Paraſhte> , A E 
A cogging, flait*fing, {laviſh Parat 2 

Things I abgor and hate; *Tis net the bell 

Shall ; make my brains a 1 

Dou below realcn will not ſtoop ſo low 

As togive'up the'r liberty ; only flatterers 1 
More by anothers whecle, They have no paſſions = } 
Ft tc themletres, AIT their affe ctions, * 


* 


©. Looking-olaſe. 137. 


Jones, bumors, appetites, deſires, 
\ WNay wiſhes, vows and prayers, diſcourſe and thoughts 


bor anothers Bondman, Let me tugg 
ie Turks Gallies ; be eternally 
bean'd to a Quarry : In this State my mind 
lefree : A flatterer has nor foul nor body; 
What mall I ſay > _—— No, I applaud your temper, 
lat in a generous. brayeneſ+ take diſtaſte 
At ſuch whole ſeryile nature ſtrives to pleaſe you, + 
Iþ royal in you Sir. 1 


. Hay whats that? 


Gals, A feather ſtuck upon your cloak. 
. A feather ! 
And what have you to do wick my feathers ? 


ſhould you hinder me trom telling the world 


Ls not lye on flock- beds? 

lex, Pray be pleas d. 

[broſhe it off for meer reſpe& I bare to you. 
Diſe. ReſpeR I a fine reſpect, Sir, is it not, 
To make the world believe I nouriſh vermine ? 

Odeath, death, death, it that our graves hatcht worms 
TVithout tongues to torment us, let um have 

Mat teeth they will. I meet not here an object 
adds to my affliction / ſure I am not 

wan; I could not then be ſo ridiculous ; 

wp ears are overgrown, I am an Aſs; 

its my ears they gaze at. VVhat ſtrange Harpy, 

ure or Gorgon am I turn'd into ? 

What Circe wrought my Metamorphoſis? 

Hl de a beaſt, ſhe might have made me Lyon, 
Nlomething not ridiculous ! O Aeon, | 

do branch like thee, it is my fortune 

lool they on me elſe? There is within 

gals they ſay, that has ſtrong qualities in it; 

Th t ſhall 4 dey I wiltineo fee , 

ber or go, I man or montter be. Exit. 


3 


„„ SCEN: 


"he * 


138 The Muſes bt 
SCEN. 2. 
To them Deilus. Aphobus. 


Bird, Who be theſe ? They look like Preſumpeh ; 

and Deſpair. 1 7 "WM « 

Roſc. And ſuch they are. That is Aphobus; ae 
out of an. impious confidence fears nothing. The wall 
Deilus, that from an Atheiſticat-diftriſftj ſhakes « hl. 
motion of a reed Theſe are the.extreams of Fort " bt? 

cer an even courſe between evermuch daring, and Willis 
much fearing. _—_ 

Flow. Why ſtays this reprobate Colax ? | 

Roſe, Any vice 
Yields work for flattery. * 

Flow. A good Doctrine, mark it. . 

Deilus. Is it poſſible > did you not fear it, ſay you. | 
To me the meer relation is an agve, © _ 
Good Aphobu no more ſuch terrible ſtories ; | 
I would not for a world lie alone to night: 
I ſhall have ſuch ſtrange dreams? 

Apbo. What can there be = ag 
That I ſhould fear > The Gods? Tf they beg 
*Tis fin to fear them; if not gocd, no Gods; bY 
And then ſet them fear me. Or are they Devils 
That muſt affright me? x : 5 

Deilus. Devils ! where good Aphobus ? «A 
I thought there was ſome conjuring abroad 
*Tis ſuch a terrible wind! O here it is; 4 
Now it is here again ! O ſtill, ſtill, ſtill. 

Abbe. What's the matter? 

Deilus. Still it follows me! Fe 
The thing in black, behind; ſoon as the Sun 
But ſhines, it haunts me? Gentle ſpirit leave me 
Cannot you lay him Aphobus ? what am ugly lock it u 
With eyes as big as ſawcers, noſtrils wider In 
Than Barbers baſor ns! F 3 


4 


1 
9 
1 


19 
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ws arguments of feat. Thi rereibls K are 1 
bell, VVhere is it Apbobus a | 
bo.—1s hut your ſhadow Pella, 5 J rot 
Aud ſpould we not fear-ſhadows2 ?- 

%. No, why — * — — ; 
© | Deil. VVho knows bur they come eering enn Wy 
os g We al away the ſubſtance 3 2 watch him err 

nothing fear. | 

x, 1 do commend your — . 
lt fixes your grear ſoul faſt as a Genter, 
beds, mod with dangers ; let {light c Abe 
1 with a wave, while gau ſtand firm 
1 "an undaunted rock, whoſe Aer mn hardneſs, ad 
Rebe; 1 ſea, 
it into froth, Bale feat * ae 

1 degenerate ſoul. 

Dell. Now I fear every thing... 

 Colex. Ti- your diſcretion. Eyery thing has aner, 

| therefore every thing is to be fear -d, 
| [46applaud this wiſdom: Tis a 
Of waty providence. His woo con | 
a ſtupid ignorance in the foul,,. 
d and ſenſeleſs judgment: 

. fort, tis ſuch a circu 

Indwary Sentinel — - 

3 Flowrd. Now ſhame take thee for 

Aluke-warm ormalilt. ; 5 | 
| Nan. But. daring valour. a a 

| CEE of danger ſleeps lecurely, 

| ves an open entrance to his enc mies. 


hat, are they landed 27771 


„ VVbo > e 
„ 

nag talks af. La ob 7 
If they, be, Icare, vat.; wr oft 


High 1 Gita all, 2nd 3 arm'd Lich thunder. 


Deil. 


Deil. why do you not fear wunder Gi 
Apho, Thunder ? no! 

o more than Squibs and Crackers: 
Terre quibs and Crackers, . * 
there be none here j 7 lid, Scvibs vn Tm Cradh 


The ror Epitomes of the Gun e Teaſon, 
Faux in a xr yoiume, by 

22 F< a; 
At erden e it is all one to mee 4 
Asif they had been ſhay/d thus, thus would 1 . 
Out- beard a Matos, 10 1 * ht às wen! 


Name it a od RY Re Pandle blizes, 
Deil. Is thHe Aer! 77 you? Nay, Plawit, „5 208 
It reach'd from Crs: and portends 4 
Some certain eminent da to the Inbabiĩtame 
Iwixt thoſe two Places: Ae goget 4 edging ; 2 


Out of its infldence. 
Colax. Will that ſerye . fea” 157 
It threatens general ruine to the Kingdom 
Den. Le to ſonie ole Country. 4 IPA 
Colax. There' sdanger t6croſs the Seas. 
Deil. Is there H Bod Colax, b ir * 
To croſs th Sea by Eand'? O the ſcituatign ! 1277 "0 
The horrible Teituatioh'oF In Iſland- 00 
Colax. Volt fir are far aboye fuch boden though 
You fear not death.“ | 4 
Apho. Not I. _— OY 5 
col. Not ſudden death. 12 0, 
Apho. No more than ſudden erb Sir r To = ; 
Deil. I dare not; Death to me 1 reirible: ny 
I will not dye. © : 
Apbo. How can you St prevenele #-- 5 
Deil, Why I will kill my ſel f 1 5 
Col. A valiant courſe; _ oh, 
And the right way to prevent death nies? 
Your ſpirir is tiue Roman e teh 
That fears not death, 5 yet, the anner o W 
| Should Heaven all 1215 ä 
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ibs; Why, then we ſhould have Larks. 190 
Itch never eat Larks again while I breath. 
or ſhould the earth ya wu like a ſepulchre, 
ch an open throat ſwallow you quick 2 

I. would ſave me the expences of a Grayre. 
Pe, 1 bad rather trouble my Executors by th half. 
be. Cannons 10 me are Pot-guns, | 
peil. Pot guus to me | | 
Are Cannons; the report will ſtrike me dead. 

406. A Rapier's but a Bogkin, 

Peil, And a Bodkin, - 

It is a moſt dangerous weapon; fince I read 

Offuline Cæſars death, I durſt not venture 

Into a Taylors Shop for fear of Bodkins, | 

46. O that the valiant Gyants ſhould again 

Rebel againſt the Gods, and beſiege Heayen, 

$I might be their Leader. 278 

Col, Had Enceladus 

Feen half ſo valiant, Fove had been his priſoner, | 
„be, Why ſhould we think there be ſuch things as 
Fn dangers? | 


eule, cbarybdu, Python are but Fables. 
WM Medeas Bull and Dragon very tales. 
-Sea-Monſters, Serpents, all Poetical ſigments. 
Nay Hell it ſelf, and Acheron meer inventions ; 
Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 
o timerous as to fear theſe Bug bear Harpyes, 
Meduſas, Centaurt, Gorgons 2 
Beil. O good Apho bus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me into thꝰ circle. 
What ſhall I do good Colax. 
. Sir walk in, n 'S 
_ Thereis, they ſay, a Looking-glaſs, a ſtrange one 
Of admirable vertues, that will render you 
Free from incbantments. 
Deil. How ? a Looking - glaſs ? 
Doſt think I can endure it? VVhy there lies 
A man within't in Ambuſh to entrap me. 1 
3 ö a 
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142 NET. Th " 4h e. 4 
I did but lift my hand up, and he preſent iy 
Catcht at it. eren 
Colax. Twas the ſhadow Sir of your ſelf, 
Truſt me, a meer reflex ion. 
Deil. I will truſt thee. | 
Apho. VVhar Glais is that ? 
Colax. A trick to fright the Ideot 
Out of his wits, a Glaſs ſo tull of dread, 
Rendring unto the eye ſuch horrid ſpectacles 
As would amaze even you, Sir I do think 
Your optick neryes would ſhrink in the behol ding: 
This if your eye endure, I will confeſs you 
The Prince of Eagles. £9 038 1% 
Apbo, Look to It eyes, if ye refuſe this fight, 
My nails ſhall damn you to eternal night. 
Col. Seeing no hope of gain, I pack them hence, 
Ils gold gives flattery all ber eloquence. bs. 
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SCEN. z. "198; 
Acolaſtus, Hnaiftbetus. 


a [ 


a4 


Roſc, Temperance ij the mediocrity of enjoying pleaſures, 
when they are preſent, and a moderate lefir of them being 
abſent ; and theſe are the extreams of that vertue, Acolts 
ſt us 4 voluptions Epicure, that out of an immoderait 
and untam d defire ſeeks after all pleaſures promiſcuouſh 

without reſpoct of honeſt or lawful. ' The other Anailthe 
tus 4 meer Anchorite, that delights in nothing, nor in thoſe 
legitimate recreations allowed of by God and nature. 

Acolaſt. O now for an eternity of eating! LY 
Fool was he that wiſh'd byt a Cranes ſhort neck; 
Give me one, nature, long as is a Cable, | 
Or Tounding-line, and all the way ale te 2 

Ig taſte my meat the Jonger. I would have 
My ſenſes faſt together; Nature envied us 

Ir. giving fingle pleaſures; let mekave 


755 Lioking-glaſt. 143 
beam, eyes, palate, noſe, and touch at once 
Ney their bappine(s ; Jay me in 2 bed 


| fade of a fu s cloud ; to my embraces 
me 2 Penug hardly yet fifteen, 


REIT So 
os 
© 


8 


10 Frelb, , plump, 3nd any lump, and active; that Mars enjoy d 
grown too ftale : And then at the ſame initant | 
ot 75 is pleas d, I would delight my fight : 

ich pictures of Diana and her Nymphs, 4 


Naked, and bathing, drawn by ſome Apellcs 
| 1 ſome of 9. faireſt Virgins ſtand ; g 
That I may ſee whether tis Art or Nature 
Which heightens moſt my blood and appetite. 
Nor ceaſe I here, Give me the {even Or bs 
To charm my ears with their cœleſtial lures, 
Jo which the Angels that do move thoſe ſphears 
Shall ſing ſome amorous ditty; nor yet here 
Fl wy bounds; The ſun himſelf ſhall fire 
me Phoenix neſt to make me a perfume, 
While I do eat the Bird, and eternally 
\ Quaffoff eternal Nectar. Theſe ſingle, are 
Buc tor ments, but together, O together? 
Each is a Paradiſe. a got lch object 
To pleaſe the ſenſes, give me ſenſes too 
Fi to receive thoſe object.. Give me therefore 


An Eagles eye, a Blood-hounds curious ſmell, 
AStaggs * hearing, Ter my feeling be 
e | 
| Sharp Wn, i i Y the Alcoran, 
And what delights that promiles im future Is 
I practiſe in the — 8 N 
"Bird, Heatheniſn Glutton ! ; 
Flow. Baſe belly- god, licencious Libertine / 
Anai. And 1 do think there is no pleaſure at all £7 
But in contemning pleaſures ; Happy Niobe 
And bleſſed Daph 10 and all ſuch as are 
Turn d ſtocks and ſtones ; would I were Lawrel too, 
Or marble, I, or any thing inſenſible, | 


"It BI toil for me to eat or drink, 


Only 


28 8 
* * Woes. 1 0 
- _— 


Only for natures ſatisfaQtionz _ ,_ 
Would I could live without ir. To my ear 
Muſick is but a mandrake, To my ſmell” 

ard ſents of rue and wormwood? And taſte 
Nectar with as much loathing, and diſtaſte 
As gall, or Aloes, or my Doctors potion, 
My eye can meet no object but I hate it. | 
Acola, Come brotherSwolue, be not ſo melancholy}. 

Anai. Be not ſo fooliſh brother Epicure. 
Aco. Come wee l go and ſee a Comedy, that will ra 


* 158 
LIL 11 
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70 


Thy heavy (pirits up. 

Anaiſ. A comedy? . 

Sure I delight much in thoſe toyes ; I can 
With as much patience bear the Mariners 
Chide in a ſtorm. 

Aco. Then lets go drink a while, 
Auai. Tis too much labor. Happy Tantalus 
That never drinks, 

Aco. Alittle Venery 

Shall recreate thy ſoul. 

Ans. Yes like an itch, 

For ts no better: I could with an heir, 

But that I cannot take the'pains to get one, 65 
Acs. Why, marry, if your conſcience be fo tender, 
As not to do it otherwiſe; Then tis lawfol, I 
Anz. True Matrimonies nothing elſe indeed 

But fornication licens d, lawful Adultery, 

O heavens! how all my ſenſes are vide fluces 

To let in diſcontent and miſeries 

How happy are the moles that have no eyes 

Ho bleit the Adders that have no ears 

They never ſee nor hear ought that afflicts them. 
Bur happier they that have no ſence at all, 

That neither ſee, nor hear, taſte, ſmell, nor feel. 
Any thing to toĩment them: ſouls were given 
Ta torture bodies, man has reaſon too | 
To adde unto the heap of his diſtractions. 

I can ſee nothing without ſenſe, and motion, 
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Tharare 3 
No ſuch like thing 4 the ſtars nor eat nor drink, 
Nor lie with one another; and you imitate 
= lorious bodies, by which noble abſtinence 
You gain the names ot moderate, chaſte, and ſober ; . 
While this effeminate gets the infamous terms 
Of Glutton, Drunkard, and Adulterer 
Pleaſures that are not mans, as man is man, 
dut as his nature ſympathies with beaſts, 
tou ſpall be the third Cato. This grave look 
Va rigid eye- brow will become a Cenſor, 
But I will fit you with an object Sir, 
My noble eAn4jftberus, that will pleaſe you. 
Itisa Looking-glaſs, wherein at once 
You may ſee all the difmal groves and caves, _ 
The horrid vaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
With what in hell it ſelf can diſmal be. 
ui. That is indeed a proſpect fir for me. Exit. 
Hed, He cannot ſeek a ſock or ſtone, but preſently 
He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thoſe, 
Thave another humor; I cannot ſee 
Aa voluptuous Sow with full delight 
FB Vallow in dirt, but I do wiſh my ſelf 
Transform d into that bleſſed Epicure. 
Or when I view the hot ſalacious Sparrow 
Renew his pleaſures with Geſh appetite, 
Iviſ my ſelf that little bird of Love. 
celan. It ſhows you a man of ſoft moving clay, 
Not made of flint; nature has been bountiful 
To provide pleaſures, and ſhall we be niggards 
At plenteous boards > He's a diſcourteous gueſt 
That will obſerve a dyet at a Feaſt. 
ben nature thought the earth alone too little 
Jo fiad us meat, and therefore ſtœr'd the air 
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146 1 Muſes, A 
With winged creatures, not contented yet, 

She made the water fruitful to delight us. 

Nay I believe the other Element too | 
Doth nurſe ſome curious dainty for mans food; 
If we would uſe the skill to catch the Salamander: 
Did ſhe do this to have us eat with temperance ? 


T3 * 8 e 
7 
1 


Or.when ſhe gave ſo many different odors alt 
Of ſpices, unguetits, and all ſorts of flowers, 
She cry'd not ſtop your noſes : would ſhe give us 

So ſweet a quire of wing d Muſitians 5 


To have us deaf ? or when ſhe plac'd us here, 


Here in a Paradiſe, where ſuch pleaſing proſpects, | 


So many ravithing colours entice the eye, 


Was it to have us wink > when the 'd 
So powerful faces, ſuch commanding beauties 


On many glorious Nymphs, w 

e chaſt and continent ? Not to enjoy 
Il pleaſures, and at full, were to make nature 
Guilty of that ſhe ne re was guilty of, = 
A vanity in her works, 5 

Acol. A learned Lecture ! i 
*Tis fit ſuch grave and ſolid arguments 
Have their reward Here half of my eſtate 
T' invent a pleaſure never taſted yet, 

That I may be the firſt ſhall make ir tale. 

Col. Within, Sir, is a Glaſs, that by reflexion 
Doth ſhew the image of all ſores of pleaſures | 
That ever yet were acted, more variety 
Than Aretines pictures. 

Acol. Ile ſee the Jewel; 

For though to do moſt moves my appetite, 
love to ſee, as well asaR delight, - | * 

Bird. Theſe are the things indeed the ſtage doth teac 

Dear heart, what a foul Sk of fin runs here ! | 


1 


Flow. In ſooth it is the common ſhore of lewdneſs, | ! 
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Tooking-glafs. 2 
: "\ $CEN; 4. 
5 Aſotm. Aneleutherus. 


"Roſc. Theſe are Aneleutherus an illibera! Niggardly 
rer that will ſell heaven to purchaſe earth. That bis 
[Wl gmAſorus,s profuſe Prodigał, that will ſell carth to buy hell. 
IB rhcenrreamy of Liberality, which preſcribes a mediocrity in 
il th Genrting and pending of Riches. 

Auel. Come boy, go with me to the Scriveners, go. 
Aſeot. F in hope you would have ſaid a Bawdy 
5 ouſe. | 

Auel. Thence ro th* Exchange, 
| 7 us No, to the Tavern Father. 

Ancl. Be a good husband boy, follow my counſel, 
Aſet. Your counſel > No dad, take you mine, 
And be a good fellow ſhall we ga and roar ? 
Solid Father, I ſhall never live to ſpend 
That you have got already Pox of Arturneys, 
— and Scriveners ; 1 would hear you talk 
OtDrawers, Punks, and Panders, | 
Auel. Prodigal child! | 

Thou doſt not know the ſweets of getting wealth. 

Aſot. Nor you che pleaſure that I rake in ſpending it 
Tofeed on — and eat Anchoves. | 
_ _ fuel. Aſotus, my dear ſon, talk not to me 
Ofyour Anchoves, or your Caveare. 

No, feed on Widows, have each meal an Orphan 
Led to your table, or a glibbery heir 
Wich all his lands melted Into a morgage. 

| The pods themſelves feed not on Tuck 2 daintics, 

Seek fatting, thriving diet. ; 

:4ſot, Truſt me Sir, 
Bj {aw aſham'd la—rocall you Father, 
Nere truſt me now I'm come to be a Gentleman: 
Ode of your havings, and thus cark and care? 
Come, L will fend for a whole Coach or two 
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Of ent ful Ladies, and we will be Joviali © 
the world Tay you pine or pinch for nothing? 
me ſhort af monies, 


Well, do your pleaſure, 9 
When you are dead, as die I hope you muſt, 
I'le make a ſhifrro ſpend out half ar leaſt 7 
E re you are coffin'd, and the other half 4% 
E*re you are fully laid into your grave. 1 
Were not you better help away with ſome of it? 
But you will ſtarve yourſelf, that hen y are rotten: 
One Have at all of mine may ſet it fly g. 
And I will have your bones cut into Dice, 
And make you guilty of the ſpending of it: 
Or L will get a very handſome bow 
Made of your skull, to drink't away in healths/ _; ,*> 
Anel, That's not the way to thrive ! No, ſit and brood:” 
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On thy eſtate, as yet it is not hatch'd | VP. 


Into maturity. ; 
Aſot. Marry I will brood upon it, 
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And hatch ir into chickens, capone, hens, a 
Larks, thruſhes, quailes, wood · cocks,ſnites and pheaſamg! 
The beſt that can be got fer love or money. wh 
There is no life to drinking! 2 
Anel. O yes, yes; 
Exaction, uſuty, and oppreſſion. 
Twenty i'th' hundred is a very Nectar?) 
nd wilt thou, waſtfu] Jad, ſpend in a ſupper 
What with ſweat and labour, care and induſtry 
Have been an age a ſcraping up together / 
No, no A ſotus, truſt grey. bead experience; Wo. 
As J have been an Oxe, a painful Ove, i* 
A diligent tol ling, and Jaborious QOxe, cb 
To plow up Gold for thee 4 ſo I would have thee - 
Aſot. Be a fine filly Aſs to keep it. 0 
Anel. Be a good watchful Dragon to preſerve it. 
Colax. Sir, I over- heard your wiſe inſtructions,  / 
And wonder'd at the gravity of your counſel ! 
This wild unbridled Boy is not yet grown 
Acquaiated with the world; he has not felt 
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to my Son 3 I goe 
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| e en 
1 ears, . 
mt . * — een 
=, Ibex ili . 
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* t can wake much 
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n The 4 
„ Scrape like f LAY 
% © Had a precio : — NEE Ve Gere 
J rac lite Heng { 
How ſuch 2 generous — could p 
From that old rave of damned Avarice!-- 
Fot every Widdows houſe the Father froticnn; GO 
The Son ſhould ſpew a'Tavern. How are we a ; 
Richer than hers? Noc in haying m mucb, 
But in. beſt 1 
And that ſhines * In u. The chuſs 
Impriſon'd in bis ttuſty cheſt merhinks | 
L hear groan out, and till they be rhine, 7 
In hope to (ee the light again. Thou canſt not” + +: 
Stand ina Flood of Nectar up to tᷣ chin, + 
And yet not date to ſup k; nor eanſſ ſuffer 
The Golden Apples dangle at thy — 
But thou wilt taſte the ffuĩt. Tis 
Aſot. —.— thou ſhalt be 
Here tis too yd pi tir all my = 
I'le in to pump my Dad, — — more. 
Col. How like you now my Art ? —— | 
Flow. Now out upon thee thou e 

Thou man of fin and ſhame; that fe | 
Line the elbows of iniquit 
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There is a general froft hath'ceava 
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There is no hope to thaw it,” the word, 
That I do glotifie, * eſteem, ev rend, 
As the moſt fanctike pure; andholy Se! + 

Ol all protetſors, is by: De 1 
Used for a name of infamy, à dy- word, a flat 
That I ſc oth Vice; L do but flaner chem, 
As we give. Children plum: r 
Lentice ihem to the truth, 2 f 1 
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Micro. I am Church 


Col. ly cat, 
And like a careful Steward of ths Cvures; 


Of which the breeple'is no part, at laat 
No neceſſary 


Bird. Verſly true | = 
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N — gazing, _ that other : | 
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aclaim our Ga the wealth chan tay, IG 
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— to out invaſion. 
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I build your — 5 
The example and dee . 13 
While other hide- bound Churles 5 
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Ban, But i lꝭ have us 
In which eee et 
And ticher unguents then th 
And all that this ny — 7 
The Land with 

Col. Vonder is a gla 
Will mne w yon plots as 0 
Form d the old way 3, do, oy 20 

* Twill make for your mare glorhs.s: 
= 125 2 eo 

oſc. Theſe are . nenimity.C 

« ſelew (phighs 2822 it mn part: hes. eok 

no honor above him; the other Micrapſicus, 4s: 
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1 5 that I hear no ban 
s, All haile umo che honotable Chaum, 
, The honorable. C hau? ae 
y Counceller 3 our we bone 
ends; walk with us our familiar; 
es me to think What worth L have, 
larthey ſhould put ſo great an honor on me. 
Mur. Sir, I do knew and ſee, and ſo do all 
lit have not wilful blindneſs, what rare ll 
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IR Beitany 4 ; 
F ou m ere 
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e of happineſs, and ſurnam'd 

from you that are the fortuna; e. 

e Grange tha the beſt experienc'd, 
tilfulleſt and the rareſt of all Carpenteis, 
wot d not be yet a priv ie Councellor'! 
e State wants eyes, or has drunk Opium 
Wilecps, but when it wakes it cannot chuſe 
meet the glotious beams of my deſerts. . 
tigh fend. Sun, and ſay to England; 
u behold thy light ? 

Malte mea Conſtable ? x 

e that am the ſimpleſt of my Neighbois 
ea Magiſtrate / fo powerful an Officer! 

t my un worthineſs: 2 Conſtable ? 
eee, th* pariſh! you are one Sir 
tity to Sl it * a 
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1 the beſt, am beſt of States. men too: e 
Imag 2 —— +5 hit 
Or arude block of wood, eee 5 
For by Tres Poly : 
fr fc Gig 


Call'd 9 ſome {mall fe | 


But afterwards he plains the m, and ſo makes 
* Common: wealth, that was be fore a — 
pret y VVainſcot ; ſome he carres with Tirks 

Ot Lold, or Knight, or Gentleman ſome ſtand} 
Aud leive us more for uſe than Ornamet 10 
Vve call them Yeomen 3 (Boards now. our ofa lion. 
And left the diſproportion break the frame, 
He lis th ew poro rnd Goren 
As with the glew-port of 
Joynts em together, makes an abloſut 
Of the Repubſick: 'State- skill d Mach 
Vas certaiay a Carpenter; yeryoatbink 
A Conſtable a Gyant- Dignity. 1 * i 

Micro. Pray Heaven chat Tearus like I do bort ck 
The waxen plums of my ambition: 5 
Or that from this bright Chariot of the Sun 
1 fall not headlong down with Phactun, 
I hate aſpitd ſo high: make mea Conſtable : | 5 
That yore not yet Stein Weng e ale, + 4 
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That doen abt know de has it# E . 5 
That holds witbin his houſe ſome buried Cheſte 

Of Gold, or Pearle, and knoms not where to lookrhem? | 
What was the Load-ſtone, till the uſe was found, * 


head. 
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1008 tary, 
c A moves not me, 
A. 8 it; 
ou a ool! 
er. I Eno it e 
Be th > 
Org. You are beſides 
AnerrantKnaye, 
„ 
Ane move.h 
Ore. Tee 3 a2 v . = 
. Tu my wires l noe jog, | bog een 17 
27 And f gage fr wight hays 
3 r ou e come. 
An as: Recke A * 


"as 5 


"up 8 
bo e will you not?? 
4 . lee how ſtran e fond wrath doth ca 
You il be angry *cauſe I am not ſo. hs 
0, endure no * if your ſpleen 


Jyein ye thus 1 a k it up 

4. Alpha Bera ꝙ imma. Delia. Epſilon. Frey Eta re- 
1 eee Fs 
© Fav len. Pby Chi. ,. oneg 2 
9 Ops Howf What — I Ot 

er. An Antidote 
Ho A ift the poyſon, Anger: tyas preſcrib'd' 
Roman Emperor; that on every in) 

\ Repeated rhe 8 * ** dont 
3 anger too was over, This good rule 
: Tleagn'd ff rom him, and PraQiſe, | 
Org. Nor yet angry? | 
"ill Hildyou vert me? L wil) PraRliſc too (xs c 
er. Aleph. Beth. Gimel. 
2 2 3 
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2 ou not angry now. jor 7 | 
Org. Now fir why gow 7. 
Now have you done? Nb 
Org, Otis a meer plot this, - 
To jeer my ramenels?. willnof Ence © 
Weaken the Lethargy Fa ai a 


. Why would ISir ee Cut er 
A5, er t it is nog 
et g trouble that do rn wong; 
ut peace approaches innocences 
"a babes leder, me; my eyes lune! 
My blood boyles in me, all my faculties 
Orion be . u 
tience h ſo Sp me: Sirrah villain - 
I a diſſect rapiers point: 
Rip up each vein, 72 new of my 2 
Anatomize him, ſearching every entra | 
To ſee if nature when (he made this aſs, 
This ſufferivg als, did.not forget to give him 
Some Gall. 5 | 
' Cot. Par jt up good Orgilu, | 
Let him not glory in ſo brave a death; | 


As Jer hand? it ſtands not with your honor +4 YN 


in your rapier in a cowards ble 
: The Lerbi ons in geirxr noble 2ge 45 
Will pre} prey on Bulls, the Unicorn ; 
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Ints cray 1 
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- 


+ ISIS 8 92 2 * 
3 . 'F "= * dh. * A * 
ty a; . > J A E 
8 » Sr 
2 2 a 2 x by N 
- . . r 7 
"Thc wert worth th | 3 e 
rer by 
1 


* Te -b95 Aw 


ee, 4 baff af a Ake, 

bo, then WANs 29 —— 
— 2 chole1 over, we - 23G ae 
4 =: SIS dds x . 72 * 

| Weir S deal pally Ture 

Math ſtruc e defpenare eee, 
Ft Ws grown inſenſible :' meer ftu 

Hah ſelz d him: Tt by bad 
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Too about you v whetſtone 
ich ſers an edge upon the Word, 2 en 


ur with a ſpiritz you conceive fond patience  - 
k injuſtice to our ſelves, the ſuffering 
— invites z ſecond, tar 
32 third, till wrongs do multiply 
reputation bleed. How bravely anger 
nes that Martial Brow: A glalb within 
. you Sir when your great ſpleeis doth riſe; 
Jow fury darts a lighining from your eyes, 
57 —4 Learn anger fir, aga init you meet me next, 
? — was man like me with patience: vext. Ex 
or. I am ſo far from anger in my ſelf, 
m tis my grief l can make others ſo. 
Cl. te proves a ſweetneſs in your dif poſiti ition, 
gentle winning carriage. dear Morgue, of 
Qgive me leave to open wide my brett, 
: | | merry —— 
aud take poffeflion 3; ſuch a ma 
Wo gall, no bitzerneſs, no exceprions's 
\ Whom nature — would ſp ate 
al eflame o of Am Hſcourle 
foi Ab is 2aKen' 5 
eric Falfend ts friend E 


Call blogdinto it. — eee 
Will let you ſee yourſelf, and St kn 


How (weet a tameneſs d = 
Hor. Calax, L muſt believe, e . 8⁰ ; 
| e diſti uſiful, will be apgry 
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Roſc. The next are ae Truth, Ein 
that arrogetes that ich. is f nes hit 3 a 


3, bo mY | i you I was OE ? 

t The world (peaks it, 

ue is deceiv'd, but does ſhe ſpeaketry' 7 > 

. tam indeed the Hector of the age; 
he calls you Achilles. 


"Er. 1 Achilles ? 
t am not Achilles; I confeſs 
no coward That the world ihould think 
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am an Achilles yet the world my 


Gl me what ſhe pleaſe, 
4 Nach Next to my valor, 
but for youn could never el 4 ſecond) 
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ſours ted. 

Ei. 7 may have my ſhare ; 01 

Rur the laſt valour ſhew'd in Chiiflendoni þ 
im not 3 


Was in 282 
t be cbought ſo Sir, by ikem that kne w 


ag. He A 
Tit Phay nim a poor bafM'd ſnake 
E Thaye writ him, and'prothim'd him coward 
Jo erery poſt rh* City. f 
5 te VVho? © | a 
: Lepanto, * 
"JW Thevalour fir that you fo muck renown! 
Fir. Lepanto was no man fir, but the place 
Made famous by the ſo much mention d battail 
Niet the Turks and C hriſtians. 
l. Cry you mercy / I 
Thenthe Lepamo that I meant it ſeems 
Was but Lepantos name-fake, I cart 


Find that you are well skill d in Hiſtory, 
ot a whit, a novice; III could perchance 


* Br, N 
"© Dikcourſe from Adam downward, but what*s that / 
oflitory ? All that know isonly 
roriginal, continuance; : 1. hs alteration” - 
ave read notkit” 


(fe erery Commonnealth, I 
K Livy, Tacitus, Suetonins, 


i 5 Pin, ſ -Paterculus, 
Alnus, ine, wo, and ſome feu 
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More of the Latine: For the Modern, I 


Calls one book Bellarmine, *nother Foſtatm, 
Vet one mans labor both, Tou talk of — j 
You cannot chooſe but hear how lowd fame ſpeaks *:: 
Of my experience in Arithmetick: 1 
She ſays you too grow near perſection. | by 

Eir. Far from it I; ſomein-Gghr, but no more, +. 
I count the Stars, can give the total ſum, <4 
How many Sands there are.i'th* Sea; bur theſe 34 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ſtudied 7 


Penketh mans prefident, Sir, I have vo skill 
n any thing; It 1 have any, tis a 

In languages, but yet in ſooth I ſpeak 
Only my mother tongue; I haye not gain'd 
The Hebrew, Chalaee, Syria &, or Arabick , 
Nor know the Greek with all her Dialects. 
Scaliger and Tom Corjate both excel me 

I have no skill in French, Italian, Spaniſh, 
Turkiſh, Egyptian, C hyna, Peran tongues. 
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Have all without book, Belgicm, 5 
Philip De-Comjne, Mach e, Guiccardine, ; r 
The Turkiſh and g, Hiſtor es, ES 
With thoſe of Spain, France, and the Netherlands; | 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; nothin bY, | 
Alas to one that's read in Hittories. 5 f 
Ia the Greek I have a ſmack or ſo, at — , ( 
Xenophon, Herodotus, Thucydides, and 7 q 
Stowe Chronicle. 1 
lax. Believe me fir, and that 90 | 
Stowes Chronicle is very good Greek; you little 0 
Think who writ it! Do you not ſee him ? bu 1 
You are blind; I am the man. MY} 
Eir. Then L muſt number ; | Bs: & 
You with-my beſt Autbors in my Library. - FF, 
Ala. Sir, the reſt too are mine, but that I venture 
With other names, to ſhun the opinion "mr 
Of arrogance ſo the ſubtle Cardinal = F 
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7 rl ſbenes was not ſo eloquent ; 
ends will fatter, aud I am not bound 
mr leye all Hyperboles: ſomething fir - 
ance I have, but tis not worth the naming, 
| y Alazon, in your preſence, 
Ala. Lou modeſty Eiron ſpeaks but truth in this. 
Co. [ need not flatter theſe, they Il do'ir themlelyes 
rofs the Proverb that was wont to ſay, 
ule doch {crub another ; ) Als 
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Thoſe againſt Cataline, account hem beſt, Li 
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Above the thyge great Orators of R:? 6 | 
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Ala. Marcm, Tullim, bit +1218 FW! 
And Cicero3he bett of all the thai: | 
Eir. Why thoſe three names are the ſelf-ſame man 
Alat. T — * is gant: thoſe three names thete 
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I ſhould excel Aten. Neeb God Peep. 0 40 f 


Eir. There is no Poetry but Homer: Liads. 4: * 
Ala. Alaſs*tis writ ith*ronage of my M sz Il 
You underſtand the Lraliany..: 903 e dee & 
Eir. A little Sir, *mol 20 9 FRI... Þ 
I bavaread Taſſo. rr e 6 1 
Ala. And Torquato too ? MI: A e qua 
Eir. They're ſſill the ſa me! ee 
Ala. I find you very ck -k He oY 


Eiron, L err only to ſound your: Pon 8 

You are a Poet too / | "2 i] 
Eir. The world may think on II} © 

Bur *cis deceiv'd; and I — facts; | 151715 


But J will tell you firſome excellent verſes vl 

Made by a friend uf mine;Lhave not red 

A better Epigram of Neoteriqne, 8 4 i 164 8] 
Ala. Pray do my eyes the favour, fir, to let me T 
learn um. {ol +: 
Eir. Strange fights there late were ſcew,: that: did's pF. 5: 
The multitude ; ibe Moon was ſeen by night, 0 At 
And Sun; appear d by day = ivit not goodꝰ YN 
Ala. Excellent good ? procec d. J © da 
Eir. Without remorſe. i 1 M0 V\ 
Fach ſtar and Planet kept their wonted courſe; = A. 
What there could fright chem t the anſwer'ng | bb 
O fir, 45k nity le 
The Vulga- Foal not why the ſear, nor wbt, WY 
But in their bumors too incouſtant be, 14 To 
Nething ſeems ſtramge te Oy burconſtancy : ?: Ty 


re s 169 
Has bot my friend 2 himſelf a Poet 2 
The verſes ſir are excellent, but your Friend 
Approves himſelf a chief. 
Fi. Why good Alazon? 
Ala. A Plagiary, I mean the vert es 6 ir 
ere ttoln, 
Fr. From whom? | 
be Alex. From me, believe t, 1 made um. 
Ei. They are alas unworthy your owning, 
Suck erifles as my mult had {tumbled on 
fis morning. | 
t. Nay, they may be yours: I told you 
nr you come near me fir. Yours they may be: 
"WF Good wits may jump: butler me tell you, Eiron, 
Your friend mult ſteal them, if he have them. 
en. What pretty Gulls are theſe? Ile rake um off, 
Auen, Lou are learned. | 
AK. I know that, 
cen. And vertuous, 
"WW les. * Tis confels'd, 
en. A good Hiſtorian, 
Alax, VVho dares deny it? 
(ov. A rare Arithmetician. 
A. I have heard it often. 
Col, I commend your care 
That know your vertues, why ſhould modeſty 
( neighbors ) 
$top good mens mouthes from their ow: praiſe ? ours 
Ae envious, and will rather blaſt our memories 
Wich infamy, than immortalize our na mes; 
VVhen fa me bath taken cold, and loſt her voice, 
We muſt be our own.trumpers; careful men , 
Will have an Inventory of thei: goods, 
Ard why not of their vertues; ſhould you ſay 
ou were not wiſe, it were a in ta brut h. 
IztEirons modeſty tell ba ſhſul lies, 
maſque his parts; he's a fon} for'jt. 
"Twas b avenly counſel bid us know our ſclues. 
* I» You 
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You may be conſident, chant LAI encomium: 
Ring but a Panegyrique to your ſelt; ox 
And yourſelf write the t e e 
Of your own actions. 57 
Ala. 80 IL have, f 
Co. VVhere is it? 
Alg. Tis ſtoln. 
Co. 1 know the thief, they call; bim Caſar. 
Goe in good fir, there is within a Glaſs 
That will preſent you with the — Ex. Alt; 
Eiron, You hear the news ? | | 
Eir, Not I, what is it? 
Cs. That you are held the. a man of Art, 
Eir. Ist currant, Colax ? Fl 
Col. Currant as the ayre, £1 „ 
Every man breaths ir for certainty. 1 
Eir. This is the firſt time I heard on't in truth ; +2» 
Can it be certain? ſo much ene left * 
In mens opinion ? 2 
Co, Vou call it charity | the 
V Vhich is their duty, Vertue fir like yours, 4} 
Commands mens praiſes, Emptineſs and fally 
Such as Alagon is, uſe their own Tougues, 1 
VVhile real worth hears her own praiſe, not peaks 
Other mens mouthes become your trumperers, 
And winged fame proclaims you lowdly forth. | 
From Eat to VVeit, till either Pole ad mire you. 
Self praiſe is bragging, aud begets the envy 
Of them that hear it, while each man therein 
Seems undervalued ; "You are wiſely” ſilent 
In your own worth, and therefore twere a fin 
Fof o:hers to be ſo: The 61h would loſe 
Their being mute, ere ſuch a modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker : yet Sir I would have you 
Know your own vertues, he acquainted with them. 
Fir. VV by good ſir bring me but acquainted with 1 
Col. There is a glaſs within ſne vs you your ſelf © 
By a reflection; goe and ſpeak em there, 
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. I ſhould be glad to ſec em any where! Ea Eir. 
BM Roſe. Retire your ſelves again, for theſe are fights 

Made to revive, not burden with deligbts. 

| Excunt 6mnes. 
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ACTUS 4. SCEN. 1: 
* | Flowrdew, Bird, Roſcius. 


Bird. Y indignation boyleth like a por, 
An over- heated por, ſtill, ſtill it boyleth 
utoy leth, and ir bubleth with diſdain, 
- Flow. My ſpirit within me too fumeth, I ſay 
I funerth, and ſteemeth up, and runneth ore 
ud holy wrath at theſe delights of fleſh, 
BY Roſe. The Actors beg your filence— The next vertue 
whoſe extreams we would preſent, wants a name both in the 
Grech and Latin. ns 
Bird, VVants it a name? tis an unchriſtian vertue, 
\Roſc, But they deſcribe it ſuch a modeſty as direct ws in 
Wl bepwſuir, and refuſal of the meener honors, and ſo an- 
rie Magnanimity, s Liberality to Magnificence : But © 
lere, ibat humor of the perſons, being already foreſtall d, 
aud no pride nom ſo much practis d, or countenanc'd as ' 
that of apparel, let me preſent you Philotimia, an over- 
n Lad y, too neat in ber attire; and for Aphilotimus 
Luparus 4 luſty ſordid ſloven. 
Flow. Pride is a vanity worthy the correction. 
5 Philotimia, Luparus, Colax. 
_ Phil, V Vhat mole dreſt me to day? O patience!(maids! 
Who would be troubled with theſe Mop-ey'd Chambar- 
There's a whole hair on this ſide more than t'otber, 
lam no Lady <lſe ? come on you floven. 
Was ever Chriſtian Madam ſo tormented 
Towed a (wine as I am? make you ready. 
Lup. I would the n been hang'd for me 
ONT + | 


That 


4% 8 A TOY 
=> [AN IS + 


Hz Then Muſes” © 
That firſt invented claaths——O'nature, nature! 
More cruel unto man than all thy creature! 4; 
Calves come into the world with Doublets on, 
'And Oxen have no Breeches to put off. ; 89 
[The Lamb is born with ber fret ze Coat about her: 
Hogs go to bed in reſt, and are not troubled - + 
VVith pulling on their Hoſe and Shoos i' th Morning, 
V Vith gartering, girdling, truſſing, buttoning, 
And a thouſand torments that afflict humanuy. 
Phi. To ſee her negligence! ſhe hath made this chert 
By much too pale, — hath forgotten to whiten 
The natural redneſs of my noſe, ſhe knows not 
VVbat ' tis wants dealbatian. O tine memory T 
If the has nor ſet me in the ſelf ſame teeth , = Af 
That I wore yeſterday, Lama Jew, W 
Does ſhe think that I can eat twice with the ſame, N 
Or that my mouth ſtands as the vulgar does ? A. 
What ? are you ſnoring there, you'll riſe you ſluggaii, 
And make you ready? 5 wr 
Lupa. Riſe, and make you ready 
Two works of that, ycur happy Birds make one; 
They when they riſe are ready.” Biefſed Birds! —- 7 
They, fortunare cceatures / ſleep in their own cloathy, 
And rife with their feather. beds —— them. 
Would nakedneſs were come again in faſhion ; 26 
I had ſome hope then when the breſts went bare, 
Their bodies too would have come to it intime. 
Phi. Beſhrew her for't, this wrinkle is not fill'd. 
You'll go and waſh ou ate a pretiy Husband: 
Lupa. Our Sow ne're waſhes, yet ſhe has a face. 
Mech inks as cleanly, Madam as yours is, 
If you durſt wear your own, 
Co, Madam, S$upcrbia, 
Youre ſtudying the Ladies Library, 
The Looking glaſs, tis well? ſogreat a beauty 
Mult have her ornaments. Nature adorns 
The Peacocks tail ſtars; *tjs ſhe attires 
Tae Bird of Paradiſe in all ber Plumes 
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Tootiglaſi. 173 
becks the Fields with various Flowrs; tis ſhe | 
Wi Spangled the Heavens with all choſe glorious lights; 
ge {potted th Ermins skin; and arm d the fiſh 
Ma Silver male. But man ſhe ſent forth naked, 
Not that he ſhould remain ſo, but that he 
Indued with reaſon ſhould adorn himſelf * 
VVith evety one of theſe, The Silk-worm is 
s ſpinſter, elſe we might ſuſpect 

That ſhe efteem'd-the painted Butter- fly 
Abore ber Maſter- piece. You are the Image 
Ofthat bright goddeſs, therefore wear the Jewels . - 
Of all the Eaſt 3 let the red Sea be ranſack'd 
To make you glitter, Look on Luparus 
Tour Husband there, and ſee how in a ſloven 
All the beſt Characters of Divinity, 
Not yet worn out in man, are loſt and buried. 
"Phi I ſee it to my grief, pray counſel him. 

Col. This vanity in your nice Ladies humors 
Of being ſo curious in her toyes, and drefles, 
Makes me ſuſpitious of her honeſty, _ 
Theſe Cobweb-lawns catch Spiders. Sir, believe it; 
You know that thoſe do not commend the man, 
hut tis the living 3 though this age prefer 
A Cloak of Pluſh, before a brain of art. 
You underſtand what miſery tis to have 
No worth but that we owe the Draper for; 
No doubt you ſpend the time your Lady loſes 
Intricking up ber body, to cloath the ſ ul. 

Lup. To cloath the ſou!?muſt the ſoul too be cloath'd ? 
Iproteſt Sir, I had rather have no ſoul 
Than be tormented with the cjoathing of it. 
Roſc. To theſe enter the extreams of modeſty, a near inſ- 
woman of tbe vertuer, Anaiskyntia or Impudence, 4 
Bamd, and Kataplectus an over- baſhſul Scholar; where 
our Author hopes the woman will pardon him, if of Four and 
twenty vices, be preſents but two (pride and impudence) 
of their ex. : 
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Anzikynris, Kaetepleine, 


Philo. Here comes Anal yntia too; -O Ele vs. 
eAcolafius, and I ſotus have ſent for me, 
And my breath not perfum'd yet? Kat. O ſweet mote 
Are the Gentlemen there already ? + 


Anti. Come away, bs 
Are you not aſh am'd to be ſo baihful > wells 
If I had thought of this in time, I would 
As ſoon — you fairly hang d as ſent you 
To th' Univerſity, 

Phil, VVbat Gentleman is that? | 
Ana. A ſhame faſt Scholar, Madam; look * 
Speak to her, or you looſe your exhibition: 

- —— You'l ſpeak i hope ; wear. not away you runde 

Rat. VVhat ſhould I ſay ? 

Anais. VVhy tell her you are glad 
To ſee her Ladiſhip in health; nay out with it. IT 
Katap. Gaudco te bene udlere— = | 

Phil, A pretty Proficient ? - 

VVhat ſtanding is be of l thꝰ Univerſity ? 

Ana. He dares not anſwer to that — \Madam- 

Philo, How long have you been in the Academy? 

Kataꝑ. Profecto Do- Domina ſum Bac. Bac. Bachs · 

laureus Artium. 

Phil. VVhar pitiy tis he is not impudent. 

Anais, Nay all my coſt I ſee is ſpent in vain; 
I having as your Ladyſhip knows full wel), 
Good practice inthe Suburbs ; and by reaſon 
Thar our morality there is very ſubje& 
To an infection of the French Diſeaſe, 
- N my Nephew up th* Univer ſity, 
Hoping be might (having attain'd ſome * 
( Save me the charge af keeping a Phyſitian; 
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2 — . Looking-gla., 175 
Wh all io vain + be is ſo baſhſul, Madam, £ 
deres not look upon a womans water. oe 
"Galax. Sweet Gentleman, proceed in baſhfulneſs, 


"Th ; beſt preſerver : 2 
Lata. Reffe dick, fc inquit Ariffoteles, 

Col. Thar being gone, | 
Thereſt ſoon follow, and a ſwarm of vices 

iner the ſoul ; no colour but a bluſh 

comes 2 mans cheek : pure ſha mefaſtneſs 


kporter to the Lips and ears, that nothing 

| - or come out of man, but what 
Bb and modeſt: Nature itrives to hide 

The parts of ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, 
latap. Natura dux optima. 

Colax. Teach us to do fo too in our diſcourſe, 
oy. Gratias tibi ago. 


7 


Jo have you difobed. ient ? you'l — perſwaded 
|  Katap, Liber operam dare, a 
Auaiſ. VVhat's that in Engliſh ? 
Kap. To doe an endeavor for children, 
Aaiſ. Some more of this, it may be ſomething one day: 
Latap. commun eſt omnium animantium conjundt ion 
i peritas procre andi cauſa. 125 | 
Phil. Conſtrue me that. h 5 
Kew. All creautures have a natural deſire, or appetite 
tobe joyned together in the lav ſul bonds of Matry mony, 
That they may have ſons and daughters, 2 
Anaiſ. Your Landreſs has beſtow'd her time but ill, 
Why could not this have been in proper terms? 
Axon ſhould chatechize my head, and ſay, 
at is your name, would it not ſay a head? 
$0 would my skin confeſs it ſelf a skin ? 
Nor any part about me be aſham'd * 


* 


176 
Ofhis own name, although I catechiz'd 3 
All over, Come good Nephew, let not me 4M 
Have any member of my body nicknam d. it : 

Col. Our Stoſque, the graveſt of Philoſophen, 

Is juſt of your opinion, and thus argues; "my 
Is any thing obſcene / the filthineſs Tg 
Is either grounded in the things themſelves, 

Or in the words that ſignifi? thoſe things; | 
Not in the things; that would make nature guilty, / 
Who creates nothing filthy and unclean, 

But chaſt, and honeſt; if not in the things, 

How in the words, the ſhadows of thoſe things > 

To manure grounds, is a chaſt honeſt terme ; 
Another word that ſignifies the ſame, W's 
Unlawful : every man endures to hear, 3 
He get a child; ſpeak plainer and he bluſhes, | 
Yer means the ſame; The Stoique thus diſpures, 
That would have men to breath as freely downward;* 
As they do upward. „ ws 

Anaiſ. I commend him, Madam, 

Unto Your Ladyſhips ſervice, be may mend : 
With counſel ; let him be your Gentleman-uſher; 
Madam, you may in time bring down his legs 


To the juſt fize, now overgrown with playing | 


Toq much at foot-ball. 
Philo. So he will prove a'Sroique 3 
T long to have a Stoique ſtrut before me: 
Here kiſs my hand. Come what is that in Latine? 
Katap, Deoſculor manum. 1 ut. 
Philo, My lip; nay fir you muſt if I com mand you, 
Katap. Oſculor te, vel oſculor a te. *. 
Philo, His breath ſmells ſtrongg. 3 
Anaiſ. *Tis but of Logick Madam. 15 
Philo. He will come to it one diy you ſhall go v 
To fee an excellent glaſs to dreſs me by. ( me 
Nay go! you mult go firf ; you are too mannerly. **. 
It is the office ot your place, ſo-- n. Exemt 
Colax, Slow Luparus riſe, or you'l be Metamorphot'd; 
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— — a 6 wa. Sari an old baud. 
| I Then Suge am cuckolded; If I be, my comſort is 
15 = me on à cap, that will not trouble me 
ud pulling off; yet Madam [)e prevent you. 

by mak gte are the extreams ne ji juſtice. © 
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Enter Fuftice Nimis, Fuſtice Nihil, 
Plus and Parum their Clarks, 


9 


. | 
* Ge ſays your wcrlilp & 
Nim. Have my tenants - | 
That hold their leaſe of Luſt here inthe ſuburbs, / 
| hold from me, their Lord in chief, & 
Paid their rent charge? 
Pim. They have, and 't pleaſe your worſhip 3 
I, Receiver general, gave em my acquitrance, 
"Parum. Sirl reſign my Pen and inkhorn to you; 
I all forget my hand, If I tay here. 
I have not made a NMittimus finte*I ſer vd you; 
Were Ta reverend Juſtice as you are, 
Iwould not fit 2 Cipher on the Bench, 
But do as Juſtice Nimi does, and be 3 
The Dominus fac totum of the Seſſions. 1 
Nibil. But 1 will be a Dominus. face miſericerdilans N 
Inſtead of your Tetums; people ſhall not wiſh 
"To ſee my ſpurs fil'd off, It does me good 
o take merciful nap upon t 


; "Nim. The _— — | 
Of my fair-manner of Glerkenwe!l, is pounds 
I e New-years capods, the Lord 4 
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Of Turnbial ſo with my Pic beech gr grange 
And Shoreditch farm, and other premiſes / 7 a} 
Adjoyning, very good, a pretty maintenance 
To keep a Tuſtice of Peace, and Coram too ; I 
Beſides the fiffes I rake of young beginners,” 
With harriots of all ſuch as due, quazenue ——_ #1 
And ruin d bawds, with all Amercements due; 
To ſuch as haunt in Pur! „ this is ſomething, 
With mine own Game re ery d. 5 
Plus. Beſides a pretty pittance too for me, 
That am your worſhips Bay ly. 
Par. . 't pleaſe your worſhip fir, to bear the Catz: 
ue 
Of ſuck aue. 2 are brought before you ? 
Nihil. It does nos pleaſe me, Sir, to hear of ary 
That do offend ; I would the world were innocent. 
Yet to expreſs my mercy you may read them. 
Par. Firit here is one accus d for cutting a puede? 4 
Nibil. Accu d ? is that enough? if ic de * 
To be accus d, who ſhall be innocent ? >; 
Diſcharge him Parum, Ken 
Parum. Here's another brought 
For the ſame fact, ta ne in the very Action, © 
Nihil. Alas it was fot need; bid him take warning, 
And ſo diſchaige him too; Tis the fir ſt time. 
Nimis. Plus, ſay, what h: pes of gain brings this 8 
Plus. eAnaichymia, Sir was at door, ( fin? 
Brought by the Conſtabſe. Ha! 
Nimis. Set the Conſtable by the heels. 5 
He's at certain with us. 
Plas. Then there's Intemperance the hav, 
Nim. A tenant too. | ; 
Plus. With the yon d Madam latest 
Ni. Search o're my Dooms-day bookzis nor a 
One of my Laſt Compounders?? 
Plus. I remember i it. 
Then there is jumping Jude, Heroique Doll, | 
With c Nan, an Ws, your — over: 
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. Allfubfidy women; go free um all. 
" Porum. Sir, here's a known offender : one that has 
deen lockt, and whipt innumerable times. 
Has ſufft d Bride wel often; nota Jayl 
But he's familiar with, burnt in the hand, 
Forehead, and ſhoulder z both his ears cut off, 
With bis noſe ſlit; what ſnall I do with him? 
Nibil. So often puniſh'd 2 nay, if ro correction 
Will ſerve his turn; e en let him run his courſe, 
Pla. Here's Miſtreſs Frailty too, the waiting - woman. 
Nin. For what offence > | \ 
- Plas. A ſin of weakneſs too, | 
Nim. Let her be ſtrongly whipt, | 
Pla. An't pleaſe your worſhip, - 
She has a Noble mans Letter. 
Nim. Tell her, Pla, ſhe muſt 
Haye the Kings Picture too. 
Fi. Befides | 
\ | $Y has promis'd me I ſhould examine her 
Abovg Pth' Garret. | 
Nim. Whar's all that to me? 
Pin. And ſhe intreats your worſhip to accept. 
Nim. Nay, if ſhe can intreat in Engliſh, Pla, 
Say ſhe is injured. 
Per. Sir, here's Snip the Taylor 
„ BY Charg'd with a Riot, 
Nun, Parum, let him go, | 
Heis our Neighbor, | 
Par. Then there is a ſtranger for quarreling. 
* Nibil. A ſiranger ! O'tis phey' © + 
To hurt a ſtranger, we may be all ſtrangers, 
And would be glad to find ſome mercy, Parum. 
Fi. Here's a Gentlewoman of 8. Poanes is 


barg d with diſhoneſty. 
Nin. With diſhonefly > _ 
wethy will amend her, and yet Plus, 
l her a queſtion, if ibe will be honeſt ? 
Tus, And here's a Coblers wife brought for a ſcold. - 
Yo: . 8 Nim. « - 
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Nim. Tell her of a cucking fool, . 1020 1 


Oyiter queans with, Orange women, WITT 
Carts and Coaches ſtore, Fe ee 
Jet if ſhe can peak E 15 tab fie 
VVe may ſuppoſe her 17 Tel 
Par. Here 2 3 
And a Citizens wife for flat * 1 
VVhat will you do with them? | 
Nib. A Ciiizens wife 


Perchance her Husband is grown Lmpotent, by 


And who can blame her then? 


Per. Vet I hope you'll bind over the k Beichelen, Ul 
Nib. No, enquire „ mA 


Firſt if he have no wife; for if the Batchelor 
Have not a wife of bis own, "twas $ buy frailty : 
And Juſtice counts it yenial, 

Plas. Here's one Adicus, 

And Sophron, that do mutually accuſe . 
Each other of flat Felony ! 

Nim. Of the two which i is the richer ? 

Plus. Adicus is the richer 

Nim. Then Sophron is the Thief. 

Plus. Here is withal 
Panurgus come with one call'd Prodotes,, f 
Lay treaſon Sir to one anqthers charge 31 
Panurgus is the richer ? 

Nim, He's the Traytor then. 

Plus, How Sir? the richer; 

Nim. Thou art ignorant Fl; 
VVe muſt do ſonie injuſtice tor a credit. 
Not all for gain, 

Plus, Eutrapelug complains Su, 

Bomolochus bas abus'd him. 

Mim, Send Eutrapelus to th' Jail. 

Plus. It is Eutrapelzs that complains Sir; 

Nim. Tell him we are pleas'd to think 'rwasbe of 

fended. 
Mill muſt be Lay; wer 't not for unmum Fo; 
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| 00 the land fubſit 7. 
| yon I, or the Juſtices * 
Jain chemſejver go on The "Pp wants ſuch 


7 Au dare with rigour execute her Laws. » 


K —— tack be lanc't and tented; 
a bad on that for pitty ſpares 
near c corrupted, till the Gangrene ſpread, | 


2 yy M periſh; he that's merciful _ 
des the bad, is cruel to the'g ood, '* 
The Pillo: muſt cure the cane diſeaſe 5 * 


e Stocks the foors offences; ett e back 
arker own fin, and Ber fink blood purge forth "7. 
the ppſeboromy ofa whipping poll : | * 
Lis rhe fecrer and pu <puniſhment 

24 _ the wiſer courſe 3 becauſe at once 

| the virtuous and corrects the — 
11 Te che — of Jultice fleep, and ruſt © * 


uber Velrer ſheath; preſerve her edg 


= 


24 — it ſharp with ruttin ng 3 Uſe muſt ther her z 4 

N rey is s the breaſſ that ſuckles vice, 

| Wat. e ſhe multiply ber heads. a 51 
IuaAyou on fin, ſqueeze out the Serpents brains} 

- YAlyoucan find: for ſome have lurking holes 

9 3 lie hid. But there's within a Glaſs 

vilthew you every cloſe offenders fac. 

.. Come Pla, let's goi in to find out theſe eos 

| + cealments 30 

Ie vill grow rich and purchaſe Honor chu. 
Inean to be a Baron of Summum Firs, Exit Ni. Plas) 

Tenn. ow are the ſtrangeſt man, you will — 


| 8 
& | 1 br offenders here's one apprehende 
Murther. N * M 
Mil. How 
2 He kill'd a man laſt night} 
Nib. How cam't to paſs ? 

* Upbn a fallin — 

They ſhall be friends, “le reconcile * em, Parum. 

O 2 


—— 


Par. One of them is dead. | 
Nib. Is be not buried yet * 
Par. No Sir. | 


With Clemency, molt-Rgverend Juftice wits; 
Agentle eh he oh egy 1000 00 N 


The robe the wears deep Kale in the 1550 5 je. he 
Ot poor offenders How mapy.men 10 (fy 
By ber too haüty, and ſevere proceedin _— 
Prevented from amendment, xhat perc ance, 0 
Might 8 turn d honeſt, and haye. prov d good . 
1ans 15 bio! | 

Should Jove not \ his bene but as cen e 
Diſcharge at us, as we dart '; 262 got 
row would 7 men, 4555 Wa f want ny ; 

et tire Vulcan, and 

Vou i — the Gads! and, be = | © 
Strikes not at * than he ltrikes once zull. 4 wr 17 + 
I would nothave.jul tice tog falcon - e dJ, 
ometimes a rul biindnels,mo N becom . door % 
2 —— in 438k 3 ; 


when u 
At the tranſgreſſions of mortality; ' 1120 
naxbich molt, merci poſture 1 Ars ſcen ki 
Tour pitifu Wort p ſnorting out pardons --. - 7 
To the delpzixing ſinner; the s within [or 
A mirror, Sir, like you! ghd gl Faces: «: -1j + ral 
How li Aſtreas tis in her own, _ 


Par. And ['le petition Juſtice. Al s Clerk. 
To admit me ſor his under Qfcer, . E 


N * 
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. ) god! zun Ha t 16234911 
AKoſc. hh -41Agroieus ,: 4 ruſtique clowdiſh fellow, 
whoſe diſcourſe isbal — 5 4 extream of urbanity, 
whereby you may aliſeruie it u verius in j , 

| e They talk re: 

And I ken not what; a deal of pꝛittle prattle would make 

A Unt piſs to hear em. Cannot they be content with 

then Siaodams Engliſp-i hey think they talk learned- 

h when | hadr 

Len grum. They muſi be breaking of jeſts with a mur- 

ſtain, when Lhadbasllire hear em break wiud, Sir reve- 
aunce. My zonne Diqk is a pretty bookiſh Scholar of his 
ne., God bleſs him he tavrite and read, and makes 
v8 * bills and hobligations; God ſave all. But bu'r, 
MW Lady if I woired it would: mike: him ſuch a Jackſa wee, 
to have more wirthan his vore: yathers, he ſhould have 

[i ©learn'&,cortring for ol Agiuicu, but to keep a talley : 

nere is a new craderiately come up to be à vocation, I 

Ls tho ball em- Boets, a ne name for 


earour|briadled cur howle, or 


beggars Iihink, fince the ſtature againſt Gypſies. I would 
not have my zonne Dick oue of thoſe Boets for the beſt 
Pig in my ſtye by the mackins: Boets? Heay'n ſhield kim, 
+ and zend him to be a good Varmerzit he can cry hy, ho, 
I Fe hut, gee, ho, it ig hetter I trow than being a Boer, 
Wet? I had rather zee him remitted to the Tail, and 
rer his twelve God yarhers,. good meg and true, con- 
nhim to the gallowes, and there ſee. him vairely, 
5 K. Thera isa Bomolchus ona of the Bgets, now | 
* #bots take all the red-nole tribe. of em for Agroicus ! 
e does ſo abuſe his berters ! well 'twas a good world, 
den 1 verſt held he Plow ! edt vi 
60... They car'd not then ſo much for ſpeaking well 
t do mean honeſt; and in you ſtill liyes a 
we goad fimplicity of the former times; 
Sy © Q z 


Wheg 


Ul 


The tongue- diſe ourt ſpted = þ 
Thronug 5 the — Dog; flatrery, that was wow 
To be Let d within che verge, is now a 


Grown E idemical, fo all our thoug hts 
| | lb: We heart ls made 


A ſtranger to Erongue 3 avifi U 01 |. 21; wy 
A language that ſhe never:underitood. Wh. 
hat is it to be witty in theſe days, * 

But to be bawdy,- or prophate ? at leaſt 3 by * | 
Abuſive ? Wit is na perulane waſp, 9 

And ſtings: — not whom nor where, nad * ; 
Spues Vinegarand Gall on all meets i. 5 
—_ diltinQtion, | he loſs -- ; kt . 


iber 
The idle 7 — — 2 bk 3594 - ile! 
That beats and throbs above the — — Child- | 
Till every care the. meets be made a Midwife i 25 


To her light Baſtard iſſue; how many times 1 183 


:Bomolochys ſides and ſhoulders ake ; and groan :- 16 
He's to witty= here he comes--away-- Br 2 
' Agro, His wit rr e raves Edare not lay. 2. 9 


8 | f PN 
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Danese 91 90 


os 


Roſe. wy & the other extreum of ur hay; Bomold. 
chus à fellow conceited"of h own wis, though indeeu u , 
nothing but the baſe dregs of ſcandal, and ” lamp of moſf v 
and loathſome ſcurrility. oY 

Bird. I, tis is he we lookt for all rhe while! | 
Scurrility, here ſhe hath her impious Throne, "= 
Here lyes her heathenifh dominion, IS] 
In this moſt impious cell of corruption 5 
For tis a Purgatory, a meet Limbo, 


3 
Ty % ID 
3 Wo 
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2 * re the black Devil and his dam Scurrility , 
rule the roſt, foul Princes of the air! 
veriliey. / Thapizhe chat chroweth, ſcandals; 
So 2 | b, and throweth ſcandals, as. Vert dirt, 
| ena che. face of holineſs and nne 0 
pre r like a dragon 
"WH Bape yſon-forth, a. of 2 
a * } — liſh and ſulphure ous poyſen ; ; 
" — not ſtay, but fly as far as zeal 
aoburry me—the.roof will fall and brain me, 
KT erdure to hear his blaſphe mies, Ne 
'E Kegraceleſs blaſphemies. 
75 2 Roſc, He ſhall vent none here: 
u, and ſee how juſtly we have us'd hin? 
ME ow. Stay Brother, I do find the ſpitit grow ſtrong. 
ol. Hail ſacred wait Earth breeds not Leh enough 


— by if pations mer merit. 


* Cratinas, Eupolis, Ariſtophaner, 
1 tſoever other wit did give _ 

+ Old comadies the reins and let her looſe | 
 Þ Toftigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with ſlander 
UM people, Prince, Nobility. -Al muff He 
Tothis triumphant brain. 

Bono. Oh Oh Oh 


1 They ſay you'l Joſe a friend before a jeſt, 


true, there's not a jeſt that comes from you, 
is the true Minerva of this brain, 
Ai of greater value than a world 
nds, were every pair of men we meet 
Blades and Oreſtes. 
Cul Some ſay you will abuſe your Father too, 
rthan Joſe the opinion of your wit; 
| Vho would not that has ſuch a wica>yorx. ? 
erre better twenty Parents were expob d 
born and laughter, than the ſimpleſt thought 
Ne 51 aſt conceit of yours, 3 die abortive. 
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| Or periſh rl 9 95 git bas arc of 

Bonno, Oh * — 4 4 1016 
cal Hos 170 19 ig Grein | 

Stood Rill to vie 3 e 11 bt Ah 


And all the Chor 
What Wolf bath 
Bonno. Oh—_Oh 


ers of the We er KOAefe”: 2 


Bonno. Oh. Obb. 91 tha>rito +454 ith 1 
Col. *Twere 175 thay * ot lofe | 
2438 1 


wy tf! 


* Ee 1 { 14140 . 


Col. Sure Hermeb envyi Semen om ker 
fas ſttuck yo umb 
you! um 7 "il 


An eloquence, more cha h 
Malitious deity ! MA. "81 
Bonno. Oh—Oh—Oh-- * Lo * 
Col. Go in Six, there's 4 Gaal ur en eiter 4 
Thar tongue Whol fweetuefs Angels might ace re. 4 
Bonno. Thos i n fee Ede 8 
Roſc. Thus, Sir, ydu ſee we haye put a 
In the licentious mouth of baſe ſturritity 17 en 
He ſhall not Ibu-Hke purge p wege 
T' infect the place with peilendel Breath ; 


By Phebus and is durighters, ofe chat; Zones 
Were never yet by ithpure hands unt 


Our language ſhall flow chaſt; weer ſounds ke 1 


That ean give Juſt offen ce to a Tris 


Bird. This gagg bath wreuphr 1 F opinion 2 


Flow. I begin to think em lauf recreations. 
Coax. Now there's none left hexe; whereonto pra 
“le flatter my dear ſelf O that my 
Had but a body that I might embrace Tt! 

Ils it, an ng it, and beget a brood, _ .. 

nother brood of prett 7 AT dponſt ? 
Were I divided, would hate all beauties, 
And growenamour'd with my other half! [ 
Self. Iove, Narciſſus, had not been a fault, 
Hadſt chou, inſtead of ſuch a beauteous face, 
Had but a brain like mine: I can gild vice, 
And praiſe it into ade bus till ir 80. 
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1338 0 
We le keep hin tongue? tid; vou, And all: 4 _—_ 
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Ie Bs, Now: 0 NAY EBan Watts eget ret, 
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gold, and egen almoſt che touchſtone. 

perfwade a Toad into an Oxe, '- 

Till frelt*d too big with my Hyperboles 
She burſt aſunder; and tis vertues name 
' Lands me a mask to ſcandalize her ſelf. 

"Vie, if it be no more, can nothing do: 
Thar art is great makes virtue guilty too. 

Hare ſuch ſtrange varieties of colours, 
Such ſhifts of ſhapes ; blew Erotem ſure begot 
Cameleon, and I change ſoquick 
That] ſulpect my mother did conceive me, 
A tbey ſay Mares do, on ſome wind or ocher. 
Ne peep to ſee how many fools I made 

With the report of a miraculous Glaſs. 
Heaven bleſs me, Lam rujn'd ! O my brain 

litty to my undoing ! I have jeſted 
elf to an eternal miſery. 

lie lean hunger with her meager face 
Ride Poſt to overrake me, I do prophecy 
Aut immortal 3 Pb bia, I could curie 
"Thee and thy brittle gifts; Pandora's box 


The Glaſs which I conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 
tothe height of wonder prov'd a truth; 
| Thetwo extreams of every vertue there 

0 how they either did exceed, 
Or want of juſt proportion joy n'd together, 
A are reduc'd into a perfect Mean: 
Ahen the skilful and deap learn'd Phyſitian 
Does rake two different poy ions, one that's cold, 
Ne other in the ſame degree of heat, 
And blends them both to make an Antidote; 


'Oras the Luteniſt takes flats and ſharps, 


Ad our of thoſe ſo diſſonant notes, does ſtrike 
Anviſhing harmony. Now there is no vice, 


; 'Tis a bard world for Colax : what ſhitt now? 


Jem doth expect me ſince this age 


N e 3 too wiſe to entertain a Paraſite, 


ompar'd with this, might be eſteem'd a bleſſing. 
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I'leto the Glaſs, nd there mum Yerruous tog, wh = 1 
Sill ſtrive to pleaſe, though not to flatret ou. ;,,1 
Bird. There is good uſe ien to he mad, 11 


From their Convei ſion. tele 
Flow. Very good inſooth-la * 2.245 + 
'And edifying. | \ 7% 1 
wo Give your eyes ſome reſpite, » ix 
You know already what our vices be, 4 
In the next Act you ſhall our vertues ſee. i 


ACTUSs 53. SCEN. 4: 


Roſc ius. Flawerdew, Bird. 5 ; 


Flow. Ow verily I find the dev Bee 5 
. E luck the bony of good r thence, 
And bear it to the hive of her pure family, 1 
Whence the prophane and A Spider : 1061 

Gathers her impious Venome / I have Pier d tf: {1:0 


Out of the Garden of this play a good "3.c:ta82)14 £ 
And wholeſome ſalad of inſtruQion ! TE Þ 


| 
VVhat doyou next preſent ? 1:3 * 
Roſc. The ſeveral vertues. WM 
Bird. I hope there be no Cardinal vertues there 2 „ E 
Roſc. There be not. FE 
Bird. Then I'le ſtay, I hate a vertue HY 
That will be made a Cardinal: Cardinal vertues 
Next to Pope veriues are moſt impious. Fi 
Biſhop vertues are unwarrantable: 43108 4 
I hate a vertue in a Morris dance, 1 
I will allow of none but Deacon vertues, -M 4 
Or Elder vertues. | wo 1 
| Roſc. Theſe are Moral vertues. 3 by ] 
Bird. Arethey 2 vertues? 1 


Roſc. Yes? 
Eird. Thenthcy are lawful ; 
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% Wie eſent them as are wid HA 
11 their ſtare, ren — . 
| ” Bird. VVhat dance ? 
No wanton Ji is I hope, no dance i is lawful 
Int Prinkum Prantum 

Flow. VVill vertues dance? 
come, abſard, Maypole-Maid Marrian vertue? 
; 1. Dancing is lawful, G G. 
*. Flourifh. 


N * 
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Enter Aline 
Tow. VVho's this? 
Roſe, It is the Mother of vertues, 
u. Mother of Pearl I think ſhe is fo gaindy? 
14 Tr. It is the golden Mediocritie. © | 
She Jooketh like the Idol 2 e. 


 Mediovritic. 
b © Med, Iam chat even courſe that muſt be kept 
Jo ſhun two dangerous gulfesz the middle trac. } 
 Þ 'Twixt Scylla and Charyby z the ſmall Ibs I 
7 MW That ſuffers not th* e Egean tide to meet 
be violent rage of the Fonian wave. 
Iam a bridg o're an impetuous Sea; 
Ke, and ſafe paſſage to the wary ſtep: 
lt he whoſe wantonneſs, or folly dares 7 
Decline to either, ſide, falls deſperate 2 
0 a certain ruine. Dwell with me, "A 
oſe manſion is not plac'd ſoneer the Sun} 
| Asto complain of *s neighbourhood, and be ſcorch'd 
With his dire&er beams : nor ſo remote 
his bright rayes as to be ſituate 
uader the Icy Pole of the cold Bear; . 
uin a Temperate zone: tis Lam the, | 
s | Lam the golden Mediocritie 
de labour of whoſe womb are all the vertues, 
I 75 every paſſion too commendable ; 
+ Fe bh 
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* Siſters 
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"Siſters ſo like 1 ST 3 
All but one bath g difference to ee ee, | 
But a reſpect they bear.toſeveral 5 1 of 
Elſe had their names been one av ae cher ere. 19 
So when the elbe falt Virgins of a blobd, "i - 
All Siſters, and alike grown ripe of years, n 
March into ſeveral hoùſes, from each family © |: 
Each mbkvs aue dine, and all ate different: 
They are not of complexion you or pale, 
But a ſweet -mxtiivic of the fleſh and blood, 
As if both roſes were confounded there, 
Their ſtature neither-Nwacf nor Giantiſh, 
But in a comely well diſpos d proportion 
And all ſolike their Mather, that Made, 
They are all min gag am each of chem, 
When in the midft 0 dangers I Rand up, 
A wary core fear and daring 7 
Not ſo ungodly bold, as not to be 
Fearful of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe * 
In py „ and Hemi. ar the hazard | 
Of my clighon, Hake to ſee my Country ve 
Threatna&'With dre And word, be a ſtark coward $448 
To any thing may blaſt my reputation : 11 
But I can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 
Sickneſs, Captivity,” Baniſhment, Grim death, 
If the dare meet me in the bed of honour , 
Where, with my Cowntiies cauſe upon my "ſword, 
Not edg'd with hope or anger, nor made bold 
With civil blood, oricuſtumary danger; 
Nor the fools Whetſtone, in experience; 
I can throw valour as lighrning from me, 
And then I am tlie Amiapon fortitude / 
Give me the moderat#elp of lau ful pleaſures, 
And I am remperante. Take me wealths juſt lte ward, 
12 call me Liberality; with one hand 
je gather riches home, and witb the other 
" Rightly diſtribute em, and there obſerve 
Ahe perſons, = ntity, ** time and 3 
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g ef Arbitreſs, L canin glorious works, 


4 Þ praifing TempleyStames; Altars, Shrines, {2 
© Bf Veſtures; and Ornaments to Religion, be: r 
7 Þ Neither coo thrifty nor too prodig aa. 
* IE lodto my Country rhe lite mean obſerve, 4 

I bailding Ships, and Bulwarks, Caſtles, Walls, 1 


Conduirs, Theaters, and what elſe may ſerve her 
for uſe or ornament: and at home be royal 


I buildings, Gardens, coſtly furniture, 

T laemtertainments free and hoſpitable, 

va a reſpect to my eſtate, and means, 
Vutben L may be nam d agnißcence; 
BY kiMonanimity, when I wiſely aim 

N 2 Nn 11 may deſerve" em, 


Not for ambition, but for my Countries good, * 
ul in that vertue all the reſt do dwell, (14. 
laleſſer dignities I want a name W 
And when I am not over patient, * 
Io put up ſuch groſs wrongs as call me coward, 
lat can be angry; yet in that obſerve & 
BY What cauſe hath mov'd'my anger, and with whom, 
Lob that it be not ſuddain, nor too thirſſy 

Of a revenge, nor violent, nor greater 
Than the offence ; know my time when, where 
Imuſt be angry, and how Jong remain fo 3 
Then, then you may ſirname qe Alan ſuetude. 
ben in my carriage and diſcourſe 1 keep 

de mean that neither flatters nor offends 

Lam that yertue the well nurtur'd Court | 
Gives name, and ſhould do being - Courteſey, 

us ſly diſſembling and proud arrogance 
Lam the Vertue Time calls daughter, Truth, 
de me my ſword and ballance righ- ly ſwaid, 
F AndFuſtice is the Title I deſerve, 
hen on the ſtage I come with innocent wit, 
And jeſts that have more of the ſalt than gall, — 
na move the laughter and delight of all, 5 
1 f | VVithout 
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Without the grief of one; free, chaſt conceits : 


Or contumelious flanders, I am then 30 


[The vertue they have rerm'd urban: 
To whom if your leaſt countenance may appear, 


She yows to make her conſtant dwelling here. 
My daughters now are come. 5 | 


114-4 
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, The Maſque, wherein all the Vertues dance rogerber,)!. 


Medioc, You have ſeen all my daughters, Gente 
Thuſe you wives hence; you that are Batchelors 77 
Can find no better; and the married too "I, 
May wed' em, yet not wrong their former wives. 
Two may have the ſame wife, and the ſame man 
May wed two Vertues, yet no Bigamy ; ! 
He that weds moſt is chaſteſt z Theſe are all 

[The daughters of my womb , I have five more, 

[The happy iſſue of my Intellect, 

And thence ſitnam d the intellectual Vereves, 
They now attend not at their mothers train, 

We hope they Act in each ſpectators brain. 

I have a Neece beſides, a beauteous one, 

M Den dear comphion-lovely Friendſhip 
A Royal nymph ; her we preſent not too, 

It is a vertue we expect from you. % 

Exit cum Choro cantantjum. 
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Bird. O Siſter what a glorious train they be! 
Flow. They ſeem to be the Family op love, 
Bur is there ſuch a Glaſs, good Roſcius? 2 


Roſc. There is ! ſent hither by the great Apollo Gy J 
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Ain this Car of Tight,” ſurveys cheEarth k 
From Bait to Weſt, who finding every place - © + 


aitful in nothing but fantaſtique follies, 
d moſt ridiculous humors, as he is 
ſhe God of Phyſick, thought it appertain'd 


biin to find à cure to purge the extth 

Jt nance and fin, two grand diſeaſes; 

0 w grown Epidemicaf: many Rectits 
liechought tec e planted Hellebore 
o etery Garden. But none pleas dike this. Yo! 


Bf Hetakes out water from the Muſes ſpring, © 1 


uc ſends it to the North, there to be freez 171 l 
iaoa Chriſtal That being done, he males 

1 AMirrour with it; and inſtills this vertiue, but 

* I Thar it ſhould by reflection ſhew each man of] 

1 JF All his deformitjes both of ſoul and bod; 
cure em hoth nn. 3 +0 
ru. Good Brother lets go ſee it 12A 


P — it ſhould cure all, * 
ingdom would grow empty Kot tis in 
peoples hell) went to the fates and bid em 

Nn it too ſhort a thread; (for every thing 

as man is meaſur d by their ſpindle.) 

Dey, as they muſt obey, gave it a thread 

Jo longer than the Beaſts of Hippanii, - 

in one day is ſpun, drawn out, and cut? . 

Tut Phæbus to requite the black Gods envyy 

Will when the Glaſs is broke, transfuſe her vertue 
ebe in Comardie—lIf you mean to ſee it, 


; a 


C 


— — _— | 4 

Flow. We vill go poſt to re formation. Exeunt; 
\ Roſc. Nor is the Glaſs of ſo ſhort life I fear” | 
Athis poor labour our diſtruſiful Author 


Ttinks the ſame Sun that roſe upon her cradle, 


Vill hardly ſer before her funeral? 
+ 2 
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Your graci 
Keep fer alive em death, or when ine 
Raiſe her again,, and pin her a gen thiead, ; 
0 21 ,S.C EN. * * f 1 ; 
te 18815 on 1 IN 2 | Mt 
Enter, Flowrdew, and Bird. #65 
et be tn os ot hut a otlt) 
plow. Thisgnopance even mabes Religion. fig, 
Sets zcalaportberack,: and ffretchep her 10 
Beyond ber feggrh f,. Moſt bleſſed Lookingaglaſs ..,, 
That didſt inſtruc my blinded eyes tc day, 17 
I might lave gone 10 hell the DA Nay J 
Bird. Hereafter Iwill viſit Comedies, 
And ſee them oft, the are good exerciles 4 
Ile teach 197 2 milder temper, ar] 
Not that it ball loſs any.0 ral 6g 110 
Or Purky, bur hence forth ſhall be ſuch; , (Fu 
As ſhall burn bright, although ngt hαue fo much 
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Have ſeen the Muſes Looking glaſs, Ladiee 
ah And Gentle youths, and others tao who er 
Have fill d ib Orb : it ᷣ the ende meant,” 
Tour [elves unto your {elves ſtill to preſent. 1 
A ſoldier ſhall bim{elf in He ctor g 
: Grave Counſellors Neſtor, view themſelves in thee. ⸗ #1 


Wks Loctece Pars Bak on our Stage appeer; | 

i ſces ber ſhadow there. b 
Bag come who will, for our indifferent Glaſſes 
der both fools, and knaves, and ali 2 faces, 


1 0 ex and cure them: But we peed not fear, 
eh nor — oy _ _ now that's here, 
"That bas 4 fair ſoul, and 4 beauteous face 
bo viſt 15 the Muſes Looking-glaſs, 
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9 ec before the King and o at 
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; 700 n Paftorem, Tiyre pingues vat t, 
15 keſcere oportet oves, diductum dicere Carmen, 


Drammatis perſons. 


Pun The high Prieſt of Ceres : Father to Da 
| and Hrania. Fs 
Medorus, Father to Laurinda. 
Claim, A wild Sylvian, Father to Amymas 1 
Amarylli. 
Chorymbia. An untier Piieſt. 


. Damon. | 
e Tos Riyals in Laurindz's Love. 
Alexis. N- f 
Amyntas. A man Shepherd. 
Laurinda. A wavering Nymph. 
Hranis, Aſad Nymph, enamoured on Amma. 
Amaryllis, A di refed. Shep erdeſs, in Love with Di 
Theſtyliß. An old Nymph, Filter to ( Laius. 
Foc aſtu. A pbantaſtic Shepherd and a fairy Kuight, 
Bromixs, His man, a blunt Clown, Tt 
Mopſus. A Fooliſh Augur enamoured on Theftylk. . 
— A knaviſh Sine 
Echo ; 


rie. - 
Chorus of / Shepherds. 
Nympbs. 


Luorum fit mentio. 

Philæbus Þ tg nfs & eee 
Lalage. 4 - ö 17 
Mycom. 21 Scene C Cicile, in i. 
+ holy vale * . 


Ihe time an Aſtrological day from / } 
Noon to Noon. 
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protocus. 


- Aymph, Stephen, 


F Le ſpeak the Prologue. 
Shep Then you do me wromge:: © 


Aye. . 274% Sex mou 6 

* 8 apr ok; M ale? 3 

1 C D 5 pe: 

5 1 Afar che is as aid, &.; WHEY — 

27 Men are more cloqyent chain women made; 30 

mb. But womme# re mort powerfull ro n 7 

1; ww It ſeems. ſoy Fr Rare a0 more ed ease ; 

Then beſt: ann make an end; > 

Idey. Iwill not yield. 5 > 

Vn. Shall we divideitthen # + 102 uot + 

bbep. You to the women ſpeaks 7 * 2 
 Nym. You to the Men. ＋ i ö 
Gentlemen, look not from us Rural Swains 3 


} or lik'd ſpeech, high lines, r Courtly rains: [ 
Kip not we ſhould bring 2labot'd Seeney®! * - _ 
Orcomplements: : we ken not what they meant x 
And Ladles, we poor Country Girleb do come : 
ſuch behavior, as learn'd at home. 
w ſhall we talk. to Nympbs ſo trim Shi S 
it nere ſa Lady yet, but at u Af V1 
Sep. His mule is very baſhful, ſhould you! theof 
ASnake into her Cradle, I dokiiow + > | 
MK no Hercules to outlive your Ire, T2070 57 
| n 
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Nym ! One hiſs would woke the fearful foo! expire} 
VVitusnt i Ming? 3 
*$þ. Gentlemen, do b 
Like this, uo matter hat e women do. 
Nm. It was a ſaucy Swain thus to conclude 5 
Ladies, the Gentlemen are not ſo rude, 
If ever they were ſchool'd by powerful love, 
As 0 diſſ ke the things you ſhall approve, 
It you but like him, ?twill be greater praiſe 
Than it each Mute of Nine had feich d him hrs 
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Ne | Laila — e 
u dens, Lairinda, that will raviſh you tile 
. How! ra me? ehen at 
I pray concealit. L 
Dor. So Iwill. 
Eau. Nay, * f 
Pray tell it though 
Dor. Tis d erate news, 1 hre nor? 
Lan. Het prethee do. 
Dor. I muſt conceal it. 


Lau. Do not. | 
Dor... Miſtreſs, you have prevail : 2-I will cet} 


Lau. No matter though! whether you do or no, . 


Dor. No ? then will a, v. ich E | 
Laur. Yet I care not . 66: 
Muth if I hear it. . 1 0 | 
Dor. And I care not much | 1 
VVha ther I tell it orng, 5 


«a. 
V —— we 


. eee | 1 15 me know. 
What prerty weather. cocks 
+ women are! I ſerve a miſtreſs here 
— made a Planet: - ſhee'l wax Rand wane 
mice i in a minute. 
| Laur. But good Dorylar, 
Jour ne ws. 
Der. Why, excellent news! 
"Lave. But what? 
ber. Rare news? 
n fit.— 
"Law. For what? 
Per. To be conceal'd ; why Miſtreſs, 
Te Rivals, thoſe on whom this powerful face 
Does play the Tyrant. ; 
Luar. Dorylas. What of them? 
Dr. Now, now ſhe wanes: O for a dainty bucband 
— abe her a full Moon! The amorous couple, 
| es of ſweet hearts, Damon and W 
Defire your audience. 
. Hur. Is this all your news ? 
You U may conceal it. 
4 Dey. Now you have heard it told, 
may conceal it l well, I thank thee nature, 
Thou didft create me man; ; for I want wit 
h to make up woman : but gocd Miſtreſs, 
Mut do you think of Damon? 
Law, As a man | 
the beſt of Nymphs, 
Dir. What of Alexis? 
—P2 As one that may deſerve the faireſt Virgin 


What Virgin? 
Lav. Proſerpine, 
ſhe yer (eres daughter. 
De. And what Damon > 
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Lau He? Ceres ſelf, were honor | 
Dor, Creet.Greet. here is byr inth bu 
Laurinda, gentle N reſs, re inp. | 
Ot rheſe you loye ? * 
Lau: 'Vvhy, en leg of any 8 5 
Dor. VViyi ſo, that's well an. plain . 
Lau: Except Alexz 
Dor : VVhy then you love Aas beſt, - 
Lau. Of any, Dor. I am glad ont. 
Lau. But my Damon. of 
Dor. Be this true, 
And Ile be ſworn Cupid is turn'd a jugler; 
Preſto ! You love Alexi beſt but Damon; 
And Damon vut Alexis! love you Damon? 
Lau. Ido. Dor. And not Alti 1 
Lau. And Alox. 
Dor, She would ha both, I think. 
Lau. Not I by Ceres. 1 
Dor. Then you love neither? 
Lau. Ves T do love either. 15 
Dor. Either, and yet not both, both beſt, 12 5 nelle 
VVby do you torture thoſe with equal Racks, 
That both vow ſervice to you? If yu love 3 
Have prefer'd Damon, tell Alexis of it ? 4 
Or if Alexis, let poor Damon know it. 
That he which is re ſus d, ſmothering i in his flame, af . 
May make another choice, now doubrful hope | 
Kinales defire in both, ; YN 
Lau. Ah Dorylas, Mg Top ee: 
;Thy years are yet uncapable of love! 
Thou haſt not Jearn'd the myfterjes of ('upid 7 
Doſt thou not {ee through all Sicilia, 
From gentheſt ſhepherds ro the meaneſt Swains, 
VVhat inauſpicic us torches Hymen lights 
At every wedding? what unfortunate hands 
Link in the wedding ring? Nothing but feare, 
Jars, diſcontents, fu uſpitions, Jealouſies 
Theſe many years meet in the bridal ſheets 


* 
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all th ngs crown —. Genial bed. 
1 prove happler, and I find 
lefſec d change, Vie remper my affection, 
al my flames, diſſemble all my fires, - 
ind ſpend thoſe years I owe to love and beauty, 
Only 1 whoſe loye to fix 
1 iy lo! Fe and beauty. 
Dor. Rare Feminine wiſdom ! 
wi ll you admit em? 
"Tau, Yes, go call them dither, 
To t 4 not, now I think ont: yet you 1 too; 
t came back again, 
7. Nay I will go, 
5 VVhy Dorylas. 
Do v. VVbat news? Lau. Come back L ſay. 
Ves to be ſent again, 7 
You'll tay, I hope. 
3 by Ceres, 


: Ker: ood Miſtreſs, 
at length have learn'd to know 


1 oncall me back only to bid me go. Exit. 
"Lau. *Tis no grout matter, ſirrah: when they come 


Th a rar my ſelf ſo equal unto both, 
u hall think I love bim belt, this way 
lee end tires alive, that when 1 pleaſe 
hay take which I pleaſe, But who come here? 
| 5 


SCE N. 2. 


Laurinda, Tbeſtylù. 
0 Theſ yl, yare we come! 
If Laurinda, 
I too abrup intruſi ion come ſo rudely 
o diſturbe your prlyate meditat ions, 
the your pardon, 
P 4 


204 Laan 
Laur, How now Theis“! ? 
Grown Orator of late ) has learned Mopſu 
Read Rhetorick to you, that you come 
To ſee me with Exordiums > 
Theft. No Laurinda; 
But if t there be a charm call'd Rhetorick, $3 
An art, that woods andforreſts cannot ill; 5 
That with perſwaſive magick could command 
A pitty in your ſoul, I would my tongue 
Had learn'd that powerful art / | 30 40 | 
Laur. Why Theftyli, by 
Thou know'ſt the breſts I ſuck'd were neither wolves: 5 
Nor Tygers, and J have a heart of wax, 
Soft and ſoon melting; try this amorous heart, hg! 
Of flint or marble. 
Theft. If it were, Laurinda, 4 
ſhe tears of her, whoſe Orator I come wy 
ave power to ſoften it. Beauteous Amaryily, -- + 
She that in this unforturate age of love, | 
This hapleſs time of Cupids Tyranny 
Plac'd her affection on a ſcornful Shepherd, 
One that diſda ins her love. 
Laur. Diſdains her love! 
I tell thee, Theſtylis, in my poor judgment, 
(And women if no envy blind the ir eyes, x 
Beſtjudge of womens beauties) Anarylli ' 
May — 5 a bride worthy the proudeſt "Shepherd + 
In all Sicilia: but wherein can I 
Pity this injur'd Nymph ? 
Theft. Thus ſhe defires you, 
As you deſire to thrive in him you love; 
As you do love him whom you molt defire, 
Not to love Damon: Damon alas repaies 
Her love with ſcorn ; tis a requeſt ſhe ſaies 
She knows you cannot grant, but if you do hots 
She will not live to ask again. 
Laur. Poor Nymph ! 
My Anarylli knows. my fidelity, 
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How often bave we ſported on the Lawns, 


4 


*& kad danc'd a roundelay to ꝓocaſtas pipe ? 


IH can do her ſervice, Theſtyli 

1 A 
bre I vill: Good wench, I dare not ſtay, 
al difpleaſe my Father; who in this age 


"W Ofhapleſs lovers, watches me as cloſe 
Vai the Dragon the Heſperian fruit, } 
Bf farewvel. Exit Laur. 
"WH Theft. Farewel, Laurinda! Thus, poor fool, 


; : [toil for others, like the painful Bee, 
Bom every flower cull honey drops of love 


Tobring to other-Hives : Cupid does this 

"Cauſe 1 am Cloixs Siſter. Other Nymphs 

[Have their variety of loves, for every Gown, 
V every Petticoat; I have only one, 


e poor fool AMopſus! yer no matter, wench, 


at oo $5 CP 


fools never were in more requeſt than now : 
Ne make much of him; for that woman lies 
lu veary ſhcets, whoſe Husband is too wiſe, 


S CE N. 3. 
Theſflylis, Mopſus, Focaſtu. 


" = Mop. Focafiue, I love Theſtylis abominabl 

ne mouth — affection — at her. a 
| Foc. Be wary, Mopſus, learn ot me to ſcorn _ 

Bl The Morials 3 Chooſe a better match: go love 

Some Fairy Lady ! Princely Oberon 

Hall tand thy friend: and beauteous Mab his Queen 

Ghethee a Maid of Honor? 

Mop. How, Focaſtus ? | 

Marry a Poppet ? Wed a mote i'th* Sun? 

Go look a wife in nut- ſhels? woe a gaar | 

That's nothing but a voice? No, no, Focaſtus, 

Imuſt ha ve fle ſh aud blood, and will have Theſtyli. 

A bg for Fairies / : 

„ Tbeſt. Tis my ſweet heart, Mopſu, 

©: 


And 


ſe ns » 
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And bis wiſe brother 's) the twins of folly ! ; 
Theſe do entertain to ſeaſon 5 


The poor Amyntas madneſs. Ef 
Mop. Sacred red and white, F 
How fares thy reverend beauty? | by L 
\Theft; Very Hl. : RD 1 
Since you were abſent, Mopſus! where have you I 


een all this live- long hour 2 
Mop. I havebeen 1 
Diſcourſing with the Birds. 5 of 
Theft, Why, can bitds ſpeak? GE Ry 
5. In Fairy land they can: I have, heard em chin T 
* Very good Greek and Latin. . 
Mop. And our Birds — 
Talk better far than they: a new laid egg 
Of Sicily ſhall out · talk the braveſt Parrot | 
In Oberon: utopia. I 
Theft. But wbat Languages 1 
Do they ſpeak, ſervant ? 
Mop. Several Languages, 
As Cawation, Chirpation, Hootation, 
FX Wifileation, (rowation, Cackleation, 
| Shreekation, Hiſſation. 
Theft. And Foolation ? - | „ 
Mop. No, that's our language, we our ſelves ſpeak that, 
That are the learned Augurs. : *' 
Theſt. V Vhat ſucceſs 
Does your Art promiſe? 
Mop. Very good. 
Theft, VVhat birds 
M-ryou then firlt ? 
Mop. A VVood cock and a Gooſe, 
Theft. VVell met. 
Mop. I told *em ſo. 
 Theſt. And what might this portendꝰ (and Cock. 
- Mop, Why thus— and firſt the Wood- cock Wood 
Bur very good ſigns. For firſt the wood doth ſigniſie 
The fire of our love ſhall never go opt, 
| g Becauſe 
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_ Amyni. AS, 
xcauſe it has more fuel: wood doth fignifie 
Nur fuel. | "RE Bk 
"The: What the Cock ? 2 | - - 
"Mop. Better than t'other 2 : 
mel ſhall crow over thoſe that are my Rivals, 
Aid rooſt my ſelf with thee. 
"Theft. But now, the Gooſe > 2 
oy. I, I, rhe Gooſe likes me belt of all, 4 a 
Faſt heard our gray beard ſhepherds talk of Rome, 
And what rhe Geeſe did there: the Gooſe doth ſignifie 
That ſhall keep the Capitol. «3g 
Theft. Gogd Gander! 


. It cannotchooſe bur ſtrangely pleaſe his Highneſs! 
Theft. What are your ſtudying of, Focaftus, ha ? 
7 Arare device, a Maſque to entertain 


.. of Fairy with. 


— — — 


. A Maſque > What iſt? . | 
fo. An anti- maſque of fleas, which I have taught 
Io dance Curranto's on a ſpiders thread. 
Mop. An anti. maſque of fleas > brother-methinks, - 
A Maſque of birds were better, that could dance 
The Morice in the air, Wrens, and Robbin-red-breaſts, 
Lennets, and Titmice, 
56. So! and why not rather 
bor Geeſe and V Vood-cocks?Mortal hold thy tongue, 
doſt not know the myſtery. 
oY Tis true, 
ne tells you, Mopſus; leave your Augur 
Follow his % Mops aud be — G 8 
Mop. Be wiſe > 6 
Iſeorn the motion? follow his counſel, and be wiſe ? 
That's a fine trick i' faith! is this an age 
For to be wiſe in? 
. Theft. Then you mgan, I ſee, 
Texpound the Oracle. 
Mop. I do mean to be 
- TWinterpreter, | 
Fo. — And then a Jig of Piſmircs 
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x 108 * Amyntas 5 7 
Is excellent. | 

Stop. What, to interpret Oracles ? 

A fool mult be th' interpreter. 
Tyheſt. Then no doubt 5 
But you will have the honor. by: 
Mop. Nay, I hope | 
I am as fair for? 


t as another man. 5 15 
If I ſhould now grow wiſe againſt my will, 5 
Aud catch this wiſdom ? - 
Theft. Never fear it MHopſus. 1 
Mop. Twere dangerous vent'ing. Now I thik 
on't too. | 3 
Pray Heaven this air be wholſom! is there not 
An Antidote againſt it? what do you think 


Of Garlick every morning? Bu 

> Theft. Fic upon t. A 
*Twill ſpoyle our kifling ! and beſides I tell you, 0 
Garlick s a dangerous diſh, eating of Garlick . 
May breed the Sickneſs, for as I remember e 
Tis the Philoſophers diet. : | bi 
Mop. Certainly | H 

I am infected, now the fir's upon me H 


Tis ſomething like an Ague, ſure I caught it 
With talking with a Scholar next my heart. 
Theſt, How ſad a life live I 


Berwixt their folly and Amyntas madneſs! 10 
For, op ſus, I preſcribe you ſuch a diet 
As ſnall ſecure you. 25 
Mop. Excellent ſnhe- Doctor ! ; T 
Your women are the beſt Phyſitians, 
And have the belt practice. 
Theft. Firſt, my Mopſws, 
Take beed of faiting, for your hungry meals Bi 


Nurſe wiſdom. = I 
Mop. True? O what a {ffomackGave 1 i 
To be her patient ! 
Theft, Beſides, take ſpecial care | 
You wear uot thied bare cloaths ; *twill breed atleaſt” 
. SGBaaulfpitios WM. 
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| bp 1 you are wiſe. 
. ** will it. | | 
Theft.” And walk not much alone; or if you walk . 

Ii company, be ſure you * with fools, 
q Ive of the wiſe. | 
+ No, no, I warnt you, W 0 
[5 with-no 2 my brother here, | 
„ or mad Auyntas. 
7 all means 

ed of Travel, your beyond. ſea wit 
to be 1 

Mop. Ifere I travel hang me, 

Not to the Fairy-land ? 


„ Thither he may. 
| Int above all things wear no beard, Jong beards 
Ve figns che brains are full; becauſe the excrements 
Come out ſo Plentifully. 
. Rather empty; 
«© kecauſe they have ſent ſo much out, as if 
Þ Their brains were ſunk into their beard : King Oberon 
Ha ce're a beard, yet for his wit I am ſure 
He might have been a Gyant. VVho comes here? 


Enter Dorylas 


Dor, All hail unto the fam'd HR 
OfFowls and Oracles ! | 
Meß. Thanks good Dorylus. 
. How fares the wing'd cattel? are the Wood cocks: ; 
., the Daus, the Cuckoes, and the Wow. | 
a 
Mop. I hank the gracious ſtars, they are. 
Dor. Like bealih unto the Preſident of the Jigs 
Tf \ hope King Oberon and his Royal Mab 
ke well. | 
They are, [ never ſaw their Graces ; 
Bar ſuch 2 meal before. | ! 
Der. Ene much good do'Vem ! | x 
, They're rid a hunting. 
13 Der. .* 
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Dory. Hare, or Deer, my Lord ? 5 

Neither, a pair of Snailes wo the firſt head. | 7 

Theft. But Dory las, there's a 172 aryet 1 
And you are choſen Umpire. Ih: l hen, 2 

"Dor. About what ? ; 5 


I 

*Theft. The expoſition of th acle. | 
Ae theſe 70 you L ll. | 
Dor. It is a difficult cauſe, . brit let me poſe em. 
Vou Mopſis, cauſe you are a learned Augur, We 
How many are the {even liberal Sciences? = F 

Mop. Why, much about a dozen. ©} +226 

Dor. You Foc caſtus, , 7 5 
When Oberon ſhav d himſelf, who was dis Barber? , 


. I knew him well, a little dapper er 
They call him Periwinkle. 7 I 
Der, Theſtylis, - <4 
A weighty cauſe, and asks a longer time; | 
Theft, VVeeꝰl in the while to comfort lad Am 


Exeum u dn. 7% 
S CEN, 4: 
| . | Dor ylas. Laurinda. | 
it [ 


Lau. Iwonder much that Dorylas ftays ſo long; 

Fain would I hear whether they I come or no, 4 
Dor. Ha? would you ſo? * 9 
Las. I ſee in your meſlages Ws 

Lou can go faſt enough, 

Dor. Indeed forſootb, | | 

I loiter'd by the way. 1 #1411; 4,18, WH] 
Lau. VVhat will they come? Mt 49 
Dor. VVhich of them ? „ e Oe 
Lau. Damon. X 5 
Dor. No. | * 
Lau. Alexis will ? 2 GRE i 
Dor. Norhe. | . 

Lau. How, neitherfam I then neglected? 


* . Damon will come, 
; {on nd not Alexi too 
ny. Alex comes. 
2 — Ter him not come. 
x # —— ſem for him; unleſs both. 
n ſpeak with none, + 
© | 55 Why, both will viſit you. 
Alu Both / one had been too many. V Vas e*ce Nymph 
send as I? you ſawcy Raſcal you, 
Ho do you ſtrive to croſs me ? 
Der. And ſweet Miſtreſs, 
SHILT will croſs you, tis the only way 
Imi to pleaſe you. 


SCEN. 3. 


Enter Seim 


"Med. So, you'll-all Center; | 
vonder who'll pleaſe me > you all for her 
Can run on Errands; carry love-fick Letters, 
ud amorous Eclogues from her howling Suiters 
her and back again, be Cupid; ena, 
And point out meetings for her. 
Der. Truly Sir, ' 5 
Not I, pray ask my Miſtre ſs: | 
Sweet- hearts, Ipeak, ſpeak, nay ſpeak if you can 


ar” 


, : Lau. VVhy no. ö 
Dor. Nay * your worlt, I care nor. 
J goever ? * 
Lan. Never, 


Dor. La you now! OY 
We are devifing nothing but a ſnare: 
To catch the Pole. cat, , 
« Med, Sirrah, get you in; | 
: "Take need I da not find your haunts. — 
*. VVhat haunts ? 4 . 
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Med. You'll in ? Ps 2 
Dor. I know no haunts I have but ko the Day, a, 


Toskim the milk. bowls like a lickoriſh Fairy. 55 | 
Exit In. - 


Med. He that's 3 womans keeper ſhould lave . 


A hundred more than Argus, and bis ears g 
Double the number. Now the news, what Letters ty 
What Pofie, Ring or Bracelet wpes to day ? 5 
What Grove to night is conſcious of your whilpers 2 
Come tell me, for 1 fear your truſty Squire, 
Your little Cloſer blabs into your ear 
Some ſecret, let me kriow it. 
Lau. Then you fear, 
Leſt I ſhoujd be in love. 
Med. Indeed I do, 
Cupid's a dangerous Boy, and often wounds 
The wanton roving eye. RI" 
Lau. Were I in love, #® £1 
Not char I am (for yer by Dianas bow  . = 
I have not made my choice,) and.yet * J 1 
Suppoſe I ſay I were in love, what then? 1 
Med. So I would have thee, but not yer my Giel, PC 
Till loves prove happier, till the e Glains - * 
Hath ſatisfied the gods. | +86 
Lau. Why Claius, Father ; _ +. 
Med. Haſt thou not heard it? N 
Lau. Never.. |. Med. Tis impoſlible; Fs 
Lau. How ſhowld I, fir ? you know that my do Y 
Is all with walls and Picures, I ne*re meer 1 WA 
The Virgins on the Downs. 11 a Fu 
Med, Why, I tell thee, © Yb 
Thou know* Pilumnus ? = 5 
Lau. The High Prieſt of Ceres ? ; 
Med. Yes: This Pilumnus had a Son Philebu, -/ 
Who was, while yet he was, the only; joy Yi 
The ſtaff and comfort of his fathers age, 
And might have ſlill been ſo, had not fond love 
Undone him. 


EET TIES i uy T. BY 
=_” Apyntas. 213 
did love 2 | 
Ik i Lake ARG 1 1 beauteons Nymph 
Fate 'd, wo tera daugh ner... 
U by ber facher promis d 14 to marria 
1 hirberto hls love had good fs 
z 1 But only promi d; for the Chron Claim 
MW(& — in Sicilian fields ! u. 
g rich, obtain . le tad bets Lal, e x 
p ſweet Phil bus.” ſad heart, cing robb'd , 
his comfort, ha vin Joſt the beauty | 
. Mhich gave him life and motion, ſeeing Clajus 
M thoſe lips, whoſe cherries were the food 
Thr nyrs'd bis ul, ſpert all bis time in ſoir am 13 
1 i holy gh ghs and diſcontents ; 54 
; fs a wither'd tree ore grown, "with moſs 3 
I ere ever dropping Iceacles, © . |, 
4 — ſorrow made Þ tlunniy rage, 


ö this rage he makes his moan to 17 
: IG 10 Fe kf moſt facred pf Sicilian powers, ) 


ole moans he 1 8 5 revenge; . ä 
15 Andthar reverige ro fall on Lalage. 1 
| Las VVoull Leg hear his prayers 2. 4 * 


ill 
K bpif E41 not eltitflefs ; and] ul har 1 
on ud be deny Pi? how « oft hath 
fineſt lower of wheat, and the cee erde 
n her Altars? Lalage rd the | time 
floored brave Philehas. Now ſhe was great 
* t wy ſweer ates Ot cha , 
mad Armas; (an unlu rl) 
nei ſhe brought! forth, but never lig to ſee them: 
5 _— d het forrows ſtop ber breath, 
Leung this mays od wh of beauteotis Infants, 
om till now ſbe lives, + 
F f« After her 25 ; k 
the ſorrow ul Plulabus? 
VV Vorſe © 5 
neyet: Sue being dead, whoſe life was bis, 
= Q VVhoſe 


To jee — was 4 458 
That the was not at ul. 7 
He caſts hini down1 
Under whoſe roof hjs my 
And parlied with her frag till bis own lamp 
Was quite extInguiſh'd with a fatal damp, bo 1 
Here ended th noble ſhepbetd, . 
L aur. Ne „ y WW 
'Tis picty bur rhe Virgins once a year Mi 
Should waſh his 200 with maiden tears ! burner 0 
Both Lalage being dead, aut her Phat * 
How comes it, ot x foves 29045 22 9 — 5 + 
Med, Pim having loſt his hopeful Son, 3 
Though he had two more Dude, fair Urania «i Ws | 
And noble Damen; yet the death 425 par 
Suffic'd not his revenge, but be anew implores | 
His Goddeſs wrath gainſt C lain: Doth Ceres F 
Shall Claizs tread dy + the 7 plain, 


Their bowings Are: 25 1920 is the. Ptayes 
Of fad Plum ! — Such diſguſts at 25 

Awtken'd Ceres ; "with hollow mur wring ele 
Her Omphe like a thunder gins to oe 


(The Ompba, if it e be at large 


In cogious*Jangyage, bur perplexed eh 
And laid this bay on all Trinacrta. 
e Swains, in luck ſhall long betide 
To every britlegroom, =P to every brite; 
No facri fre, no vow ſhill ſtilt mine ire, ' e 
Till Claius blood both quench and kindle re. 
The wiſe ſhall miſcenceiue me, and tbe mit 
Scornd and negleficd ſhall my "meaning bil 
Laur. Angry and intricate /. Alas ſox lone 5 
What then became of Clas 


* 


n 


War, the Onpbe. 
Ans denounc'd againſt = and be knowing, - 
44 12 te of old Pilumum, fled away: 
95 155 t he's ſall'd to the Amiden, 
4 ngs can be arg — what ground, receives him: 
0 — 6 Corrmbus makg a happy 
5 that will ſearch Daa 
il k nden he ſßads 


7 


dot thou ſee the real of my care,, 
525 2 e 855 lo cloſe obſerve 


# 2 
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£ ths xr you ſee with what 2 choice 

1 daughter, delicate Hua, loyes 

* Amn; forthe; angry £ defs, 

5 — ſhe repaid the wrong done to Philabus; 

5 La not approving the reuengful mind 

b Otgre En, ſcourg*d — with his own agking; 


, 152 rang, — ee woes her 
Limpoſlible Domry z, for as others 
Fe portions with thelr dau ughters, Ceres Prieſis 
11 Ro teceiye for theirs; The words are theſe, 
Y The which ibou haſt wv, 2 ot, on not have; 
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Abe 2 
my Girl; fo come and follow-me. Exit. 
„Ile make a Garland for my kid, and follow youg 

Þ ſad tale was here ! how full of ſorxow / 


us tes — 


« Happy 


* 


216 Ampntati 
Happy that heart that never: fete the ha 
Of angiy Cupid 7 © bh . a 


Damon, ; Me. it 
end Diwan and vw * Au er =" 
Their preſence quickly purs rhe ds tat 5 
Out «2 my 0. ; 705 28 17 'T'fatn would Pitep th 
And yet I cannot; for to pitty one, | 
*Twere not to pirty rother z and to pitty (4 15 
Both, were to pitty neither, Mine o temper 54 N 
Is all the ſhif \ have; ſome dew of eomſort 
To either of them. How now, bold Arn che 
How dare you venture on my privacy zich 
If you ae needs have rhis walk, be it 1% 1: lb 


ts R 
* * 2 aa 
* FL [> 


Fle ſeek another: What > y oi] let me go? ! 0 
Da. Cruel Laurinds (if 2 word ſo fol! Ane 


Can have ſo fair a dwelling) fea] not up 
Thy cars, . pay — > -11; Redd 
And find a paſſa 


(The name dc. but to 7 1 would bot 2 ; 
For life or breath) let not thy powerful benut7/ 
Torment us longer: tell ws which of uns 
You value moſt, 9 
Dam. Androther for ol#kriendihip, - 1: 1 2h: 
Strasgling his bitter corroſive" in bis rar : Wt 
Hath promis'd ro deſiſt from further ſuit. WM: 
Alex. Or if he cannot Io, as furs be causes , 1 
Yer he will rather cho6ſe 10 > ie, Reg.” ' x17 "Wy 
Once to oppoſe your likityg7 e Were. £ 
Lau, Since you are £1 ei, id ho 
Grown ſo im 5 and vin not be anſwerd! 
With modeſt᷑ ſilence; Know, Toile yon BN 4 | 
Alex. How me, Baurindar | 3 
Lau. Why wish, Hierin m 90] 4 1 
I were thy wife, wp 
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Then m mot unboppy mel pn 

3 That word doch reliſh immaxta Bot 
. And I do with thou wert my husband, Demon, 
by 2 Still more — what do K think I am? 
1 pam. And what [ ? I as 129% 

by Pan. VVhich hand am 17 > 
"= La. Damon, my right. 
Aer. VVhich 1? 

Lan. My left, Alex. 

Mex. Thus you ſcorn my love. 

Las. Not I, Alexh; th art my only er 

Dam. Then I am all diſpair, no hope far mes 
L. Why fo, my Damon ? thou art a 5 5 

ir is my flame, Damon my beer; 1 
Ai doth deſerve my Nuptial eds. 
an Demon's worthy of my xr Read. x 
5 7 Lau. 


45 Alex, Damon, deſiſt thy ſuit, or loſe by life : : 
meu beard'ſt Laurinda with ſhe were my wife. 
| — Thy wite, Alexis 2: But how can it be 
t a husband? and I muſt be be. 

J Alu, I am her head; thar word doth ſeem t import 
"We means me marriage. + 
den How? without her heart? 
ust am I: Beſides, you heard her ſay, 
1 Iva5the right hand, you the left; away; 
ö ; Alexis, minc's the upper hand. 
Ae But Damon, I next to heart do ſtand. 
Ian ber hope; in that you plainly ſee, - 
Ju end of ber intents doth aim at me. 
Da. But L amherdefire z in that tis ſhown | 
_ wiſh is to make me her on. 

l am her flame. 2 

* Cis true; but T har fire, 

; The flame's the os therefore her deſire | 


* oſt aims at me. 7 
; _y_ Dam. 
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Da. Yet when the ie lan bh 
"th mea, 


The fire 
AL Prob now ſhould enjoy her Bed, ( 
Dt. "Alex do, ſo I her Nafden- head. Y y 
Al, I ſee the till conceals i it, and with ſpec 8s [1 
Perplext and doubtful masks ber fecrer = 
Dam. Let's have another meeting z' ſince 
Delude us thus, wee l have a pregagnr fig 
25 ſhew her ow . 
lex. I go that way a unti | 
And will call for her, q We 
Da. Vlethe while retire - 
Into the Temple; If I 7 here, 
I am afraid of mee tin | 
Who ith nuclcents fore follieſis.s me. 
Alex. And would ſhe inight prevail; 
Da. Till then fare wel. 
AS All A 
Eaurinda. 


"Ds All but her to thee. 55 &4 
Alex. Thus we in love and ie coutentath aps] 7 
Ds. Thename of Riyal ſhould not loſe che Fri 1 h 

Five Ad A. ve f 


_ wy —- 
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AC TUS z:. $CEN. 5 


Pilannus. n 5 
uran. L Ather perfwade me not; the power of he 
Can never force me from Amyna lojer” q 
*Tis rooted here ſo deep within my heart, 5 
That be which pulls it out, pulls out at once 
That and my ſoul together. 
Pil. Fond Hranls; 
Can ignorant love make thee affect the ſeed, 
The hateful ſeed of curſed Lalage? 
Did I for this beget thee > 
uran. Father, you know 


; when love means to ſport 
5 your oor fol relate it) he can make 
IF 725 mb kiſa friendly; force the Lion 
his Majeſty, and in amorous dalliance 
x with the f ng kid: VVhen Venn rides, 
the ravenous Kite and milder Swan 
fo oth e fame Chariot: and will yoke together 
enecks of Doves and Bagles: VVhen as ſhe” 
"MW Cc ands, all things loſe their antipathy, 
I jen contrarieries : can I alone - 
n wy Ampmor 


M I blame thee not fo much 
doing bim,while yet he was Amyntas : 
ig mad, and having loſt himſelf, 
duldſt not thou lofe thy affection too? 
I love him now the rather; he hath loſt 
: If for me, and ſhall he loſe me too: 
tere 2 ſin he ſhould, 
"= 7. Whar canſt thou love 
Nu diite mper d wildneſs ? 
Only that 
. wildneſs ; ; *tis the comfort I have left | 
"N make my tears keep time to bis diſtractions; 
Penk as wildly as be talks; to marr 
vu eee fince our ſelyes we cannot: 
T oth ask ſo ſtrange a Dowiy, 
atnow, his company is the only blifs 
Bf Wore can aim at. Burl ftay roo long, 
len to comfort him. 
. Do not, Arania. 
eren Do not ? 
| _, and will: Nature counties me no, 
e more powerful ſays it mult be ſo. Exit. 
Al. The Gods did well to make their Deſtiuies 
Aromen, that their wills might ſtand for law 
5 * 25 Wan. yy $ this ? Corymbun ? 
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8 Plum, Corb Wh | 
Pil. Corjmbu, Welcome. „ 
Cor. acred Pilummms, — hail ; "1 
And fruitful Sicily, I kiſs thy duſt. 4 
Pil. What new, Corymbus? is our Countreys mile 
Ferter'd in chains : 7 
Cor. Thrice the Sun hath paſt | | * 
Through the ewelye Inns of * 8 fince. my dilign 0 * 
Has been imploy d in queſt ofhim, whoſe death 
Muſt give poor lovers life, the hateful Wy as 3 wo 
Met could I ne*re here of him. Ihe mean als, 


. 


How fare the poor Sicilians > Does awful Cere:- lh. 
Still bend her angry brow ? Find the ſad Lovers 
No reſt, no quiet jet ? 3 
Pil. Corymbus, none; -. tat 
The goddeis has not yet deign'd to accept * 
One lacrifice 3 no favourable Echo 4. 
Sounded from her Ompha; all her anſwers ail 
Are full, and doubtful. | \ oy f 
Cor. The true ſign, Pilumnus, = 
Her wrath is not appeas'd. e 
Fil. Appeas'd lay you? e 
Rather again incens d ſo tar, dey _— 
As that my ſelf am plagu'd : My poor Urania 
Dotes on Amynt as. wr 
Cor.Firit ſhall our hives ſwarm in the venomous | : 
And goats ſhall browze upon our myrtle wands /, 1 
One of our blood, Piluſnus (is it pallible} | 
Love Lalage and Claus brood ? ; 1 
Pil. The chain of fate 
Will have it ſo; and he lov'd her as much. 1 
Cor. That makes i it ſomething better. 


Pil. Ah, thou kaoweſt not 14% 
What itiog "this waspiſh Fortune.pricks me with! «i 
1 eng their loves ſo conſtant, ſo iflexible, . 
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. Amynt as. 6 
Nen dame Ceres *caule the us'd me thus. 
7B Ny words were inconſiderate, and the heavens 
8 Puciſh'd my rough expoſtulationg . 
+ being Arcbi-flamen of Trinacria,, 

> Ldiddemand a Dowiy of that Shepherd 
net asks my daughter. Set the price; ſaid I, 
noa goddeis, that doit cauſe ſuch hateful loves, 
chat Anyntas be thy darling ſwain, 

chou, and ſet a Dowry for Yrania. | _ 

Mes that the Altar groan'd, my hair grew tiff, 

Ants look*d agaſt, ani quiver'd, 

And the Ompha anſwer d. 4, 

Cor. With an Echo? nd 
een 
cer. Then I preſage ſome ill. 
* "7 This dark . L 


That which thoubaft not, maiſt not, canſi 101 bave, I | 


Amyntas, 4 the dowry that I crave : 
Reft bopeleſs in thy love, or elſe divine 
To give Urania this, and ſhe ij thine. 
And fo he did ; but the perplexed ſence 
Troubled his brains ſo far, he loſt his wits : 
Les till he loves; and ſhe, —— My griet, Corymbus, - 
u not permit me to relate the reſt. | 
He in into the Temple, and expreſs 
What's yet behind in tears. Exit. 
Cor. Sad, ſad Pilymaws ! 
And moſt diltreſs'd Sicilzans ! other Nations 
Ate happy in their loves, you only are unfortunate : 
In all my travels, ne're a ſpring but had 
Her pair of lovers, finging to that muſick 
. The gentle bublipg of hy waters made. | 
Ml Never a walk unſtor'd with amorous couples, 
&W Twin'd with ſo cloſe embraces, as if both 
Meant to grow one together: every ſhade 
Mielter'd.lome happy loves, that counting daiſies, 
= Scor'Sup the ſums on one anothers lips, 
met ſo oft and cloſe, as if they had 
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1d ſoulear every kifs, The married ſors - 
As ſweet and kind as they: at every evening, 
The loving husband, and full brefted wife a 
Valk on the Downs fo friendly, as if h Uꝶ Mn 
Had been their / Vedding-day. The Boys of five e 
And Girls of four, ere that che ir Hſping tongues 
Had learn d to plain, would prate of love, 


Court one and in wanton dalliance © & 
Return ſuch — He kiffes, you d have thought : 
You had ſeen Turtles billing. 
”F i 
S CEN. 3. "WW 
Mopſus. Corymbus, * 
Mop. res air is thar ? rhe wer of turtles Ui f f 
Of Turtles ! a good Omen ! the is chat 5 
And bj „O delicious billing ! =: 
That wor preſages kiſſing 1 
Cor. V = mo 2 , | | 
Mopſus, my learned A | 
Mop. Stand aſide, We 1 
he other fide : EL will not talk ro thes 
Unefs 1 have the wind. Pd 
Cor. Why, what's the matter Mopſuc ? © 1 


Mop. Th' art infected. 

Cer. What, with the Plague? ; 

Mop. Worſe than the Plague, te wiſdom ! 
You have been in travel, aud that” s dangerous | 


For getting Wiſdom. 3 


Cor. Then ne're fear ir, Mopſis, 
For I come home à fool jutt as [ went. 

-Mop. By Ceres? 
Cor. Ves. ; 
Mop. By Ceres welcome how. 

Cor, But Mopſas, why do you walk here alone? 
That's dangerous too. 
Sy I, butI come to meet 


— 


art © En 


L 46 5 =p 
Of 


7 The gare a-. b a. 


* 807. Why | ltere ee your name 
* mention'd any where in all my travels, 
op. How? ne — cf 
28 Lare tan haſty Mepſus,- 
thout admiration. 
Mop. L know thar. 
b Young ſhould you know it 7 
eb. Why ſome Birds or other 
| Fly from all Countries hither, and they tell me. 
Cor. But how dare you converſe with Birds that travel 
s With an antidote I may. Bur my 
ſtrange Birds have you ſeen beyond Seas? 
Cor. Brave ones: 
# Ladies with fans and feathers / dainty fowls! 
There were brave taking augury, 
AMop. But Corymbas, 
Are thoſe fine Lady · birds —— ery things ? 
Cor. As tame as as ſweet as Nightingale. 
Mop. Is the Cort-lady-bird, or Hen-lady-vird 
The better >. 
Cor. All are Hens, 
Mop. O admirable ! 
dead en had brought me on. but what's the Fan ? 
Cor. A Far'sa — wing of one ſide. 
© Mop. Delicate! 
And what's their Feather? ; 
er. Like rhe copple crown 
The Lap. ob has, 
Mop. The Lap-wing > then they 
Cor. VVith — they will. woke 
Stop. Delicions Lady-bird ! 
Bur have they ſuch brave trains, ſuch curious tails 
As cur Birds have ? 
Y Cor. Like Pacocks, there's the head 
D Ofall their pride. : 1 


; dun Nay, *tis the tail, Corynbu, - ; 
; E 4 Surely „ 


* 


as "i | | Tee "I 
Surely theſe things yon call the Lady-bitds-:.x . } 1 | 
Are the true Birds of Paradice' ! f 

| "Enter anden | 
Cor. very 5 


Mopſus, I cannot — 1 muſt attend 

My carriage to the Nr gentle my 

Farewel. .", Exit, 
Mop. Farewel Corymbus. By my troth, 

I never longed for an thing in my liſe 

So much as Lady- birds; bing Lady-birdꝭ ?, 

I would fetch one of them ; bur I dare not trayel, ; 

For fear I catch the wiſdom. O ſweet Ladys birds 5 

VVith copple crowns, and wings bur on one fide } | 

And tails like Peacocks ' curious Lady-birds!_ 
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 _ urania Amaryllh, manet Mopſus. - 
n; That which I haue not, may not, cannot G 

11 0 Addon !*#yania, thou ſhalt wear 

The horned goddeſs at thy beauteous ear. 

— Come hither Pegaſus, I will mount 2 back, 1 

And 2 thee to her orb. = 


Mop. ood Amyntas ! 24755 | | 
ande, W, art thou founder'd Peet 4 maryilh, 
Fetch him a peck of Provender. 1 

ura. Sweet Amyntas ! | 
Amyntas. VVhat ſays my Cyrheres > wouldſt thou — 
A Golden Apple ? if thou wilt, by Venus 
Ile rob th* Heſperian Orcuard. 

Mop. Ha, ha, he? | 

Amyn. Haꝛdoſt thou laugh old churmꝰsirral Sculler, 
Prepare thy Boat / 

Ana. For what? dear brother, ſpeak! bs 
An. Art thou my Siſter Helen ? were we batcht 
In the ſam? eg- well Is your Cocl#hoat ready? | , 

Mop. It is, ar't pleaſe your worſhip. 13 "WP 

. Aryn, ve. b well! 


= 
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e * 3 5 5% po 3 : 


7; | Ron COR wes eee e, 4 

0 Cha n 14) 907 HO 44 rH 
a ra. Why te- hell, 5 it | wor of 
= My. dear Amymdr? | My 1-97 


5 92 4 | a Amy . 


Amjn. Why d to borrow mo 70 
2 Ama. Borrow there. _ 4 7 | 

An. I there ? they ſbyahgrebentere Uſorers cher 
Than all the world befides—ſee bow the Winds 
Riſe? Puff puff Boreas what a cloud comes holes 2 
Take heed of that wave Charon! ha? give me 
The Oars ? ſo ſo: the Boat is overthirown, - | 
Now ft s drown'd : but ll ſwim to de — 
ir O Vero, now behalcthim!]- can thy cyan: 


Look on ſo fad am object and not meit r 
Them and thy 1 1 5 1" 
Ama. How this/griet -'- nr boy 1 AN 


Racks my rormented foul) birthe negle8 Fen clay 
Of Damon more afflicts me: 11 whole Senate! i nal} 


Of Heaven decrees my ruin, | 
ura. And mine too. | AN. 
Come Amaryllis let's weep rogeaker, 7 | 26 

Centending in our ſorrows: :5.:: © . 

An. VVould to geren ul 1087 

That1 were dead? NE AL 


Vd. And I had ne*re deen born: 
An. Then had not I been ee 4 
fre. Then aAmmnigs sms 
Mizht have been happy. i nd % 57517 15h 
Mop. Nay, if you begin e n 
use td. ta hwiſely, tis abovehigh time xl 
That I were fare wel Belltropbon, © 1 1-195 
| Imuſt go ſeckitiy TheſtyGs3 nds mt here. ERH 
Ams My arms are nw now L ſink, I ps 
ewel #rania. , N | 
B © 4nd; Alas, wbat range difiraticns,/ ? N 
5 Tofs his diſtempe1'd brain | 
ra. Vet ſtill his love to me 
res conſtant. 
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Amn. Styx, rr that crebd a * £ 


ONES 


2" T5 6 4 
TY Bs... 
K 1 
8 


Hath roſs'd me on the 
Ile rowl 4 tone a while : metbinis rai rr 
Doth look like love! does it not, Tn 
Ama. Mine i hex reſtleſs col = tit £ . 4 
Ann. Is t ſo, Eryank ? 9 
Lou are anidle bale, es o ok; 


255 : 4 | 3 1597 . 
22 , e ty lan 
ns 1291. 1 201 1 228 Jq ; 


Leave talking Riddles thou - | 
ura. How ſhall £ e 
Apply my ſelf to bis wild paſſions. 7 15 
Ama. Seem to be | 
What he conceives you. A vs 
Amy. Queen of darkneſs, - I 
Thou ſupreme Lady of eternal l, e / 2 . 
Grant wy petitions/wilt thou beg of Ceres. ; 
TON I may have Yrenie? | 
Ti m my pri y e By f ig 
Ard ſhall be ever, I promiſe thee. © wo dents; NE £, 
She ſhall have none but We x! 85 1 
Ann. Thanks Pro 5 
ura. Come ſweet —— reſt t [troubled head 
Here in my lap «Now here I hold azonce | 
My forrow and my comſort: Nay lie aun 's 5 
Ann. 1 will, but Proſer pine 8 
go 25 + good Amynias = 
Should Plus — ſpy me; would ntl 
Be 3 of me? 
ura. No. 


Amy. Tyſpbene, 


8 & * 2 8 
> we ooo 


e 
Wy: 


i Uh nor Prania of leſt the fear 
n wu lore with Proſerpina : do not fury ! ! 
in. I will not. 
2 Pray lis til}. 
Any, You Proſerpine, 
mere b in Sicilie tbe faireſt Virgin 
| That ever bleſt the land, that eder breath d, 
Sweeter than Zepbyrus ! dldſt thou never bear 
Ofone rana ? 
Ara. Yes. 
Any. This poor Urans 


Loves an unfortunate Shepherd, one that's oh Ty 


| Gut thon believe it? Elegant Hanis 
(I cannot ſpeak it without tears) ſtill loves 
Annas, the diſtracted man, mad Amyntas, 
| Move 2 conſtant Nymph > — — L will go 
ud carry all Eh um on my b 
And that (hall hes > re 
Ars. Good Amyntas, 
Reſt here a while — 
| OT Why weep ycu Proſerpine? 
Becauſe Yrania weeps to fee Amynias 
Sorelileſs and unquier. 
Amyn. Does ſhe ſo ? 
men will I lie as calm as doth tbe Sea, 
When all che winds are lockt in G ol jail. 
lil not move an hair, nor let a nerve 
© © * pulſe to bear left 1 difturbber, Hull — 
Ara. * ſa do 5 A aka 
du Lou tall too loud, 
| You wake wy Mrania. 
rs, If Anyntas, 
: & ferdear Antag, would but tak: his 5 
6 nana uld not want it. 
Anyn. Not ſo loud 
174. What a ſad 0 are we? 
. How miſerabl IS 
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He that I love is not. ö 


An. And l i 
Do love, loves not: or if he love, not ne. 
ura. I have undone Amynies | att, r 

Ama. And my Damon e 
Has undone me. * 

ura. My kindneſs ruin'd him; © ] 

Ame. But his unkindneſs, me; inhappy me? * 

ra. More wretched I, for Damon bas his reaſon, 
And he may love. 5 > 
Ans. But does not thy Amyntas. __ i. 
Return thee mutual love? ' | 


ura. True, Amaryllis A 3 
But he has loſt his reaſon ;. mine has love, "Tp 
Noreaſor........- i... | A 

Ame. Mine has reaſon, but noloye, * 

firs. My Amaryllil, how thy griefs We 
Meer full with mine ro make the trueſt tory 


Of perfect forrow that ere eye bedewd 
VVith tears of pitty ! TM 
Ans. Come Mania, 


Let's fir together like two marble monuments 
Of ever weeping miſer y AR 


Ener Damon, 


© Da. Minds in love, . "a 
Do count theit days by minutes, meaſure hours 
By every ſand that drops through the flow Glaſs; 
And for each vye a tear. | | | 
Ama. If ſo my Damon, . 
How many times hath thy unkindnęſs tun d 
Sad Amlryllis ? every frown is mortal. 
Da. 111 luck, to ſeek my love and find my hate! FP 
Ama. Be not ſo etuel to me ] Gentle Damon, .. .. WP 
Accept this witneſs of my love, it is \ 
The ftory of poor Echo, that for loye . "m2 
Of her Narciſſus pig d into a voce. l 


Oe Oe Be RETIRE 
* Y e ? % - 
« A 

7 1 

e 25 7 2 


1 2 ; —.— e 1 
1 eee, 
$ho ad plaghe hee the: Naefe! 


Fun. Fie, — can R 1 

lol und blood with mez and yet ſo cruel ;? 
dan Nor can I, Siſter, dote, like you; on any; 
Turlsrkbrurſed bratof Lalage e 
ina. Good Amymas, hold ; 

Tis the ſacred Valley: — tis death C 


rt 16097 blood. 

| Jan, Stitidly you complaia | 
Tocroſs me, Amaryllu, bur in vain. / 
| Amar, O, I am ſick ta death! 
An What a brave ſhow 
Wilanen brains would make? 


S CEN. 


nenn, "yy PR ina, 


n My ief or- e me / 

| Theſs. "Hom fares my anale, 

aa, Like a taper. dars d. 

W tuirm aut: lometimeaall a dartneſzs; 
and then a flaſh or two of comfort. 
on blown out again. Ah Theffylis, - - :: 
1 ubliſt; fox the vain labor:- 
5 Ava z T bare thee,” cauſe 1 Damon does 1 


PF 


IE — ——— — — Py - 


* . * mcg . — 
© * 1 


= * 


And for that 1 wol hace 90. 
And every thing, but him. | 3» naw 
uran. Come iy ſad partner; * ee 
Poor rival of my ſorrows: Gavib ae & 3377 {16 - 
Into the Temple; I'le intreat my Brother «a if 
To uſe thee kindly 3 il in me it lie, r 
I'le help thee. abi) 5 28 
Ama. Do, HYrania, why Þ Bronze: { 24.4% ; 
© | Exeunt-dironie, eAmaryli,. 
Amyntar, Tbeſtylij, Mop. 
Theft. WIA ſtrange thing Dm B _ 


| amadneſs; 
See how i it ſares:b-have' at thee choc blind Fes. Jak 
Look how the Raſcal winks vwith one eye, rbeſylb I 


Doſt thou not ſee it? 


—O, I have miſt him Nom Le Rand thee:Cupidyt | 
Nay draw your e Jan . — bis 


—OTI am ſlain? | mm 
Theft. Amynids'! * 1 0 i v3 8 
Amyn. Doſt not ſee? 2 e 

My blood runs round about me: The ſoaking: -. N 

Iz Red Sea; take moon's fee, _— itt 4588 

What fine crimſon tis!!! £3 _ 
Mop. Where? n at b 0 h 
Ann. Here, you pubs bi | o 
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Mop. Yes, I ſee it plain, 
But I ſpy nothing, is 
Amyn Then thou art a mole. 
Mop. Now I look betteron't;Tfee it , 


Does it not hurt you? - 


eAmyn. Strangely. Hays at thee . A | | 
How thick you now Þ. Aan 445,141 vo 
Theft. Be quiet, good Amy nr. 4. „ i 
Mop. You'l fright away the Birds —_ and clean f 
My Augury. . : 
Amyn, Go about ir, Mee e 5 . 0 


Mop. Now for ſome d Canes 3 j 4 Cure 
„4e. Ha, ha, he? . 


AmYALAS. 
„vo kaughs rhe mad. man 2 
7 yn. VVho can chooſe rote og ? 
8 7h e bend 
we. VVhat bappinefs portends 
| 5 op ſus? 
Ae. Sbsdhsey w love; oY 
bird is alwayes in a note, 
'B Theft. Moſt excellent! (t 
"Mop. Bird of the ſpring, Ichankchee: Mopſus — 
ann. This is — of skill, 775 Noe.” 
1. Reverend Don of Delphos, 
n. VVhaer +49 019 Jr am 11 FN 
—4＋. Thou canſt reſolve, b * 
eat Art, all queſtions? Wust iabät 3 1 
ich T have not, may not, cannot have? 
. That which you tfave got, may norgckmot have] 
* skill; you cannot have my skill. 
oy VVhere yet that skill! ? 
f yes within this npddle. | 
F 2 Fetch me my wood- knife, I will cut it off, 
Bad ſend it to #ran;efor 2 dowry. 
= . No, no, I am deceiv d, it is not that. 
You dolt, you aſs, you cuchote. - 
ip. Good Amynie ? | 
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| Per las Mopſus. Fectftus, rhefijlls. Anno. 


« Iſt not a brave ſight, Dorylas 7 can n the mortals 

r ſo nimbly e | $9 
. Verily, they cannot. 

. Does not King Oberon bear a 0 ares i 

ol + is a beauteous Empreſs. 

Wl Vet you kiſod her | 10 

WW kadmirable courtſhip: 5 

do chink | 5 

WY erde of Nate brood in Fairy) 


a Mop. You Cuckold maker, I will tell 69 
„ Lou lie with Mab his wite. | t mY 
| Foc, Do not, good brother, | „ 
And Ile wooe rhef for hee. hp 
Mop. Do ſo then. 
Foc. Canſt thou love Mopſws,, lr 
Theſt. VVhy ſuppoſe 
I can, fir, what of that ? 


wes Rr „ ; 
hating © Se. wo Bs - wr E bY r e 
. „ „ 23 
* % N 7 
yp 


Foc, VVhy.then be wire, | ; E 
189 Aud love him m quickly. MEI 4 
1 Mop. V Vil. then Ile have none of hergthar' s the my 


To get wiſe children; troth, and I had rather E 
Tucy ſhould be baſtards, . 
Amyn. No, the children may 


3 Be like rhe facher, Ae 5 5 g 
Foc. True, diſtracted 8 3 ws 
£h:(11s, I ay, love him, he's fool, "1 


Dor. But we will make him rich, then tis no main; | 
1 Theſt. But what eſtate ſhall be allure upon me tx 
( Foc. A royal joynture, all in Feirp-land, ++, 0 f 


| eAmyn. Such will I make #rania.. - 
iis Foc. Dorylgs knows it, a 4% 
A curious Park. e R 


Dor. Pal'd 1887 about with Pick-teeth. 
Foc. Beſides a houſe ma de all of Mother of Pearly 175 
An lvory Tennis- court. 
Dor. A Nutmeg Parlour) 
Foc, A A Gliget Ha dining- room. 
B = _ of 
„Fog. Chatubers SN agent] '. 2% 
Dor. Kitcbins all al: 6 ." 
Amyn. O — this is it for e 47 
Fec. I he Jacks are Gold. 4. 


I Dor. The * Spits are e 
11 Foc. Then there be walks, 
| ii 'Dor.. Of Amber, 
Foc. Curious Orchards, 
Dor, That bear as well in Wiss as 1 Summei 
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be. Bore all, "the ch. every pond is full. 

Per. Ot Nectar: Will t $ pleaſe you? oy grove. 

4 — <obes hrful Birds. 

- Mop, But be there any 

* birds there ? 1 

Abundance. { | i 

And Cuckooes foo | | - "v4 

| Topreſage conftancy e a 14 

BY Dor. Yes, .l 

7. . Nay then let's in . mn 

| ſeal the writings. tht 
_ — boy, ſo ho, ho, ho. Excunt 

tty, things are theſe both to be born 

1 To . and Lig we poor witry knayes 

no inheritance but brains :—VVho's this > 


FAG 


14 Enter Alexis. 
one of my Miſtreſs Beagles. 
Alex. Dorylas, 

Thave had = braveſt ſporr, 


Dor. In what, Alexk? 

Alex. In hunting, Dorylas: a brate of Grey- hounds | 
J cours'da Stag _ 
4 ef equal tiff ſs, till the wearied Deer | i 
5 Nod bay. at both alike : the fearful dogs 8 a; 
Durſt neither faſten : . Be Y, 

Dor. So: and did not you 
Comp are the Stag to my fair Miſtreſs > ha! 
rſt . by you and Damon, caught by neither? 
Alex. By Cupid, th'art i th right. 
Ps Alas poor whelps, | 
goth L pitty you, V Vhy ſuch a buntiog 
1 Hl ve we had here: two puppies of a litter, 
aud wiſe Focaſtas, hunting Folly | 
KY 


1 YY th a full mouth, 
I much wonder, Dorylas, 

n can be ſad, having ſuch follies 
| Topre oke mirth. 

. And to re his ſi iter 
* R 3 
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234 amn = 
Keeps them about him; hut in vain, his melanc : 
Has took ſuch deep impreſſion. ww : 

Enter Damon, "if 
Dam. My Alex! * 48 


Well met; I've been at your cottage to ſeek you, th 
Alex. But I am ne're at home: Ame and E, Denis 
Are abſent from our ſelves. * 
Dor. Excellent application 
To ſee the wit of love! 


Dam. Leęt us go ſeek her, * 
To have a final judgment. | . 
One of our miſerĩes, and the others life. 4 
Dor. O lamentable! who would be in love > ? 
Dam Content. 1 
S C E N. 7. } 
Laurinde. Dorylas. Alexis. Damon. 5 1 


Dam. Here comes my joy, or death, 
Dor. O pitiful ! 
Alcx. My ſweet affliction. | | \ 
Dor. Pitifully fweer ! | 
Ne're fear your father, Miſtreſs, kiſs ſecmrely3 
T'le be your Mercury; and charm a 
Old Argus, 
Laur, Do. 27 
Dor. But if he chance to ſpy 7 [ 
You and your ſweet-heacts here, I lnow not of it 
Laur. You do not! ; By 
Dor. Nay, you know, if I had ſeen them, = 
Laur. V are a truſty fervant! -—— 
Dor, Poor Dorylas is blind; hee ſees not here 
Damon, no, nor Alexis. 
Laur. Nonothe! 
Dor. AlackT am innocent; if the belly ſwell, 
I did- not ietch the poy ſon. 


Wo 
To both, and play the ty ——_ 
On bim you hate, as much as him you love. 
[Pom . Depriving one the comfort of his joy. 
"Alex, The other the ſure remedy of his death. 
Laur. Damon, you have à love, fair Amaryllis 
' Content y our ſelf with her. 
Dan. Tie rather kiſs 
Aa Ethiops criſped lip, embrace a Viper: 
Deformity it ſelt to her is fair. 
. Alex. Damon, thou haft thy anſwer, 
La. And Alexi 24 
There be in Sicily many Virgins more 


Yorthy your choice; why did you 9 t on me; 


Go ſeek ſome other. 
Alex. O thoſe words to me 
Are poyſon. 
Dam. But to me an Antidote. 
Alen. Thus the gave life to me to takt away. 
Dam. And me ſhe ſle w to raiſe me up again. 
Lou ſhall not flight us thus: what do you think 
Of me? 
© Laur, Thou art the glory of the woods, 
Alex. And what am I? 
Laur. The pride of all the plains. 
; os. Thefe 
| ed us, 
Den. She by ſome ſign, which of us 
os bave defigrn''d for happineſs, | 
Laur. Sol will. 
She takes Damons Garland, and wears it on „ ber 
own head; ana put: ber own on Alexis. , 
q 1 Demon, as I affe& thee, ſo I vow 
wear this Garland that adorns thy brow. 
Worcach of flowers, Alex, which were mine, 
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e your ambiguous terms haye nowtoo oft 


R 4 | Becauſe 
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Becauſe thiglov® me truly, deine. RY 
This is plain dealing: 2 nk a, 
Drive your àffection to uncivil jars. | 1 
Dam. Now happy Damen, ſhe thy Garland: waar 1 
That holds thy beat chaio'd in her golden hairs;; 
Alex. Molt blefſed1 ! this Garjand once dds 
About her bead, that now embraces mine. 
Dam. Peſiſt, Alexis, for ſhe __ to Hare. 5 
The Garlaud that was mine. 10 46 
Alex. But me the gave 5 24, Ji 
That which was hers. 2 f i 
Dem. 'Twas mote to take than give: 2 
— I think tis greater kindneſs to receire. 
Dam, By this your ſbare's the leſs, you but receive, 
Alex. Ard by your argument, . you did bu gry 
Love is the Garland, 
Dam. Then ſhe did approve a 
Of my affe ction beſt, the took my love. 
Alex. Fond Damon, ſhe accepted love from thee; 
But which is more, ſhe gave her love to me : 
In giving that to me, ſhe proves my right. 
Dam.. Why took the mine, but meaning to Dn | 
Alex. I will diſpute no more. 
Dam, Then let our ſpears 
Plead for us. 
Alex. And determine of our fears. 
Come, Damon, by this argument let us prove, 
VVhich' tis of us Laurinda beſt doth love. 
Dam. Vet tis, Alex, clean againſt our oath. 
Alex, True, Damon, and perchance may ruioe both 
Dam. So neither ſhall enjoy ber. - | 
Alex. Cruel breath SR. 
Beſides, this js the Sacred Pale, tis death 
To ſtain the hallowed graſs bur with one drop 
O humane blood. | 
Dam. So both ſhould loſe their hope. | 
Alex, And which is more,'tis againſt her comman © 
Dam. Whoſe very breath has power @ Ray our _ 7 


I 
2 


8 75 as. Till . Alexi jet me * thy Ga. 

1 = lex, Come Damon, let's together ſeek relief. 
as © = *T vr, being Rivals Ke in love and grief, 
Fink Aus ſecundi. 


ACTUS 3. SCENA x, 


Damon, Alex, Laurinda. 


Dan. Aurinda, by thy ſelf, the ſweeteſt oath 
1 That can be ſworn, _—- 
Al. By thoſe fair eyes, whoſe light 
 Y Comforts my ſoul, 
324. VVhoſe heat enflameth mine. 
41. ualeſs you deiga at length to end our ſtrife, 
Da. We both have vow'd to ſacriſice our life. 
1 Al. On one anothers ſpear. 
Lan. What ſhall I do? 
$7 2 an equal war within my ſoul; 
, (elf divided; now I would lay Damon, 
Wother time Alex#, then again 
Damon, and then Alexi: like a Shepherd, 
That ſees on either hand a ravenous Wolf, 
One ſnatching'from his Ew a tender Lamb, 
' The other watching for gentle Kid, 
LE Knows not poor ſoul which hand to turn to firſt, 
| he would ſave his Lamb; but ſeeing bis Kid 
Half in the jaw of death, turns ; back in halt P 
Jo reſcue that, where viewing then his Lamb * 
In greater danger runs to that again; ö 
L doubtful which to ſave, as which to loſe : | 
© Sofares jr now with me. Bur love initruet me / 
4. £ Dam. Reſolve. 
ns A, Or wee'l ref ls. 
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"Lan. No tick " yer GE 272.0 
Enter Dorylas. — 
Dor. If ever one was peppet d look « on me? «i * 
Lau. VVhy, what's the matter? * 
Dor. Lou talk of Love and Cupid, 
] have been plagu'd with a {warm of Cupids, 
Alex. VVhat ſhould this mean? | 
Dor, I know not, but I am ſure 
I have athouſard natural Rapiers / 
Stick in my fleſh. 
Dam. The meaning of the Riddle 8 
Al. The Moral ? 
Dor. In plain terms, I have been driving 
One of your ſwarms of Bees, gentle Laurinda. 
Lau, The pureſt V Vax give Damon : and, good ſwan 
The honey to Alexi: this is plain. 
Dor. Now will the Honey and the V Vax fall together 
by ttrears. 
Dam. Alexi, this plain fign confirms her grant, 
She gave me VVax to ſeal the Covenant. 
Dor. VVell argu'd for the VVax; now for the Honey, | 
Al. To me ſhe gave the Honey, that muſt be 
The ſweeteſt, and the ſweeteſt ſweet is ſhe. 
A Dor. The Honey is the ſweeteſt argument. 5 
Dam. But by the V Vax ſhe ſaies that ſhe from done 
But me vill tate true loves impreſſion. 
Dor. The VVax is very forward to the bargain 
He would be ſealing of her. 
Al. But plain the Honey ſpeaks, no other gueſt 
But I, ſhall taſt in her a lovers feaſt. ; 
Dor. Delicious reaſon! my mouth waters at it. FF 1 
Dam. The V Vax muſt make the Taper that muſt light 
The wedded pair to bed on Hymen's night, 
Beſides *tis Virgins VVax, by that you ſee 
To me ſhe deſtines ber Virginity. 
Dor. Two excellent twin-arguments born at a birth, 
Al. And Honey thews'a VVedding ; that muſt knead 
A Cake for Hymen &re we go to bed, 
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Amyntas. 239 

i du the Wax, the Honey is for me; 

Ine is no Honey in the world but the, 8 

"Y Dor. His diſputation ſtill has ſome good reliſh in t, 
ban. I ſee Alexis, all Laurinda's bees 

derye but to ſting us both. 
Dor. Now, what's the matter? 

The Moral ? | 
Lau. See what tis to live a miaid ? 

Now two at once do ſerye us and adore, 

the that weds one, ſerves him ſerv'd her before. 
Dam. Alexis, come \ 
Al. Come Damon ! 

Dan. Cure my fear. 

- 41, There's no help left but in a Pelian ſpear. 

"Y Leu. O ftay your hands, for by my maiden. bead. 

Dor. Happy the man ſhall quit her of that oath, 

" Al. Moſt happy Dorylas | 

Dor. I knew that before? 

Lau. I have proteſted never to diſcloſe . 
wich 'ris-that beſt I Jove : but the firſt Nymph 
soon as Titan gilds the eaſtern hills, 

' And chirping birds, the Saints bell of the day, 
u in our ears a warning to devotion, 
That lucky damſel whatfoe're ſhe be 
Shall be the goddeſs to appoint my love, 
Toſay, Laurinda this ſhall be your choice: 
And both ſhalt ſwear to ſtand on her award. 
Beth. By fair Laurinda's hand we ſwear. 
Lau. Till then 
de friends, and for this night it is my pleaſure 
You ſleep like triendly Rivals arme in arme. 
"BY Bob. Thanks to the fair Laurinda. 
4. Come Damon, you this night with me ſhall reſt 
Da. VVert thou but my Laurinda, I were bleſt, 
Li Sh Exeunt Damon, Alexis. 
Dor. Miſtreſs, if they ſhould dream now — 
Lau. And they ſhuuld 2 | 
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Amarjllis, Arania, Dorylas, Laurinda. 
WY Ure, Sweet Amaryllis |! 
Ec, Ama. Stay me not, Hranie. 2 
| Dor. More Cupids, more Bees, more ſtinging yet 
An Diſhevel'd hair, poor ornament of the head, 
Ile tear you from my crown ! What doſt thou here? 
Wenk chains ! my pride preſum d you bad a power 
To fetter Heroes ! and in amorous Gives WE 5 
Lead any Shepherd captive ? "= 
Hre, Amaryllh. : 
Ama, But Damon breaks thee like a Spiders loom: 
And thou poor face, that wert ſo oft beli'de - II 
Fot fair and beauteous, by my flattering glaſs; 
I'le tear thoſe crimſon Roſes from thy cheeks, 
That but my ſelf ne*re yet enchanted any. 
My will is fixt ? | 
Lau. Where go you, Amarylli? | I 
Ama. Since Damon hates my life, Lle go and ſee 
If I can pleaſe him in my death; if he le but deign 
To kiſs me, and accept my lateſt breath, 
I ſhall ſalute the gods a happy ſoul. 
— This dart T'le give him; and upon my knees 
Beg till I have obtain dit too by him: 
Death from that hand is welcome. 
Lau. I will ſhew you 
A way moſt probable to redeem his love 
Ama. I ſhall wrong ycu, Laurinda. No, enjoy him, 
The treaſure of the earth ; my lateſt words 1 
Shall be a for you: milde Hrania, 1 
| Siſter in bloud to Damon, not in affection, 
Nymph take this whiſtle, twas a Triton's once, 
With which I call my Lamb-kins when they ſtray; 
Tis Amarylli laſt bequeathment to you, 
ura. Live happy Step herdeſs and wear it ſtill, 
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An Lauriade my cat . is yours, 

Gi Ge pagentie Damen, "dat 
, {Lite I re- queath him to my Anearyllis : | 
Came ther morous maid, fat, me? 94 


Thi E . — tugether. 


18 — --vhe Yip "Fs 
Lan. Dorylas, go to Theftylis, 
Fercuſe her this nights abſence, Amaryllis, 
Wenches are nere ſo witty as a bed. 
And two together make a States · man's head. 
he gone to Theſtylis. 
Der. So, I am ſure 
Still Gupid's factor: well, ere long I ſee 
There will be many an beir the more for me. 
ura. My Bellamore,' y are under goc d protection, 
The Temple gates will cloſe, unleſs I haſte. | 
Lan. Yrania, a happy night unto you, 


© firs, The like to her that pities the diſtreſſed Amaryllis 


Excunt Lau, Ama. ran. 


Vor. So, vs, thi Honey with the very thought 


Un made my mouth ſo liquoriſh; that I mult 
| Have Os to a; p ale the appetite. 1 
Hare at Focaſtus orchard! dainty apples, Chearts 
2 lovely they look I why theſe are Dorylas ſweet 
muſt I be the Princely Oberon, 
in a royal humour, with the reſt 
royal Fairies attendant, go in ſtate 
| Torob! an Orchard: I have hid my robes c 
On purpoſe in a hollow tree. Heavens bleſs me! 
v5 ' Clare, Dorylas. | 
Wha puck, What Goblin's chis 8 
Cl. Thrice ſacred valley, 
lis thy hallowed earth / 
Dor. Another lover, 
| __ of theground, 
ci. Fain would I ſpeak 
And ak for. Amaryllit : but my fear 
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Nun not permit me, | Dor: | 
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Doe, 8“ lid; I chinkbe rakes me 
For Oberon already. 


Cl. Youth, cau youre]! me 5 2 = we A} 1 
How I may ſpeak to night with maryll 70 +208] 
Dor. Age, by no means to night: rhisnight flv lodge 


VVith fair Laurinda, old Medorus daughter. {8 
cl. Can you inſtruct me then how I 2 2 meet 
Ampntas ? 
Dor. V Vho, the mad- man? Every evening 
He walks abroad into the valley here 
VVith Theſtylis. Fare wel old walking Ivie buſh. 


Claim ſolus. 
ci. I ſee the ſmoak team from the Conge tops 125 
The fearful huſwife rakes the embers up. 
Allhuſh to bed. Sure no man will ies re; 
O bleſſed valley? I the wretched Claim 
Salute thy happy ſoil, I char have liv'd- 
Pelted with angry curſes ina place 
As horrid as my griets,- the Libyan mountains, 
Theſe ſixteen frozen wimers, there have! 
Been with rude Out: laws, living by ſuch fins ' 24M 
As run - th' ſcore wich Juſtice *gainſt wy projets aan 
wiſnes. 
And when [ would kavetumbled down a cork; of 


Some ſecret power reftrain'd me. There Lately heard? . 


By a diſconſolate Pilgrim that ſought death, 
That my Ani ntas wits (ha me 8 marrd 3 
* Twas not a time tothink to ſave my ſelſ, 


VVhen my poorboy vas loſt, Loſt ſaid T Fo 71 


It there be ſoveraign power in juice of herbs. 

And that the reeming earth yield medicinal flowers 

To cure all waladies, I have ſoughr the ekill, 

No leaf, no root hath ſcap'd me? I may boaſt it, 

[ have been natures diligent Apothecary, - 

Be lucky my Emplaiſter? I have temper'd 

The ſureſt Recipe the worlds garden yields; 
Aa put Orefles in Us wi wits again, * *R 
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upon my death: the Oracle 
ood-for ſacrifice, and Pilumnis 


Hob E {ill ſeeks it: make long ſtay 
1 js re e not, only I deſire r'app 


4 
4 


7 fs 2 n Bow wow, bow WOW WOW=—« 


Lo licine and * Who's this] ſoy ? 
S CEN. 3.5 
rbeſylu, Am yntis, Mepfu. 
Ito remember now that, countenance ; 
b my Siſter Theſtylu, I'le ſtand cloſe 


Fa their actions. 
ould to C ere, 


; te would be pleas'd at length to end her anger, 


nd pity poor Amyures ! 
0 $o pray I. 
7 I haye the braveſt Spaniel in the world, 
Ya WY pa and quick, ſo ho ho? ſo ho ho he * 
l Whitefoeot, ſo ho ho? ſo ho ho hô ? 
Il be. ã whole kengel of Dogs anon, 
un. Juno,; Fulcan, Venus! ſo ho ho! ſo ho ho? 
M0. Lord;wiiata heavenly Poppy he makes me my 
Auyn. Thete Lich, there! 
In Ha ꝛbe ihre Lady- -dogras well as Lady: birds ro07' 
| + Beauty, Beauty. ; 
| $'fid; I was never ergy dame befole. | 
2 Ampnias calle me Baia, 8 —.— 
E. come v me. i 
Thus I ſpend my life 
wing amulr y 3 Jen. | aan. 
ys. Nowperme; Permel'' n AY 
122 Is that a Dogs name rod? 2 would [were vans; 
lehave any ot it for that trie. 
bags Doibrheu not ſcent per! Cloſe, cloſe you | 
--, rogue / 
Yan, This Eur hunts comer; 


Ann. 
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at at a at jo me T ou never! l 
Start me this Oracle? fr | e 
Mop. Start au Oracle? 4 Tt 

As if an Oracle were an Hare 3 8 * 
Amyn. Sq tis, 
And skuds away ſo ſwift we cannot rake i it. 
Start me this Oracle. f 
* Mop. Start it who will for me; 
For l le not ſtart ir, 
An. Then ee it, 
Mop. Unkennel it. 
Amyn. I, *tis a Fox, a Fox, 
A cunning cratty rogue: no body 1 
Which way to find him. Ha? whas 1 this 2 
Doſt thou not ſmell > enn x 
Mop. What > 
Amn. The meaniog of che Oracle. 
Unkennel it, or I will laſh thee;  -, 
Mop. Good ſir, 
I have no skill in Aarting or n F 
Bur if you'l have me ſpring an Otacles 8 $44 
Amy And wilt thou doit 2 ſprin me then this Our Bw. 
that I will, my skill lies ali in Birds, wa K 
Whol gh I fear I 'haveabſerv'd ſo long ag 25 hw 
That I am metamorphos d to a Spaniel. 15 Ne I 
Amn. Look how my Hawk of uodertapding fo 19 
About the Partridge e n ill luck l 
*Tis a retreat again. N . yOu 
Mop. O ſhall I never - 
Rid-me of this misfortune ! (thanks g ». ol, 
Cras, cras, ſhe ſays, to moxrow {owl ee 0 
Black- bird I thanł thee 1, | N 
dais to them. 8 
© Theft; Little thinks — Wale 
How fad a life poor Amyntas lives ! ; 4 8 
Ci. Too well unto bis griei Ile —2 TW 
And follow him in bis humor e got :: 


* 3 ſir. 
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14 4 think the og 
ast affor e 
what breed he d; : 
| .* True g perten, I'le aſſure you." 
2 Was the fire ; 
che ſame Country? | 
Lye No, as I remember, 8 
e sas an Iriſh Grey- hound, but the dam 
Fane of Aﬀecons brood. 
IA As bow I pray? 
Ann. Why thus, 1 was the lire of f Lelaps, 
lh to Lagen, Lagon to Ichnobates, | 
bates to. Pampbague,” and Pamphague 
eee, he to 8 that was ſire 
. — e rberidamas, — 
fe Nebrophonos, Nebrophonos 

the quick nos d Hella, he to Dromas, + 
| 5 — $10 Tigris, Tigr to Oribaſua, 
'F 2 to Plerelas, he to Nape. 
amm ef Mopſu. 
5 So then Oribaſus 
5 IV — great Grandfather. Though I be a Dog, 
"Wcome of good houſe; my anceſtors 
"Were of Noble names paſt underſtanding, 
| bh à brave man's my Maſter } where learn'd he 

2 N'ere ſtir now, I could find in my heart 
0 plea my Augury, and ſtudy Herauldry ; 

ul think may learn't as well as t other, 
never fear of growing too wiſe upon't. 
ud then will I record the pedigree. 
all the Dogs i*th* wor O that I had 

n yo vs of all our Hduſe by th Mothers ſide ! 
1 Sir, [ have brave things in a Basket for you; 
me your Dog, and you ſhall have em all. 

Sn. Take him. | 
O heaven ? and ſhallI change my maſter, 
8 245 03 ad n man for another ? 
* © 20 


Amyn, 


9 
Amyn. Curre, be quiet 13 F 5 
I have ſaid it, and my will ſhall be a law: -. T | 
Mop. O good Sir, for Melampm fake, and Dorea 1 
Lelaps, Ichonobates, Lagen, Melanchetery 47 
* Labros, Nebrophonos, Oreßtrophos, 
Tigris, Oribaſus, Theridamas, 
Aellus, Dromas, Nape, and all the reſt 
Of all my noble Anceſtors deceas d, 
Be merciful unto me ! Pity, pity 
The only hope ofall the Family. 
GL. Sir, can he fetch and'carry ? 
Amyn. You ſhallſee him. 
Fetch, ſirrah: there the cur is run away * 
Helpr me to catch my Dog: Lou I bring, you 
Mop. Ves, muchlthe bi ; will not ad emet 
Theft. Sylvan, why gaze you on us would 
With poor Amyntas's madneſs ? *rwould ill — 
To make our grief your paſlime. 
CE, Not I, by heaven 
My joys are counterfeit, my- ſorrows real: 
(I cannot hold from weeping) ak, you know not Ka | 
What grief lies here within, (tears, you'l betray 
Give me my eye full of this noble Shepherd 1! 
Who hath not heard how he hath chas d the Boar? 
And how his ſpear hath torn the panch of Wolves? 
On the bark of every tree his name's engraren 
Now planet ſtruck, and all that vertue vaniſt'd [ Kee 4 
Theft. Thy looks are fierce, thy words beſpeal 


Anyn. Why wept he, Theftyli ? © - | (genes 

Theſt. I did not mark him. 1 

Amyn, It was a mote in's eye, I'le kiſs it out; 
Te curl thy ſnackled locks, and eriſp thy hair 4 be 
Like the ſtraight 3 Cypreſs.” Come, let's put 


Our heads together: u art more than mortal, I 
And (halt expound to Ceres what the asks. 3 
It is a gallant Sylvan, Theſtyli. 3 
Cl. IL am not skill'd in Riddles, no interprexer! 16 

| Ofdivinations; bur date contend Wi 


M „ 5 | Amyutas a | 
T erick to do a. cure, 

nt 2 7 or the mind be ck; 5 
In. re {tudy : I but crave the leare 

Dh we 1 4 of Art upon this ſhepherd 
culapius be propitious ro him, 

2 6 de y of one nights ſofter ſlumbers, 

x] 2 bold to ſay he thall recover. 


My dog again, doſt read it in the an 
at a 133 man is this! 


U Tby wits Amma, 
tan; O caſt Nr arms in my embraces: 
AN Nympb, how came he thus diſtracted ? 
do you weapwith avery-very-very+yery mad 


ing verſes. (trick; 
| 4 | 725 reſt, deluded fancy, | 
10 There was a time (alas that ere it was?) 
2 poor ſhepherd fell in loye. | 
1 With whom ? (uranis 
Theft. The ſtar of beauty, Pilumnus muck admir'd 
el O the croſs darts offfaze : | 
t. She, ſweet Nymph, inlodged. | 
ecacket of his love in her on bolom; | 
rler a dowry. Out alas “ 7 
. >, Ihe had ack'd our flacks, our kids, our groves? 
4 rag bad bid us quench the flames of Ain , 
thuſe's ſtreams jr had been eaſie: 
eight with words, and cannot conquer them. 
| jo | imperious Ompha ark'd, and thundered, 
he which thou haft not, maiſt not, canſt not have, 
& the dowry that I 6rave, 
1 2 commands, he loſt himſelt. 
I Lour ſtory's pitiful. 'Tis my poſſeſſion 
aer through the earth; and in my travel, 
* alter the ſick to heal'em ; 
ones and kind acceptance, is my pay. 
ul dat fear to lodge me for a night 2 
N 1 weft, We have but homely hoſpitality. ( tans.” 
x 45. Vle feaſt thee mo ſome Veniſon, braye Mon- 
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-248 Amtes. 
cl. Thy reſtitution is my feaſt, Amyrar ; "Ml 
Your curds and cheſtnuts, and your countrey fare 
Is bounteous for ſo mean a gueſt as I. ö 
But ſend for that Hrania; her ſweet voice 6 
Muſt ſing a lulla by to drown his ſenſes, = | 
And charm ſoft fleep upon his troubled fancy | 
And fore the grey eyed morn do peep, be confideng* | 
Ile put the muſick of his brains in tune. '" 
You'l call Vrania. 1 
Theſt. Doubt not, fir, L will; 

Or ſend my ſervant Mycon by the Vale, e 
Anyn. Come Sylvan, if the dogs do bark, Ile bras 

VVee l ſleep to night together, and to morrow - © | 
CL. Will end, I hope, thy madneſs, not my ſort 
Amyn.VVee'l go a hunt ing, ſo ho yo!ſo ho bolKxun ; 
i | Mopſus from #be Orchard. N 
Mop. Are the mad dogs gone yet? 1 

A little more would have perfwaded me 

Into a Spaniel; and i may or one, 


3 


* 


For any thing I know; yet ſire I am not, "OI 
Becauſe me thi ks I ſpeak :. bur and this ſpeaking '* 
Should be but barking now 2 if I be a dog. 
Heaven ſend me a better maſter than the former 2» I”? 
Ceres defend me, what ſtrange Elves are there! 

S CEN. 4. "00 1 


Dorylas, with a Bevy Of Fairies. 4 5 


Der. How like you my Grace? is not my counten 

Royal, and full of Majeſty ? Walk I not 
Like the young Prince of Pigmier? Ha > my knaves, &.* 
VVee*] fill our pockets, Look, look yonder Elues, 
VVould not yon apples tempt a better conſcience - 

; Than any we have, to rob an Orchard > ha? * 
Fairies, like Ny mphs with child, muſt have the thing” 
They Iong for. You ſing here a Fairy catch 1 
In that ſteange tongue taught you, while my ſelf | - 

; F } et 4 


1 


tas. 
„Jo eunb the rrees. Thus Prinecly Oberon .. 
bo eta Deron of State. | 


Nos Beata Fauni proles, 
I 12 non eff magna molet, 
7 775 incolamus, 

Hertet ſæ pe frequentamue. 
Fyiurto cundto magic bella. 

_Farto dulcior Puella. 

Puro omnia derora, 

- Cum poma dulciora. 

Cum mortales lecto j acent, 

Mobi poma noct᷑u placent, 

Ila tamen ſunt ingrata, 


Ni furto ſint Praia. 
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Foc caftus, Bro ( mony 
VVuhat divine, noiſe 8 © with immortal hat- 
alutes mine ears? 
9 VVhy this immortal narmony 
. your Orchard: theſe young raſca!s, 
eſe peſcod ſhellers do ſochear my maſter, 
ſecannot have an apple in the Orchard, 
— ſome Fairy longs for't: VVelljfl 
have my will,a whip again ſhould jerem 
inotheir mortality. 
- Dar'ſt thou, Schreech.ow), 
id thy rude croaking interrupt their muſick, 
ole melcdy bath made the ſpheres to lay 
| 1 lutes aſide, only to liſten 
. $ ir more charming notes ? 
II Say what you will, 
"Wa  cudgel now were excellent muſick. 


oberon deſcende citus, 

Ne cogaris hinc invitus, 
Canes audio latranies, 
Es Mortales 29 


2 
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2 F O Apts pa : 
Foc. Prince Oberon 2 1 CIT, 10 . 
Brom. O ho, I ſpie his Grace: Moſt noble 
Come down,” or I will pelt your Grace with tftones, ⁶ 
-  .* | ny believe your Ger was ne” re ſo pelted 4 
. Since twas a Guce. "RN? 
Dor. Bold mortal, hold thy hand. | 
Bro, Immortal thief, come down,or I ont fetch 
Me thinks it ſhould impair hjs graces honor, 
5 To ſteal po mortals apples. Now have at yon; 
Dor. Focaſtus, we are Oberon, and we thought 
That one ſo near to us as ou iu favor, | 
Would not have ſuffered this re mite groom | 
Thus to impair our royalty. | 
Foc. Gracious Prince, 
The fellow is a fool, and not yer purg d 
From hi; mortality, 1 
Dor. Did we olit of love, | RE 
And our entire affe&ion, of all Oicharts = 
Choaſe yours, to make it happy Wel our danced... 1 
c 


Light airy meaſures, and fanraftick rings; „ 

And you, ungrateful mortal, thus a en 223 

All for one apple! | co 
Foc. Villain, th'aft ungons me; RE is 


His grace js much incens'd „ ” 
Dee. You thow, Soca | 
Our Grace have Orchards of our, own, more preciois 
(Than mortals can have am: and we ſent jou 
A preſent of them t *othet dj. 
Foc, *Tis right, 
0 Your Graces humble ſervant muſt acknowledge it. 
Brom. Some of his own, I am fure. ; 
Dor. I muſt confeſs | 
Their out- ſide look*d Nate like yours Ind eed; 
Bur then the caſte more reliſi d ot Eternity, ., 
The ſame with Ne&#ar. 
. Foc. Xqur good grace is welcome 
Tœany thing I have: Nay, Gentlemen, 
Pray do ww you ſpare nel ther, 


« 
8 


ft Hoe Ti- ti-· ta ti. | | 
2 & 66. V Vhat fay theſe mighty Peers, great Oberon? 


ber. They cannot ſpeak this language, but in ours 
Ino thank you; and they ſay they will have none. 
9 1 Ti. ti ta i Tititatie. A e 
Jac. VVhat fay they now? 
d. They do requeſt you now 
Togrant them leave to dance a Fairy ring 
About your ſervant, and for his offence | 
ach him: do you the while command the traytor 
Not dare to ſtir, not once preſume to mutter. 
Foc. Traytor for ſo Prince Oberon deigns to call thee; 
not, nor mutter | 
Bro, To be thus abus d / 
ve. Ha ? mutterſt thou? 
| I have deſerved better, 
. Still mutterſt thou? 
| u. I ſee I muſtendureit, 
. Yet mutterſt thou? Now, noble Lords, begin 
Vhen ic ſhall pleaſe your Honors. 


_ 


11 2 0! Ti- ti-ta. tie. 
g Our noble friend permits Tititatie, 
Doyou not, Sir ? 


ge. How ſhould I ſay I do? 
VN. Ti. 1. 14 tie, 
Foc, Ti- ti ta- tie, my noble Lords. 


VDuoniam per te uiolamur 

Yikes, ungues hic experiamur. 

Statim dices tibi datam 

4 Cutem valde variatam. h . 


dance. = 
wy (ſick. 


| Foc. Tititatie to your Lordſhip for his excellent mu- 
Bro. This tis to have a coxcomb to ones Maſter. 
. Still mutterſt thou? 

N | ; , Exit Bromiu. 
1 S 4 Dorylas. 
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Dorylas from the Tree, Jocaſtus fats on bly — 


Dor. And riſe up Sir Foceftw, our dear babe. 10 
Now hang the hallowed bell aboùt his neck, a 
VVe call it a Mell;ſonant Tingle le, * 
(Indeed a ſheep bell ſtoln from's own fat wether) | 
The Enſign of is Kvighthood, Six Focaſtue, 207 
We call to mind we promi d you long fince - 

The prefident of our Dance's place > we are now | 
Pleas'd to confirm it on you ; Give him there 20 
His ſtaff of dignity" de 

Foc. Your grace is pleas 4 
To honor your poor liegeman. 

Dor, Now be gone. 

Foc. Farewel unto your Grace, ah ohe to you, + 
rititatie, my noble Lord, Fare wel. 

Dor. Tititatie, my noble tool, farewel. - g 
Now my Nobility and honored Lords, N 
Out grace is pleas'd for to part ſtates; here, Foce 
Theſe are your ſhare; theſe his; and theſe our Grace, 
Have we not gull'd him bravely ? ſee, you raſcals, 85 
Theſe are the fruits of witty knavery. 4 

Mopſus Enters barking: (Lark 1 

Dor. Heaven ſhield Na 1 on bis — ; 
We are betray'd. 

Mop, Bow wow wow, 

Nay, nay, fince you have made a ſheep of my brate 
I'le be a dog to keep him. 

Dor. O good Mopſus ! (171603 

Mop. Does not your grace, mol low and ag l De | 
Fear whipping now ? 

Dor, Good Mopſus, but congeal us, 

And I will promite by to morrow night 
To ger thee Theftylis. 
I will ask leave 
okt Ne birds firſt, An Owl? the bird of night; Ant 
That plainly ſhews, wh by to morro night frets 


* 
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R 
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= Þ He may perform bis promiſe.  _* . 

or. And T will. | | | 
ue. Why then L will conceal you. But your Grace 
n tn ink your Grace beholding to me, 

ver., Wen, _— 


We do. 0 os 
= pop. And thank the Owl, ſhe ſtood your friend. 


„ 2 P 
1 * 
„ * 


boris time my witty Grace, farewel. 


ua you another, a 


Dor. Nay, be not ſo diſcourteous ; ſtay and take 
An Apple 27 : you £ give him one, 
| our Grace a third, 
op. Your Grace is liberal: but now I fear 
Lam not he that muſt interpret th' Oracle, 

Brother will prevent me, to my grief: 

I much ſuſpect it, for this Dorylas _ 
A ſcar. crow cozen'd him moſt ſhamefully, 
Wich makes me fear he's a more fool than I. 
Exit Mopſus. 


per. So, we are clean got off: come noble Peers 


Of Fairy, come attend our Royal Grace. 


Lers go and ſhare our fruit with our Queen ab, 


Wa th'other Dairy maids : whereof this theam 
We will diſcourſe amidft our Cakes and Cream. 


4 


Cu tot pomababeamms, 
Elves, Triumphos Lati jam canamus, 
. F aunos ego credam orils = 
Tantum, us frequentent bortos. 


I domum Oberon ad ilas 

Lua nos manent nunc ancillas, 

Quirum oſculemur ſinum, 
Inter poma, lac, & vinum. 


Fin Achs tertii. 
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N ' +. Mopſm, Thefhylis. 
Mop. I V Vould have you to know, Theſtylis, ſo I w 
I. am no Dog, but mortal fleſh and blood 
gr" ung 1 5 | 
The tient, gentle Mopſue. 
= $'lid, fetch e, ; wh | 
Theft. Nay, good ſweet - heart 
Be not angry. 
Mop, Angry > why, twould anger 
A Dog indeed to be ſo us'd, a Dog ! 
- T would not uſe a Dog ſo : bid a Dog 
That comes of a good houſe to fetch and carry! 
Diſcourteous ? let him get Dogs of his own, 
For I have got my neck out of the Collar, 
Let him unkennel's Oracles himſelf 
For Mepſws, if I ſtart or ſpring him one, . 
L'le die the Dogs death, and be hang d: mad fool. 
Theft, But Mopſus, you may now ſecurely viſit 
Me and my houſe : Amyntes, heaven be prais'd, 
Is now recover'd of his wits again. 
Mop. How? and grown wiſe ! 
Theft. Ceres be prais d as ever. 
Mop. Shut up your doors then; Carduw Benedifim, 
Or Dragon water may do good upon bim. 
Theft. What mean you, Mopſwe ? 
, Mop. Mean I? what mean you 
To invite me to ypur houſe when tis infected? 
Theft. Infected ? | 
Mop. I, eAmyntgs. has his wits ; 
And do you think l'le keep him compagy ? 
Though as I told you, il} I am ſuſpicious 
Fecaſtus is the man that muſt— 
rheſt. Do what ? 
Mop. It grieves me to think of it. 
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rubeſt. Out 'with't man. 

+ Mop. That muſt interpret / I have cauſe to think 
{With ſorrow be it ſpoken) he: will prore 

dee verler fool, but let him; yet now wy Augury IF 
mat never fails me, tells me certainly i} 
d, B That L ſhall have thee, Theſtyli, yet ere night; 1 
It was an owl ; 


SCEN. 2. | ; 
- Cliim. Amynutas. 


And — fee ſee, Theftylis, © 
Here comes the Ivy buſh, Ile Rand afide, 
For I am till molt bodily afraid. 
Ann. What Deity livesxbe foul of Phwbas 
Breaths in this powerful man:ſure E ſculapize 
Reviſits earth again? and in this ſhape | f 
Deols health amongit us / I before was nothing 
But bruit and beaſt. O tell me by hat relicks ng 
Ot heavenly fire have you inſpir d me with 
This better ſoul of reaſon I worthy fir, | 
If y*ate ſome god (as leſs I cannot deem you) 
- That pity ing of my miſeries, came down 
From heaven to cure me, tell me, that I may 
Vith ſacrifice adore you. 
| . Mop, Adore him ? | 
Are there ſuch ruffian- gods in heaven as he Þ 
, Such beggarly Deities ? | | 
Ann If you will conceal ft, 
And I by ignorance omit to pay . 
Thoſe ſacred duties that I ought, be pleas d 
Topardon me. 
Mop. Heigh-day, well Theſtyli 
You may be glad your houſe is not infeQed.; 
He ten times madder now than ere he was, 
Io deiſie this rude il} fxvour'd Sylvan. 
.- Thisfellow with the beardall overs Theſtylit, 


I dare 


Wi 


_ 1 


I dare not ſtay; KA my heels maintain. - | 
My &@fety, I ſhall turn u dog again. ae. 
Cl. I am as you axe, N tis my „ill 
In Phyſick, and experience in the rare 4 
Virrue of def, that rought this miracle, 6 1 | 
No divinity or power in me. 
Theft. Amyntas, when ſhall we requite this kindack 
Amyn, Never, I would willingly 
Have ſacrific'd unto him, bur his modeſty 
Will not — it:though he will not ſuffe x us 
T*adore him as a God, yet we may pay 
A reverence tokim as a father, 
Ct. O thoſe words do touch the quick ! 
Anyn. For it he be 
A father that begor this fleſh, this clay, | 
.  VVhar's he to whom, we owe our ſecond'birth _ , 
' Of ſoul and reaſon? Father I mult call Ma 
By that name Father. LOO. 5 
Cl. Nom the flood-gate's open, 7 
And the füll ſtream of tears will iſſue out; 7 
Traitors you will betray. me! J 
Tbeſt. Sir, why weep you ? | 
Ct. To think of this mans father. -O tov bim 
As deariy as my felt ( my werds and all 
| Break out ſuſpitious;) has he not a daughter? 
As I remember well, be ſaid het name ws 
Theft. Amaryllis © 1 Hp 
ci. Yes, I had almoſt, « 
Forgot it, 1 would fain have ſeen her to, 
- Theft, You cannot now, iogcayſe to night ſhe _ 
VVith one n _ 


'SCEN. . 
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| Urania. 


- 
* 


Amynt, O my Urauia, velcome; 
3 bjds thee £12 [ that ti. now 


LY 


iin am come my joy, and meet mm 3 
l of our happinels ! | Salt 
ra. Grant Ceres now | 
Tf by bopes be faithful co me, my Amymtis, 

1 came your thoughts ſo ſerled ? 

5 Amyn. Urania, N 
Here, here he ſtands, to whom I owe my ſelf, — 
And thou oweſt me: we reverence in our Temples | 
Marble and braſs, whoſe ſtatues ſerve for nothing 
But to hang cobwebs on ? Ohl how much rather 
Should we adore this deity, that beſtow'd 
Suck happineſs upon us / th 

ura. Would we knew | 

How to delexve it. | 
Ci. So you may, {rania, 
yon will grant me one requeſt. 

ura. Command it. : 

Ci. I would intreat you preſently to yow 
Virginity to Ceres, that Amyntas © 
No more may toil his brain in thinking whar 
'Togive you for a Dowry. ob 
Ara. Sir, I will | 
Preſently about it. T'le only firſt * 

Get ſome unknown diſguiſe. = 
C8. I dare ſtay here | 
No longer, for I mult be gone ere yet 
The light betrays me. 
ura. Happineſs attend you. 
cl. Remember it Hrauia. / 
Amyn, Farewell father. 
>. 


Xx CIR ENT 4 


F tun Hran. Ann. Theft, 
Clains ſolus. | 

Ct, Thus like a Bat, or Owl I ſpead my age 

In right or darkneſs, as aſham'd of day, 

And fearful of the light: the Sun and I 

Dare never be acquainted; O guilt, gui 

Thou and thy daughter fear are puniſhmefits 

Perpetyal, every whilling of the wind = 
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Doth ſeem the noiſe of apprehenders; ſhadows - 

nt me more than men. Each ſtep I tread _ 
Is danger, Life ? why to live lenger ould we. | 
Not live at all ? [hear a noiſe : falſe rimorouſueſs 
Deceive me not, my eyes inſtruct me too, , 
Heaven ſhield me,——- + | 


TTT 


Alexis, Damen. 


02 


Fain I would enquire of them |, . 

For Amaryllis, but if one of theſe 

Be Damon, I am loft. | 
Al. How early, Damon, do lovers riſe? ; 
Cl. *Tis he, I hear his name, good mole away. Kak 
Da. No larksſo ſoon, Alexk. \ 
Alex. H e that of us ſhall have Laurinda, Damon? 

Will not be ſo ſoon, ha I would you, Damon? | 

Da. Alex, no; but if I miſs Laurinda, 

My fleep, ſhall be eternal. . . 

Al. I much wonder the Sun ſo — can riſe, 

Ds. Did he lay his bead in fair Leurinde's lap, 

We ſhould have but ſhort days, | 

Al. No ſummer, Damon. 

DA. Thetk to her is brown, 

Al. And he doth riſe 
From her to gaze on fair Laurinda's eyes. 

Da. O now | long to meet our Arbitreſs. 

Al. On whom depends our only happineſs, 
Da. It muſt be the fitſt Virgin that we greet 
From Ceres Temple,  —_ 

Al. Yes, the firſt we meet. 

Da. I hear no noiſe of any yet that move. 

Al. Devotion's not ſo early up as Love. 

Dam. See how Aurora bluſhes / we ſuppoſe +» 
Where Tithon lay to night. SONY 
Al. That modeſt Roſe 


} 
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4 O heaven, tis all I ſeek, 
To make that colour in Laurindg's cheek, 
Il. The Virgins now come from the Temple. 


De. Appeal unto the firſt, 0 ö 
| s CEN. 54: 


The Virgins paſs over the Stage with Wax-candles in 
'S their bands, Amaryllis goes the firſt, but ſhe n ſtaid 
by Damon, as unknown to be Amaryllis, fhe bei 
vail d, and having on ber bead the Garland that 
Laurinda took from Damon. 


Chaft beautepus Nymph, 
25 ſo grant your prayers, as you determine 
uſtly our caute ? 
Ama. (eres has heard my prayers. 
For all my morning oriſons begg'd no more 
Than one kind word from Damon. 
Da. Amaryllis! 
A. That name breaths life ard ſoul to poor Alexi. 
Ama. The ſame, - hy ſtartle you? you have not met 
A poyſon, Damon > : 
Ds. Yes, a thouſand vipers 
Have ſtung my ſoul. 
Al. As many joys crown mine 
With happineſs. 
Da. Would I had met this morning 
Infectious vapors, nurſing plagues, not thee; 
No curſe but that had power to ruine me! = 
Al. No other bleflirg bath preſerv'd me. | 
An. VVhat ſhould this mean, my Damon? how have E 
Diſpleas'd you, ſweet > heaven knows it is my prayer 
More than for heaven, to pleaſe you. 
Da. O my torture! 
| Fly hence as far as hell, and hide thy head - 
Lower than darkneſs z would thou hadit been Sy A 
1 eee 


Inceſt or murder, when thou cam ft to ys : 
" Tubou hadſt in any thing fin'd leſs than 
— Unſeaſonable dovotion / 2 
on - Ama; Can it be 13 204 
A fin to pray for Dq | 

Da. Thou hadſt bleſt bs ? 
Hadſ thou far all this while in ſome dark cell 
Loading my head with curſes. 


Ama. Inn | 
Let me not — you. 


1 D. Le not ſtand 
1 To her award, ſhe is a partial judge; 
And vill decree unjuſtly. 
Ama. How to Damon? 
Jo him ſhe loves ſo dearly> 
Da. That's the reaſon ; 
She does conteſs, Alex, "that the loves me, 
That's argument enough againſt her, 
Ama, (eres, theſe obſcure paſſions moye me. 
Al. L'le inſtruct you, 
Take here the Paper, Pen and Ink. 
Ana. Why yet ſir, 
I know no more, 
Al. Youaretopaſs your cenſure, 
Being 
Which of us two muſt have the fair Laurinda. 
Write your award; our mutual oaths do bind us 
Not to deny t. 
De. *Tis a meer plot contriv'd 
| Betwixt this curſed Nymph and you, Alex. 
Al. Damon, you wrong us both, 
Da. Where did you ſteal 
This Garland ? it was mine, | 
A. For that J love it, * 
Becauſe it once was thine. 
D. For that I hate it, 
Cauſe it is thine, bad ir been true to me; + 
_ Metbinks as ſoon as it had touch d thy bers 
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the firſt Nymph that we have met this morning, | 


3 Wwe EE wwsS.iSsS 


4 have e ä 
So it would have done, | 
1 11 not firſt touch'd yours. Laurindg * me 
8 MW Garland: burner e me of this accident. 
deal 


HY Dan. Alexis, you 
Fast you and her. q 
4" How can it? 75 js, Damon, 
{have not been one ininut your preſence: 
pam. You took your tim me wh while I was ell 
455 Neither, 
I nor you could ſlee Pon aha this night ; 
III ſexpectation of this morning trial 
I akeep us both awake. 
dan. I do not know, © 
eis ſome trick iet, and le appeal | 
bo ber too partial ſentence. (you ſtand 
| Hex, Ile the while gol ferch' Laurinda, ſhe ſhall force 
wher trial. Exit. 
. Damon, harſh language f is more than death 
n me. 
Jew. I chargeyou' to tear the paper, 
Irefuſe to judge between us. | 
Aer, No, I am reſoly d to write wha} I determine 
Ds Now thou baſt indeed a time whereia thou maſſt 
pe my ſcorne z ke f it: but I'le pregent thee. 


He ſtrikes her; 
andy Welcome? death ! 
bim all things : are ſo, Damon, fly bener; ; 
ow haſt ſhed blood here in the Sacred Valley, 
ke halt away, or thou art loſt for ever. 
"Thy counſel's good,no matter whoſe the guilt) 
Exit Damon. 
| 2 What was ie he ſaid laſt . Thou'baſt indeed 
Dime wherein thou maiſt revenge my ſcorn, 
Mah love; no ottierwiſe'; and there thou malt. not 
or me, Damen. 1 Will write This ink 
00 tes not to record the na me of Dann; 
and ugly: thou thy lelf ED turnithe me, 1 
'T it 


falſe; tis a eee 


' 


With that of better colour. Tia my bloodde 


That's truly Cupids ink; love ought towrite .. oe} 4 
Only with that: — This paper is roo courſe; 18 
O rhat I had my heart, to 145 it there ! > 
But ſo it is aJready, Would bad ic 1 
A parchment made of my own skin, in that i 
To write the truth of my affeRion, | 
A wonder to poſterity [ —— Hand, make taſk 
As n y blood does, or I ſhall falnt I fear 

Ere I have done my ſtory —— 


SCEN. 6. 


Enter Dorylas. ; 
Dor, Theſe milk maids are che daintieſt rogues: 
As ſweet as ſillibubs I ſurely Oberon (bb 
Lives a delicious life ? Ha, who lies here? CY 
A Nymph ? if *twere but now in Oberons power. | 
To ſteal away her maiden-head as ſhe ſleeps, -..: 
O *rwould be excellent ſport, to ſee how ſhe * MW 
_ VVould miſs itwhen ſhe wakes; what miſery it 
To be a boy ! why could not my good father + 
Have get me five years ſooner 2 here bad been 
A purchaſe.” VVell, tis but five years longer, - 
And I ſhall hope to ſee a merrier world. 
No body neer too / S'lid rhe very thoughts 
Enough to make me man o th ſudden, VVell 
Ile kits her though. * r 
Amar. Oh I faint. 1080 
Dor. She dreams; „ 4: 
Now ſhalll knoy all ſecrets, Theſe ſame women 
Are given ſo much to talk when they are awake, 
Thar they pratefleeping to; 
Amar. My blood congeals+;. ... > +) 
VVithin my quill, and I can write no more. 
Dor. Love: letters? ſhe was troubled yeſternight 
About inditing, and ſhe dreams ont nom. 
Poor ſleepy Secretary ip <4 
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Ante. * 
5 > ” will kong 

18 ne i: Who's thax'g here my er 

Ie dim; ha, Dorylgs.! 

Dor. Now due deen me the gives it me to emcy: 


fear I uſe to carry letters in my ſleep, 
145 5 my ſclfall-oight ; and that is rhe er 


las ſo loch to riſe i h Morning. | 
\& Amar. Doryla, carry this letter ſar 086 +: 

Der. I thought ſoz _. 
mrs all that I can do, carry their letters; 
Jo nm of errands :. well, come, five years hence m 
0 They may imploy me batrer.. Unzo waom isit? 
BY Amer, Unto Leurinda, take it, 44 07 eh 
4 5 D. How, o 2 N 

Aar. Say L with all health to her 5 51 
being not able fot to hgaximy grief 
7 pht a remedy from mine own ear, and d 
bi. How, dead? Oh me, co 
| 5 ber bloog hat ftaind the holy Vale 5 

Yell ou have done me wrong, to kill your ſelf, 3 
Only to have me ſacrific d, on the Altar; 
Inere deſer wid ii, 

Amir, Fear not, Demiat, 

Dor. Fear not, to die lo like a Calf EINE 
. r. Good Derxtas, he gone, while yet my breath 

Will give mie leave to ſay it was not . 1 

Der. See that you 4 and ſo farewel. | Exit, 
= 2 Andr. Fatewel ! a 
us fearful dear is unte chem, whoſe life 
4 Had any ſweetneſs in it! my daigs have all 
na ſoore-worn with ee that this waund 
uo me rather a ſalye than ſore, 
6 Mere phylick than diſeaſe, Whither my journey 
1 bleed me now, t hat darł hideous place, 
5 is g what monſters,” Hags, and fnake-hair'd Furies 
iso, Ino not: but my life - 
lh been ſo eds chaſte, and innocent, 
ly death fo undeſerv's, 1 have no reaſon; 
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| ( If there be gods ) but to expel bes 
Yet what doth moſt torment me, is the chought 
How long twill be ere T again pe be i 
My e then, EHHum "6 | 
Will be po place of pleaſure :/and perchance, - 1 if 
When FO err thither too, he then may ſleigbt me 
As much as now) That very rr e make thee «61M 
Die, wretched Amer, t WAN 
Wes 
SCEN. K 4 
| 1 
nee clan „ eee 
' C1, How, no fear Am 
Can make me Joſe the Father? Death or danger-* +; 
_Fhreat what you can f have no heart to go "Na 
Back to the mountains, Fay e more SY 
My Any, oe 1 
Amar. O was ever lorre 2 ? 
So crols'd 3F mine? was ever Nymph ſo wretched) 
As Am. ; Jl ; 
"Cl, Ha! I keard the fond . a 2 viath 
Of Amarylli; ; where's that blefled creature f 
That owns the name ? N the "Virgin N e * | 
An Ves, b <3 Wo 
That fatal name is mine, I mall on SIT 
Re nothing but the name. a9 | 
Cl. O ſpeak, what bank > * 
What barbarous Tigers iſſue bat curſed whelp — WM 
Ot Bears, of _ had the marble heart le 
To wo ugg ſo ſweet Nyimph'> - ver il 
Amar Oſr, my ho rr 200 
Calls none but Fortune unyz I by chanee 
Stumbled on my own dart, and hurt my own teln e 
£1, ben Fave herbs to cure it: Heaven, l eng 
That did inſtruct me bieher! Still the blood, 
Flows like a ſcarlet torrent, whoſe quick ſtream : 4 
Will not be&heckr': ſpeak; Amary lu, quickly, | 
: Whar band this fn bath ſteind, upon whoſe 050 3 7 


4 


+ ach 2 
TO 
* * 


Amma. 265 
I writes murther : till you ſee the man 
ous eyes, that gave the hurt, all hope 
4 k is diſpair.— Sue will not ſpeak, 
i! | op the cure grows to the laſt. Yet here 
1 a receipt will revive her ſpirits, eApplies 
— the laſt drop of her blood be clean à Medi- 
| d from thole azure veins,preſerve her; cine, 
en ſhe's loſt for ever / Then O Ceres, and rubs 
Yhihere be any in theſe groves, men virgins, ber tem- 
bird, or trees, or any thing deteſting ple. 
is borrid fact, reveal it / Sacred graſs, 
green this bloody deed hath ſtaji'd, 
Nature for a ton gue to name the murtherer ? 
Ie Temple—If Fils pl lace contain 
e, Piety, or Religion, c 
ere be any god at home, or Prieſt, 
5 4 Shrine, or Altar; Weak 
ho did it: who is guilty of this fin, 
dyes the earth with bload, and makes the heavens 
m d to ſtand Avitncſs 2. 


S.C E N. 8. 


Enter Pilumnus „Combi 


Lil. What ſad voice 
rbs our pious Orgy es? 

A See, Pilumnus 

By all in gore. 
"WM $i, Ceres defend us, | 
7 te Sucred Valley is profan'd. 

The place. 
19 tea to Ceres, all defil'd with blood. 
BL. By Ceres, and her holy Omphg 

add ie with his blood ſhall ſatis 
"=* E Goddeſs anger: Who by blood offends, 

4 one facrific'd mult make amends, 
1 lau preſume upon the power of Art, 
6 . Did 


, 


Did I but know che erde 2 e 
Pilum, Bowlotyer, | 
_ Tis death to him chat did it. 
Cor Speak his nam 5 | 
Faſt Vir gin. oa es 
Amar, O, —if ir be death to him 
Thar did &, I have not the power to He 
Behind him. 
Cor. Why, who ant then > | 
Amar. My ſelf, ws | 
And therefore in iy death, your Lays fatxid, | „ 
The blood and act both mine, W "I 
Cl. It i not ſo, | | 
For had it been by her own hand, nd Skill 
Could have preſerv d her life, 
Amar, It was my ſelf, | 
Or one as dear. 
ci. VVho's hat? 
Amar... le rather die | 
Then name him, though it be a name Fuſe 
Oft to repeat, and every repetition 
Is anew foul unto me: *tis my name 
T bave taught the birds to carroy 2 
Laurel and Cedar bers it  tegiſtred 
Upon his tender bark; it is a name 
In which is all the life I yet have left; 
A namel long to fpe ak, yet I had rather 
Die all the ſeveral ſorts of death tice over, 
Then ſpeak it once. 
l. 1 charge thee by that r | 
Thouow'ſt to me, aan, that thou oweſt to ne” 
ho gave thee life. 
Jil. VVhat ſhould this this mean, Corymbus ? 
c And by the gomb that bare thee, bye 
Of thy dead mother, Lalage. . . 
. Gor. This is ſtrange. 2 0 On 
Cl. Conceal him not! in plain, 1 am thy kaibet, | 


4 Thy Rn be that commands idee 1 To 


s theſe gray hairs to tell me. I'am claia. * 


Kb cu! aud fo forttmarely found! 
TY 61, glur your hate, Pilumnas ; let your ſoul, 
1 Thit has fo long thirſted to drink my blood, ; 


dll my veins are empty; and carouſe 
1 Deep in my heart, till you grow drunk, and ree], 
A romit up the ſurfeit that your cruelty © _ 
aſe off with ſo much pleaſure, Thave ſtood 
like a fatal Oak, at which great Fove 
Ns Jong ſince 
fis too. 


nl bis thunder ; all my boug 
Yi laſted and witherd; now the trunk fa 
len end thy wrath in me! 
e. Bleſſed be Ceres / | 
n unexpeRed happineſs is here 

ye Sicilians, miſerable lovers, 

+ Crown all your brows with roſes, and adore 

"Y Thedeity that ſent him: he is come 

nee blood muſt quench the fire of Ceres wrath, 
ul kindle more auſpicious flames of love 

u every breaſt. 4 
. 1, do, I fear not death. 

every Virgins hand, when Iam flain, 
Ming me a knell of plaudits ; let my Dirges 

Y* amorous ditties ; and inftead of weeping, 
Dance at my funeral *Tis no grief for me 
e die ro make my Country- men ſome ſport. 
"Where's one in whom I only wiſh to live 

© ner age. 
er. What Joy have I to live, 
Ar nere liv'd yet ? the me that I have ſpent 
ie firſt Lwept, then when I firſt had entrance 
o this world, chis cold and ſorrowful world, 
but a ſcene of ſorrow, Wretched / 

Als both my Parems! For my birth 

ad my mother, and my death my father, 
"FVragick life T either ſhould have been 

Are born, or nere have died. When I began 
be, my ſin began: why ſhould it then 

1 8 Out: 
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Out live me:? . for though'now I.ceale to bez z vant 1 
That ſtill continues. Eyes, flow forth apace, w i 
And be aſham'd to ſee my wound run blood 4 


3 


Faſter than you drop tears —— ok 


Fd 


— Enter Damon, 4-171 2:4 

See here he comes, : | ..* «08 
His abſence neyer until now I wiſht. wh 1 
Dam. My conſcience brings me back ; the feet of ga ; 

Go ſlow and dull: tis hard to run away + il 
From that we bear about u 2s i: 
The murtherer * 2 
Is in this place, the iflue of her blood FL 
Is ſtopt o th ſudden. Cruel man, 'tis thou :% W 


Haſt done this bloody act, that will diſgrace. . +4 | 
The ſtory of our Nation, and imprint 0 
So deep a blemiſh in the age we live in 
For favage barbariſm, that eternity 
Shall nere wear out. Pilumnes, on my knees 
I beg the juſtice of Sicilian Laws 
Againſt this monſter, | 
Pil. Claim, tis your hate, i 
And old revenge inſtructs you to accuſe _ 
My ſon; you would have fellows in your death, 
And to that purpoſe you pretend I know not 
What myſteries of Art / 
(AJ. Speak, Amarylls, 
Is't not this Wolf? Es i 
Pil. Say Virgin, was it he ? | 
Amar. O, I am angry with my blood for ſtopping ! 
This coward ebb againit my will betraies me; 
The ſtream is turn d, my eyes run faſter now. 
Pil. Can you accuſe my Son? 
Amar. By Ceres, no; 5 
I have no heart to do it. Does that face 
Look cruel ? do thoſe eyes ſparkle with hate 
Or maiice ? tell me, father, looks that brow 
As if it could but frown ? Say, can you think 
- Tis poſſible Damon ſhould ha ve the heart 
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ound a Virgin? ſurely barbarous cruelty | 
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vo 
= Always I lov'd him, Father, do not wrong 


7 


* 
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1 
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0 
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wells not in ſuch a breaſt z mercy, and mildneſs, 


r 


| Þ Courtefic, love, and ſweetneſs breathe in him, 
Le anger, wrath, or murder; Damon was not 


at a Thracian teat, Venus did ſend 


Whence ſhould he learn ſo much of barbariſm 
thus to wrong a Virgin? If be wound me 
"Tis only from his eyes, where love's blind god 
Whets his pil'd arrows; He befides, you know, 
Had never cauſe to wrong me, for he knows 


An innocent; his ſoul is White, and pure, 
is fin to think there lives a fin in him, 
Impiety to accuſe bim : 
Cl. In his looks | | 
He carries guilt, whoſe. horror breeds this firange 
And obſtinate filence ; ſhame, and his conſcience 
Will not permit him to deny it. 

„Ama. Tis, alas, 
His modeſt, baſhful nature, and pure ĩinnocence 
That makes him ſilent: think you that bright roſe 
That buds within his cheeks, was planted there 


F & I guilt or ſhame > no, he has always been 


4. 


$0 unacquainted with all a&s of fin, 

That but to be ſuſpeRed ſtrikes him dumb 
With wonder.and amazement. For by Ceres 
ck my oath be lawful) I my ſel 

Was cauſe of this, 


c.. Still I am confident 
Y cTwas he. 
Pil. It is your enyy makes you ſo, 


0 


Amyntas. | 269 


Her Doves to Nurſe him, and can he be cruel?ꝰ 


f 


— 


Ihen twenty cobweb oaths ; while we break, 


He was incens'd, 


S CBE N. 9. 4 
Alexz, Laurinda, 1 | 
Lau. I will Alex, "WHT g 

And ſo he muſt, if oaths be any tie. 4 
Al. To lovers they are none, we break thoſe bond 


As eaſily as threds of filk : a brzceler. bs 
Made of your maidens. hair's a ſtronger chain 


Venus but laughs : it muſt be your perſwafion 
;Thatworks him to it. 

Lau. Damon,you muſt ſtand 
To what you promis'd, how ſhall I believe 
[Thoſe other oaths you ſwear, if you reſpect 
This one no better ? It was my device 
To haye her judg, was it not, eAmarylly ? 
How, all in blood? : 

Cl. Yes, this unmerciful man | 
( If he be man that can do ſuch a crime) 
Has wonnded her. h 

Ama. Indeed it was not he. 

Pil. Youlee ber ſelf frees him. 

Lau. When laſt we left her 
She was with Damon, - 

"Ama. Pray believe her not, 

She ſpeaks it out of anger, I nere ſaw 
Demon to day before. 

Al. And when we left em 


Ama, You are no competent witneſs; 
You are his Rival in Laurinda's love, 
And ſpeak not truth but malice; tis a plot 
To ruin innocence, _ 

Lau. Oungrateful man! 
The Wolf that does deyour the breaſt that nurſt it 
I; not ſo bad as thou; here, here, this Letter 
a | : Tb eternal 
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dane. 272 
I Tyerernal Chronicle of affection. 

m ought wich golden characters to be writ 

7B ln pids Annals, will ( falſe man) convince thee 

+ Þ Offoul ingrarirude:: you ſhall hear me read it, 


--Daurinda; you haue put it unto ne 1 * 
n dhuſe 4 husband for you, I will be 
| * impartial, upright, juſt, and true, 
Tet not ſu much unto my (elf as you. . 
4. No l expect to hear my bleſſed doom. 
Lau. Alexis well deſerves, but Damon more, 

Twiſh you him I wiſht my ſelf be ſore. 

Z Al O, I am tuin d in the height of hope 

How like the herb Solſtitial is a lov et? 

Now born, now dead again, he buds, ſprouts forth, 

Houriſhes, ripens, withers in a minute. 
Lau. Take him the beſt of men, that ever eye 

Feheld, and live with him for whom diere. 
| maryllis, 


9 3 


Here look on't— = 
Da. VVrit with bloud? O let me kiſs 
My bill of accuſation ! here my name 
Looks like my ſoul, all crimſon, every line, 
Word, ſyllable, and letter, wear the livery 
Of my unnatural action. Amarylli 
That name of all is black, which was alone 
Worthy ſo pretious ink; as if diſdaining 
The character of cruelty, which the ret 
Were cloth'din : for as if that word alone 
id wear this mourning colour, to bewail 
e funeral of my virtue, that lies buried 
Here in this living tomb, this moving ſepulchre. 
Lau. Know murderer, I hate thy bed, and thee, 
Unk ind, unthanktul villain, 
Am. Nay, Laurinda, | 
Loa have bound your ſelt to ſtand to my award, 
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3 


4 R 2 1 a 1 y 
- _ * 22 - * * 
7 1 77 7 
. 4 


gs 3 
The ſentence now is aft, and you mult love him, 


It cannot be diveryd ; you are deceiv'd, 
He is not guilty-of this , his love - 


* 
To me for mine, makes bim aga inſt his conſcience 05 


Seem to confels | it, but believe him not. 


Lau. Nor will I, beisallfalſhoud, and ingratizade, 
Ds. Laurinda, you may ſpare in this iarſh language 
To utter your diſlike : had you a beauty wed; 


More then immortal, and a face whole glory Wt 
Far ourſhin'd angels, I would make my choice 
Here, and no where but here; her virtue now 
Moves a more noble flame within my breaſt 
Then ere your beauty did; Iam enamour'd , 
More of her ſoul, then ever yet I doted 
Upon your face. 1 do confeſs the fa& : 

Pardon me virtuous maid, for theugh the action 
Be worthy death, the ob ject moſt condemns me ? 
Take me to death Corjmbui, Amarylli 


# 


I go to write my ſtqry of repentance 


With the {ſame Ink, where with thou wrote before 
The legend of thy love, farewel, farewel. 
Excunt Corymbus, Damon, 
Pil. Laurinda, and Alex, do you call 
The Shepherds, and the Virgins of Sicilia 
To ſee him ſacrific'd, whoſe death muſt make 
Their loves wore fortunate, this day ſhall be 
Happy to all Sicilians, bur to me. 
Vet come thou curſed Claim, the ſweer comfort 
Which | ſhall take when wy revenge is done, 
Will ſomething eaſe the ſorrow tor my ſon, 
Cl, Amaryllis, prithee call Amynt as to me, 
And Theftylis > I fain would have mine eye | 
Behold them once again before I die. Exit Pil clai. 
Al. Come my Laxrinds, through how many chances,: 
Suſpitions, errors, ſorrows, doubts, and fears 
Love leads us to our pleaſures] many ſtorms 1 
Have we ſail'd through, my Sweet, but who could fear 
Atompelt, that had h pe to barbour here. Ex. Al, Lau. 
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44. All, all but the diſtrefled . Amaryllis 


Are happy, or leſs wretchedy fair Lauinde 


]sready for 2 wedding, old Pilumnas 
Hach Joit a fon, yer mitigates bis gt ief 
uc death, my father Claias dies, 


Yer Joys to have the ſon of his old enemy 


\ YA partner of his ſorrows; my father loſes 


Onely himſelf, and Damon too no more; 
Anna but a father, only! 


Have loſt al tneſeß Tbave loſt Calis, Damen, 
Vd my ſelf too; a father with Ampmar, 


s all the reſt in Damon, and which more 


AﬀeRs me, I am cauſe of all; Pilumnu 


Bf Had not eile loft his ſon, nor had Amyntas 


Wept for a father; nor poor Theſtylis 


I benail'd'a brother Damon might have liv'd, 


And Claius but for me: all circumſtazices * 
Conchr to make my mileries compleat; 
And forrows perfect; for I laſt my father 
Asfoon as I had found him, and my Dan on 
As ſoon as I had found he lov dme: thus 


Al can find is toſs; O too too wretched, 


Altreſled Virgin! when they bark are dead 
Vibt their a ſnes and firſt weep an hour 
Ou clas Urn, then go, and ſpend another 


I Demons, thence again go wet the tomb 


Of thy dead father, and from thence retun ; 


lack to thy lovers grave, thus ſpend thy age 
lu ſorrows ; And All death do end thy cares 
leryint theſe two equaliy ſhare thy tears, 


Fins 4d quarti, 


= ” 


A... r 
von, and chu of Swine) 


Ome Ade urs, let go ſee the Sacrifice: ; 
| you happy * oh W F 
A fortunate ſeaſon ! Father Coryd on, 1 
You and old mother Bauch ſhall be friends. 
The ſheep-hook and the diſtaff ſhall ſhake hands. 
— _ — coats, ns = but kifſings 
og and cu ullip bei 8 2 
In hoe] it will — wu 70 with me beer 6. 
I am content to live. Now let” $aſcemd.,; 


30 EN. 4 d 
; Laurinds. uc. 


4. Now my Laurinde,nom, (ee now 3. 
All lets that ſtood between / joy — TH 91 


Are gone and fled, ay | ME 
Lex. Long, O'r0o long, Alexis, ; by | 
My doubtful fancy wavered whom to love, « 
Damon, or you; in both was happineſs f 
But double happineſs was my fin ane | 
. So far d it otice, Aleù, ¶ for L well-; 
ERXKemember it) wich one of my wes,” 


Equally mod between two tufts of grads, 

This . chat inticing t other; 

Now ſhe would this, then that, then chit again, | 
Autil the poor fool (true embleme of ber miſtreſs ) 

She almoſt ſtarv'd in chooſing which to feed on; 

At laſt ( ſo heaven pitied the innocent fool) 

A weſtern gale nipt one, which being blaſted, 

She fed upon the other. 1 

Al. Pretty fool, let's now no more defer our n, 


tial joys, 


ET) 


Med, 8 folly is this love ! But raſh youth, 

5 3 X 

{As youth is raſh) runs indifcreetly on, 

BY YVbhile mature judgment ripened by experience 
Stays for loves ſeaſon. 

Al. Seaſon > why, can love 4 

ze ever out of feaſu; ? 

" Mcd. Yes, Al xh, - 

Notbing': born F pe, all things at firit are green. 
II Las. Aid ſuch ſhall our affeRjon ſtili be ſeen, 
ned. Youare too baily reapers that do call 
For Sickles in the Spring. 

4 Loves Harveſt Hall; a 

Lovers you know) his Harveſt ought to be 
All the year long. | 
Lau. In Cupils husbandry, 
Who reaps not in the Spring, reaps not at all. 
Med. VVomen indeed too ſoon begin their fall. 
Let till curſt Claim die, as now he muſt, 
Alexis, acd Laurinds, let my ecunſel 
Aſſvage the heat of youth; pray be perſwaded 
A while for to defer your nuptial bliſs; 
*Tis but a while. | 
6 Al. A while in love's an age 
Lau. Maids in a while grow old. 
| Med. Temper loves fire. 
.. ris but cold love that's tempetate in deſire? 
ned. Yet loving pair, ſtay till a fairer gale: 
He deſerves ſhipwrack, CTis the Mariners flout )-- - 
And juſtly roo, that in a ſtorm ſeti un. 
Lau. I will ſuppreſs my flame, (oh fill it glowes.) 
Al. And I, but how unwilling Cupid knows  * 
Med. *'Tis well; now let's go take our place, to ſee 
For our ſad grief a ſadder remedy. 


* 
5 
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ig 93 A len! 
Anna, Amaryllis. 5 


eAma,—Yes it was he: he's in temple brother, 
A place wherein he doth deſerve a ſhrine, . 
Vet is to him a priſon; can you gods 
Suffer the place that's rear*d unto your honors 
Be. made ſo vile a thing? | | 
Amyn, Pray give me entrance; 
I am not mad, (and yet I would I were) 
Am I not mad to wiſh fo > Let me come | 1 
And ſee him, ſure you had your ſelf a father; 1 
Did you not with to ſee him ere he died? A. 
If he be dead, we'l only pray a while, * 
And weep; vill tears pollute the hallowed Ompba? 7 
For we muſt ſhed them, yes, we cannot chooſe: 
Come ſiſter, he will let us, for though Lalage 25 
Was our ſad mother, yet the gods will let us \ 
Weep for her: come, come, Anaryllù, come, Exh. 


Mopſms, Foceftus. 


F0. Brother, read, what means his gracious favor? 
Mep. It fignifies you bear the bell away 
From all his Graces Noble. 
Fo. Divinely augur dd 2 * 
For this Ile make thee Rugur to his grace. (you, 
Mop. Bel. wether of Knighthood, you ſhall bind me to 
705 Ple have't no more a ſheep bell; Tam Knight 
Ot the Melliſonant Tingle tangle; © | Wo 
Mop.Sure one of my progeny;tellme,gracious brother 
Was this Melliſonant Tingle-tangle none E wg 
Ot old Aﬀecons hounds ? | | 
570. Ignorant mortal! 
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* Amun. 277 
aa doſt not underſtand the terms of honour? 
'Y ap. How ſhould 1,fi:? my tre es bear no ſuch apples. 
. As mine, th? Heſperian fruit are crabs to mine, 
ieee came che Knighthood, hence. | 
. The fame whereof rings loud. 

toc, We know it. 

Mop, Four ſuch Knighthoods more 
ould make an excellent peal. 


6, I'le have em fo. | 
But you muſt get a ſquirrel too, 
For what 7 


ee) 
1 Vu 
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Mop. To ring your Knighthoods. 

ee. I'le have any thing; 
Grace will not deny me. O (ſweet Orchard 
Mop. To ſee the fruit that came from ſuch an Orchard! 
oc, But ſhall we not ſee Claius ſacrific d? | 
Mop. Oh by all means. b 

Foc, But how deſery'd he death? 

le. No matter for deſerving it or no. 

it he ſuffer for example ſake, 

Joe. And not offend ? 

Mop. Tis fit he ſhould offend. 

| | They take their places, 


; SCEN. 5. 


lumnu with 4 ſacrificing knife, fire laid on the Altar, 
#Prieſt holding a taper ready A it, another Prieft 
ing water on Claius bead, who was bound: Cory m- 
leading ou Damon bound, 


A Siciliens, Nature and Religion 

R contention in me: my ſad foul 
{ded *twixt my Goddeſs and my Son, 

Ne in her ſtrange diſtraRion, either have me 
"In Parracide or Apoſtate: Awful Ceres, 
om feed the fatteſt of my Lambs, 
em I ſend the * my prayes 
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Upon the ſmoaky wings of ſweeteſt a ; 
Iofru8 ty — Slapes { As — 5 | 
Forget I am thy Prieit ; for ſooner ſhall * 
Our La nbs fo get to feed, our Swains to ſing, 1 
Our Fees forget firſt from the truitſul Thime ; 


| To cul] chem bags of Ne&#ar, every thing 

bo / Forget bis nature, ere I. can f 
I am thy Prieſt: Nor can I but remember, FE 

That Damon is my fon; yettake him, Ceres? 
You need not pour water upon his head, F 
I'le do it with my tears, Ceres, I hope v 
Thy anger will not blind the Fathers eye 
To look into the bowels of his Son; x} 
I'le therefore firſt ſpill on thy hallowed Altar 
This 2 blood; and then retire my ſelf, * 
Not to be preſent at my Damon: death, 2 
Leſt Nature might turn Rebel to Devotion. 

S ON G. 


5 


Ceres to whom we owe thaz yet is 
We do not Maſt and Acorns e:; 
That didſt — ide us better meat, 
The pur wer of Wheat. 

bi dat we ſpill 2 ue, 
To kindle, and to quench a fire, 
O let it quench thy flame of ire, 
And kindle mercies more entire. 15 
O lei thi guiley blood atone. e 
For every poor unlucitle one; "at 
Nymph, or Swain, wha ere do groan 
under (ad Loves imperious Throne. 

N That Love 4 happier Age may ſte 

„ In thy long tortur d Sicily. * 

That blood which muſt ib atonement be, f 
| Thus, Goddeſs, thus we pay ta thee. =. | 


FA 


| 
| 
1 
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Amyn. Stay Gay that impious hand, whoſe hailyuny 
Tui ko murder can appeaſe the Goddeſs wrath ! - 
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"fi be murder muſt appeaſe her wrath, BT 
What is t can move ter anger? Do not then, 
Do not pollute her Altar, it keep 
The eri mon ftain of blood, and bluſh for ever 
u this too cruel, ignorant devotion, 

pil. Avoid the mad. man | 
An. Why, Pils, why? 
by the dread Ompba, iparethis guilty blood, 
And Ile expound the Oracle. 
pat fire has yet his blood or quencht or kindled > 
pi. VVhy, it hath quencht the ſadder flames of love} 
ua more auſpicious fires begin to move. 
Anu. Whereinzin what breſt? no love in all Trinacria 
da under Cupids ſcepter faints and groans 
ore now then ever. Thy unfortunate Damon, 
uud more unfortunaił Amaryllis, ſtand 
Aſad example; thy Uran 4 00 
O ſad ſweet name ) may with her poor Anyntar 
Vuneſs his tyrannous reigu here in Sicilia. | 
furtles grow jealous; Doves are rurn'd unchaſt, 
The very Pelicans of Tyinacrian 1oods 
Ve found unnatural, and thirſt the blood 
Afthiefy young brood, (alas, who can believe ir ?9 

hom they were wont toſuckle with their own, 
O wretched ſeaſon ! Bitter fruits of love 
The very Stor ks with us are Parricides. 
2 even the ſenſleſs re et are ſenſible 

this im pet ioũs rage z the gentle Vine 
(The happy embleme once of happier livers) 
* with ſuck amorout tuises, and cloſe embrace: 
a cling about the loved-loving Elm, 

ih flacker branches now falls down and withers, 


Feten to add more fue) to rhe flame, 5 
v pour in oy] and fulphure be to quench it, | 
"BY flame is quencht. Nor are you he, Pilumnus, 
e muſt expound the Oracle; tis a wit 
gg mine is, neglected, that muſt hit | 
Rm; YoubeErioz Oracle) 
5 — 5 


Oc 


S. 


Of Sicily, the breathing Smgbo af xiaghe; > 
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VVill miſconceive the Codes : You are wiſe, + 
Skill'd in the virtues of all herbs and flowers, - , kͤM 
What makes our Ewes ean beſt, what keeps them bead N 
Can tell us all the myſteries of heaven, i 
The number, height, and motion of the ſtars; 
Ts a mad brain, and intelle&-you ſcorn, 
Thir mit untie this Riddle. 
Pil. but | know ' 
The wrath of Geres cannot be ed, 
But by the bloud of Claius. 1 
Amyn $0 it is. „ 
Pif, How can that be? yet hi: accurſed gore 
Ha h ot imbru'd the Altar. 
Amyn, But his hlould 5 
Hach been already ſhed in Amarylli; 
She is his b'oud ; ſo i Hrania yours, 
And Damon is your, bloud; that is the bloud 
The Goddeſs aims at, that muſt ſtill her ire; (1 
For her bloud hath both quench'd and kindled fre- 
Pil. VVhat hath it quench'd or kindled > N 


Amyn. Love, the fire at 
That muſt be quench'd- and kindled. Damon love 1 
To his Laurinda in that bloud extinguiſh'd, 4 
Is by that powerful bloud kindled anew 975 
To Amsryllis, now grown his deſire. if? 
Thus Claius bloud hath quench'd and k indled fire. 

All. Amynas, Amyntas, Amyntas, Amynias. 

Pil. And is the fire of my Damon kindled 3: 
But to be-quench'd again 'Geres, a froſt * 
Dwell on thy Altars, ere my zeal renew 6 
Religious fires to warm 'em. 

Any n. Spare theſe blaſphemies; 

For Damon is acquitted and aſſoil d 
Ot any treſpaſs, 

Pil. How, Amynt4s ? ſpeak J. 

Thou that haſt ſav d a Father, fave a Son? 
rAryn, Thus; Amaryllis is the ſacrifice; 


, > mn”. aw ee... 


dee... anti ont, 
5 l K 


AFAs, 281 


; 9 
a; & % * 


"The Goddeſs aim'd at: and the bloud of ſacrifice 
{As you all know) may-lawfully be ſpilt 
Hen in the Holy Vale, and ſoit was: 
] your Damon is a Prieſt by birth, 
And therefore by that title he may ſpill 
The facrificed Amaryllij blond, 
this interpretation be not true, 
| Speak you Sicilianc, I'le be judg'd by you. 
All, Anyntas, Amyntas, Amymas, Amyntas. 
Pil. Anyntas, thou haſt now made full amends 

For wy Philebua death: Claim, all envie, 

Envic, the Viper of a venemous ſou], 

Shall quit my brett. This is the man, Sicilia m, 

The man to whom you owe your liberties, 

Go, Virgins, and with Roſes ſtrow his way, 
' Crown him with Violets, and Lillie wreatihes; 

Cut off your golden treſſe, and from them 

Weave him a robe of love, Damon, pay here 

de debt of duty that thou ow'lt to me; 
" Wl Hence was thy ſecond birth. 

Dam. Or hither rather: 
me Balſame of Sicilia lowed from hence, 

- WI Hence from this ſcarlet torrent, whoſe each drop 
nt ranſome Cupid, were be captive tane. 

"Amar. How much owe I my Damon, whole bleſt han 
le me the publick ſacrifice ! could | ſhed Ws 
"= As many drops of bloud, even from the heart, 

IV. Arethuſa drops of water can, 
I ould out vie her at the fulleſt tide, 
na other Virgins loves might happy be, 
lud mine, my Damon, be as bleſt in thee. 
CI, O what. a ſhower of joy falls from mine eyes! 
The now too fortunate Claius My Anyntas, 
"My Amarylis, how ſhall I divide 
eas and joys betwixt you: 
il. Lovers, come. 
eme all wit h flowery chaplets on your brows, 
* YAnd Enging Hymns to Cerec, walk a round 
£8 | V 3 This 


* 1 
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| This happy Village, to Genel our les; | 
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This day each year ſhall Cupids triumph be 
Amyn, Still my impoſſible gowry for Yrans 
Leaves me unfortunate in the midſt of joy; af 
Yer out of piety I will here a While = 
(Though bleſt I am not till ſhe be my Bride * 


In publick joyes lay private griefs aſide. 


Excunt cum Choro cantantum ill 
Foc, And le go fetch the youngſters of the T da 
The mortal Fairſes, and the Laſſes brown, | 
To bring ſpic d Cakes and Ale, to dance and play; 
Queen Mab her ſelf ſhall keep it holy-day. E 
Mop. Ah, Dorylas, that I could not have the wit 
To have been a mad- man, rather then a fool! a 
I have loſt the credit. 
Dor. Tis no matter, a © 
You ſhall have Theſtylis. i 
Mop. Shall I, Dorylas? an, 9 
I had as live i interpret her as Oracles 
Dor. And here ſhe comes z give me your quali 
Hark you 
Enter Theſtylis. 
Mop. Now, Theſtylu, thou ſhalt mine Oracle be, 
Henceforth I will interpret none but thee, = 
Theſt, Why, have the bird my ef \counſellh H 
Mop. They fay I muſt, whether you will or no. 5 
Theſt. How know 1 thar ? 


Mop. The birds do ſpeak it plain, Dorylas will I 1 
Hark, Theſtylis,the birds ſay ſo again. 4 quail: pie. L 
Theft. I underſtand them nor, 7 
Mop. VVill you be judg'd WE, 
By the next we meet? 0 


Theft. Mopſus I am content, 
So yet will ſtand unto it ſo well as I. 
Mop. By ceres The, Hlis, moſt willingly. 
Enter Dorylas. 
Mop. Ah, Derplas, heard you what the birds did Cyl 
Dor. I, Mopſua, you are a happy man to day. 


R 
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un What ſaid they, boy ? 


BY. Por. As it you did not know. 
op. Bur, Tbeſtylis. 
. Why ſure the underſtands It; 
' Have you to ber this language never read? 

"Mop. No, Dorylas, I can teach her beſt in bed. 

Dor. The birds ſaid twice, (as you full well do know) 
You muſt have Theſtylis whether ſhe will or no. 
. Theft. And am I caught? tis no great matter though; 
Forthis time, Mopſus, I will marry thee ; 
we next L wed by Pan, ſhall wiſer be. 
. And have I got thee ? thanks my witty bog, 
Ver. Hark, Theſtylis, the birds do bid you joy. 

Theft. For fooling Mopſus, now tis time give o're. 
Mop, Mad- man I may, but will be fool no more. 
"Theſt. Mad after marriage, as a fool before. 

ber de's a fool that weds, all wives being bad 7. 
" Ard ſhe's a fool makes not her husband mad. 


» 
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Fiocaſtus with a Morrice, himſelſ Maid- marrian, 

2 Bromim the (low. 
Der. See, Aopſas, ſee, here comes your Fairy Brother; 
lack you, for one good turn deſerves another. 

> Exeunt Dor. Mop. 
ec. I did not think there had been ſuch delight 
IF loany mortal Morrice; they do caper 
Ale quarter Fairies at the leaſt : By my Knighthood, 
Va by this ſweet Melliſonant Tingle-tangle, 
| The enſign of my glory, you ſhall be 
Ol Oberons Revels. 

Brom, What to do, I pray? 

Jo dance away our Apples? 

| Foe. Surely, mortal, 

oa art not fit for any office there, 

Enter Dorylas like the Ring of Fairies, Mopſus. 
Foc, See, blind mortal, ice. 

8 V4 With 


"gg 3 | 
_ VVith what a port, what grace, what Majeſty . * 
This princely Oberon comes / Vour Grace is valor y* 
Dor, A beauteous Lady, bright, and rare, 
Queen Mab her ſelf is nor ſo fair. 3 
Foc, Does your Grace take me for a woman then? | Ih 
Dor. Ves, beauteous Virgin; thy each part 
Has ſhot an arrow through my heart; 
Thy blazing eye, thy lip ſo thin, 
Thy azure check, and chryſtal chin, 
Thy rainbow brow, with many aroſe , 
Thy ſaphire ears, and rubie noſe, ; . Y 
All wound my ſou] ; O gentle be, 1: 
Or, Lady, you will ruine me. Wa 
( Foc. Bromins, what ſhall Ido ? Iam no woman?! 
Tf gelding of me will preſerve your Grace, 
With all my heart. 
Brom, No, Maſter, let him rather 
Steal away all your Orchard Apples. 
Foc. I, and be ſhall, 
Beauteous Queen Mabr may loſe her longing elſe, 
Dor. How's this? are you no woman then? { 
Can ſuch bright beauty live with men? ] 
Fo. An't pleaſe your Grace, I am your Knight Fon 4 
| 


Dor. Indeed I thought no man bur he 
Could, of ſuch perfect beauty be. 5 
Foc, Cannot your Grace diſtil me to a woman? 
Dor. H have an herb, they Moly call, | 
Can change thy ſhape ( my ſweet)- and ſhall 
To taſte this Moly but agree, 
And thou ſhal: perfect woman be. 
Foe, With all my heart. Ne're let me move, 
But Lam up to th' ears in love. 
c But what if I do marry thee ? 
', Lor. My Queen, Focaſta, thou ſhalt be. 
= Foc. Sweet Moly pray let Fromius have ſome Moly toy 
Hel make a very pretty waiting- maid. ready 
Brom No indeed Fortooth,you have Ladies enough # 
Dor, Halfyow eltate then give to me; 
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=  Amynas, . 
ep ou being gone, there none will be; 
oe Orchard I dare here frequent. 
. Sweet Oberon, I am content. 
Po. The other half let Mopſms take. 
Jo. And Theſtylis a joynture make. 
- Bro, VVhy maſter, are you mad ? 
Je. Your Miſtreſs, ſirrah, 
Our Grace has ſaid it, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Bro. VVhat, will you give all your eſtate? 
to. 'V Ve have — in Fairy land. 
You Theſtylis ſhall be our Maid of Honour. 
Theft, 1 bumbly thank your Grace. 
7. Come Princely Oberon, 
long to taſte this Moly: pray beſtow 
The Knighthood of the Melliſonant wir: a4 
iſe 


upon our brother Mopſus, we will ra 


of our houſe to honour, | 
Mop. Gracious filter ! | 
Je. I always thought I was born to be a Queen. 4 


Do. Come, let us walk, Majeſtick Queen, 
Of fairy mortals to be ſeen. 
ns chairs of Pearl thou plac'd ſhalt be, 
LB, And Empreſſes ſhall envie thee, 
ben they behold upon our throne p 
Neaſta with her—Dorylas. ; 
Al. Ha, ha, ha! 
Fo. Am l deceiv'd and cheated, gull'd and foot d! 
Mop. Alas, fir, you were born to be a Queen, 
Fo. My lands, my livings, and my Orchard gone? 
Dor. Vour grace hath ſaid it, and it muſt be ſo. 
Bro. You have enough befide in Fairy- land. 
Theft. VV bat would your Crace command your Maid 
of Honour ? , 
Dor. VVell I reſtore your Lands; only the Orchard 
Il referve for fear Queen tab ſhould long. 
uc. PartY'le reſtore unto my liberal ſiſter, 
vl In licv'of my great Knighthood, . 
trbeſt. Part give I. 
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| Fo. I am beholdiag to your liberaliey; | . a 7 
Bro, Vie ſomething give as well as do the reſt, . 


Take my fools coat, for you deſerve it beſt. Eo K 
Fo. I thall grow wiſer. e 
Dor. Oberon will be glad on't. ; 
Theft, I muſt go call #ranis, that ſhe may | 
Come yow virginity. Exj, 


SC EN. 7. 


; S 
_ Pilunnus, Amynias, &c. 


Amyn. Ceres, I do thank thee, 
That I am author of this publick joy, 
But is it juſtice (goddels) I alone 
Should have no ſhare in't? every one I ſee 
Is happy but my ſelf, that made em ſo, 4 
And my #raniathar ſhould moſt be fo. | 
I thirſt amidſt the Bowls, when others fic | 
Quaffing off Nectar, I but hold the Cup; 
And ſtand a ſadder Tantalus of love, 
Starving in all this plenty; Ceres demand 
| Feeds me with gall ; ſtretching my duubtful thoughts 
On many thouſand racks: I would my dowry N 
Were allthe gold of Tagus, or the ore 
Ot bright Pactolus channel: — But Vrania, 
?Tis hid, alas, I know not what it is. 


.. 
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urania, Theſtylù. 


N i 

| My Theſtyli, fince firſt the Sea gods Trident 0 
% Did rule the ſmall three-pointed piece of earth 1 
Of this our conquering ſoil, it has not been a 


A place of ſo much ſtory as to day, 

So full of wonders: O twill ſerve (my Theftyli ) 

For our diſcourſe when we go fold our Ewes. | 
> Thoſe 


= 
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8 Amyntas . EF $7 
nee Shepherds that another day ſhall keep 
Their kids upon theſe mountains mail for ever, 
Relate the miracle to their wond*ring Nymphs, 
Of my urania, it will fili their ears 
ih admiration. | 
B Theft, Sir, urania's here. 8 bg 
An. How! inthis habit! This metbinks befits not 
Ml A Lover, my Hraniz. - 
BH fre. Yes, Amyntas. - 
ns habit wel! befits a Virgins life; 
For fince my Dowry never can be paid, 
Thus, - for thy ſake, IL'le live and die a maid, 
An. O ĩs it, juſt, ſo fair an one as you 
Should vow virginity > muſt the ſacred womb 
Ofmy nrania, fit to have brought forth 
MW Atr:rful race of gods, be ever barren ? 
+ I Never expect Litina? Shall this beauty 
Le put one age > how curs'd is our poſterity 
Þ That ſhall have no #rania's / can one Tomb 
Contain all goodneſs ? Ceres rather blaſt 
me corn thou gav'ſt us: let the earth grow barren, 
Theſe trees and flowers wither eternally z | 
Let our Ploughs toil in vain, and let there be 
Vo more a harvelt : every loſs is ſmall, 
Tea, though the Phenix ſelf ſhould burn to aſhes 
And ne're revive again But let there be | 
Some more / rania 6 
Pil, Tis neceſſity, 
We muſt obey. 
Amyn, Bur yet Vrania, 
I hope we may ſometimes come pray together, 
'Tis not prophane, and midit our ſacred Oriſons 
Change a chafte kiſs or two; or ſhall I too 
Turn Vingio with thee ? —Bur I fool my ſelf, 
The gods intend to croſs us, and in vain 
We ſtrive (Urania) to croſs them again 
D urania kneeling before the Ompha. 
Ara. Great Ceres, for thy daughter Proſerpines ſake, 
1 : | Ravith'd 
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Raviſh'd by Pluto from Sicilian >lains 
To reign with bim Queen ot iy fan thades, 
Accept the ſacrifice of a virgin, tor 
It ĩs thy pleaſure, thine, by whom the earth 
And every thing grows truirfui, to have me 
Be ever barren: thy imp iibie Dowry 
Makes me deſpair to be Amyntas bride, 
Thetefore that cold chaſt ſow that never ſhou! 4:4 

Have melted but betwixt his amorous arms 

I vow unto thy Cloiſter ( awful goddeis! ) 
Almighty Geres, is not this life holy, 

Echo. Folly, 

Better then live in an anhappy love > 

a Echo. Happy love: 
Be judge ye woods, and let Amyntas _ 
g a Echo. Anyntas (peak. 


Pil. The goddeſs is well pleas'd, the d:igns to alte Th 


By-gracious Echo's 3 go Amyntas ſpeak, 
Amyn. VVhy will the anlwer me before Uranii 4 


No, twas the muſick of hec Angels voice, 


VVhoſc heavenly accents with ſuch charming notes i | 


Raviſh'd the goddeſs ears, ſhe could not chooſe 
Bur bear a part in that harmonious long : 
Yet if the will after ſuch melody 
Endure to hear the ba: ſh Amyntas ſpeak, 

Echo, Amyntas ipeak, 
VVhen wilt thou think my tor ments are enow 2 

Eccho. Now, 
Alas, how i is it poſſible I ſhould hope it ? 
Echo. Hope it. 
How mal I pay the Dowry that you ask me? .. 
Echo, Ask me. 
I aska Dowry to be made a Husband, 
Echo. A Hu- band. 
Rufes directly to what I ſail laſt. 
Echo. V Vhat l ſaid lalt, 


A Huzband, Ceres? VVhy, is that the gueſs 2 
Echo. Yes, 


f 3s SR 


l bar bich I have not, may net, cannot have. 8 
ere, may not, cannot have a Husband. 5 
, Lama man, nor would I change 
2 to be the empreſs of che VVorld. 
de, take thy Dowry, tis my ſelf; 
sband, take it. a 
us. Tis the richeſt Dowry 
tere my moſt ambitious prayers could beg! 
| z vill bring a portion, my Amyntas, 
Pull equall it, if it can equal'd be x 
r wnich 1 have not, may not, cannot have 
ll be thy portion, "is a VVife, Amynigs. 
Ann. —_— greater Queens wooe me in all their 
* pridp, 
dintheir laps bring me the wealth of worlds, 
Wives prefer this portion for the beſt ; 
8 Thanks Ceres, that haſt made us both be bleſt. 
1 Echo. Be bleſt. 

cla. Pilumuss, let us now grow young again, 
lite two trees rob d of their leafie boughs 
1 Jince, age, and Boreas keener breath, 
ut forth, and bud again + This ſpring of j =. 
s forty years away from the gray y ſum, 
e more in triumph let us walk the Village, | 
Pil. Bur firſt I will intreat this compauy 
Todeign to take part in this publick joy. 


Pilumnus 
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Pilumnus Epilogizes 
\ LL Loves are happy, none with an there bo 
Nom fick of cey neſe, or unconftancy, 4 
The wealthy ſums of kiſſes do amount | 
To greater (cores then curious art can count! 
oe is fixt upon bis miffriſs face, 
And every arm is lock'd in fame embrace: 


Each cheek is dimpled 1, every lip doth (mile : 
Such happineſs I wiſh his bleſſed Ile, ſ 


This litule word of Lovers: and leſt you * 
Should think this bliſs no real joys, nor true, 
Would every Lady in this lee of „ 
Their loves as bappy as we (ay they be 
And for you, gentle youths, whoſe tender hearts 
Are not ſhot proof gainſt love and Cupid's darts ; 
Theſe are my prajers (I would thoſe prayers were charm ) 
That each had here bis iſtriſ in bis arms. 
True Lovers (For tit truth gives love delight) 
To you our Auber means to write 
If be have pleas d (as yet he doubtful flands ) 
or bis applauſe clap lips inſtead of bands, 
He begs not Bays, nor Ivie; only this, 
Seal his wiſh'd Plaudite with an amorous Kiſs. 


Exeunt Cantantes. 
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N £ The Fovial PHILOSOPHER, 

= Preſented in a private Shew, 


- To which isadded, 


The Conceited PEDLER, 
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Joris Ariſtitpum decuit eli; c fatus c. 


J! res, Semel inſanivimus. 


OXFORD; 
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The - PRALUDINM. 


ews having been long intermitted, and 
2 by duthority for their abuſes, , 
aula not be raiſed but by conjuring. 


Enter wens! ins Circle. 


W | 7 E not deceiv'd, I have no bended knees; 
4 ＋ No ſupple tongue, no ſpeeches foes in Oy]; 4 
* L No candied ery, nor honied words; 4 
1 N ie an armed Prologue; arm'd with Arts; 2 

ſacred charms and myſtick skill, 3 
of this all-commanding Wand, | \2 
from the ſleepy Mercury, will raiſe F 
black Abyſs and ſooty Hell, that mirth _ 
b fits thir learned round, Thon long dead Shew, 
ak from thy marble priſon, ſleep no more 
* darkneſs z benceforth I forbid thee 

athe in Leibe's muddy waves, aſcend 
"; 5 as morning from ber Tithons bed, 
Wred with kiſſes that have ſtain d thy cheek, 
freſh again, What | is my power contemn'd ? 
# hou not hear my call, whoſe power extends 4 
bal the boſom of our mother Barth 2 | 3 
remove heavens whole frame from off her hinges, _ 
ito reverſe all Natures laws ? Aſcend, 
41 will call a band of Furies tortù, W. 
dall the torments wit of Hell can frame 
* thee up. 


nter She w woes two Furics. 
O ſpare your * e whips a while, _ 
ive 


/ 


„ „ ode od SI * 
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Give ſome ſmall reſpite to my panting limbs! ' 


Let e:leave to {pe 2 
LI 


This bated air ! are not my pains ſufficient, - * 


# 
. 
* 
7 
IT 


But you muſt torture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts,” the Cauſes of my eile? 
Prolog. *Tis thy releaſe I ſeek; I come to file 


% 


Thoſe heavy ſhackles from thy wearied limbs, 0 
And give rhcelcave to walk che Stage again, 4 


As free as Vertue : Burn thy:wither'd Bayes, 


And with freſh Laurel crown thy ſacred temples; . L 


Caſt off thy mask of darkneſs, and appear 
As glorious as thy ſiſtet Comedle. 2 
But firſt with tears waſh off thy guilty fin, - | 
Purge out thofe il} digeſted d gs of wt. ³⁵⁶ 
Fhat uſeithefr inf ro blork ſpotleſ fame i./ & 
Let's have no one particular manwyaduc'd d- 4} 
But like a noble Hogle ſeiae on Vite 
As ſhe flies, bold and open, ſpare the perſons. 
Let us have ſimple mirth, and innocent laughter, 
Sweet ſmiling lips, and ſuah as hide no fangs, 5 


No venomous biting teeth, or forked tongues.ę 


Then ſhall thy freedom be. reftor'd again. 
And full applauſe be wages of thy pain. 


Show. Then from the depth of truth E here prot i, . 


I do diſclaim all petulant hate and malice; "oa 
I will not touch ſuch men as I know vicious, 
Much leſs the good: II not dare to fay, 

That ſuch a one paid for bis Fellowſhip, 9331 
And had no learning but in's purſe; no Officer 
Need fear the ſting of my detraction: 

Ile give all leave ro fill their guts in-quter, 

I make no dangerous Almanacks, no gulls, 

No Poſts with ex vious News ad biting packets, 

You need not fearthivihow, you that are bad, 

It is no Parliament: You that nothing have 


Like Scholarspputh Beard | for me be 
My paſs for good grand Bt bios val wy ih «# 


8 


2 * * * — * EG ＋ * 4 
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4 n S $ 8 * 1 e 4 : 7 
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| bar honeſt laughter W Ne N 
f wile t become a C47, Fa id 1 388 rite 
6 cauſe to grieve that once more brain el. 

Go then; and yon, Beagles of ell man 


o your eternal plagues. 
Excunt Furies. 


Prolog, Here take theſe hure tobes and clachin theſe 

ou all glorious, and lnſtruct thy mirtd / _; if 

thy freer temper 3 while I intret pile 

ads, xhat Jong la mented thy ſad fates, 

% Wedel and i accept thy Cates. 
35 | Exit Sbow. 


Pr . Sit, ſee, and Lal and r he cat l | 


a e to have my mirth approv d, not till: 
eh all I beg, and where you ſee + 
t worth laughing at, faith enen at me. 


* 


A R 18 7 IPP Us. 
5 "ol * 5 * Enter Simlicigs, 
N un dum gradum compoſſibilitats, & nowfrcundim 
. 3 icompoſſibilizars. What ſhould this &corus 
ah; by, bis poſſibilities and incompoſſihilities ? my 
bene and in ſber z are as far to ſeck ay 
4 not a word of compo ſſibilitas or incompoſſibilitas 
tre, | Well, I know what Ile do. L have heard of a 
ioſopher z Ile uy what he can do: They call 
pus, Ariſtippas ib: ſure a Philoſo- 
we. But they ſay: be ies at the Dolphin, and 
T thinks i is an ill ſign yet they ſay too, the beſt 
ers of the Towa never lie trom thence; they 
d Tavern too; for my part I cannot tel] 1 know 
ol the Towa, but the Schools, and Ariſtotles well: 
We Lam come thus far, I will inguirezfor this ſame 
bilitas or incompo ſbilizas Ricks tn my ſtomack. 


Net-, 


X * Boy 


— 
* 
* 


<=. rt ac 


fn SB nt 
J-=F3 5 


Ik 4 0 : 5 233 = 4 2 55 £ 1 ' 
2 n 112 5 * 
Boy withts, Anon) anon, fr., us! Nag d nd 
Sim. Whar Ph bat Beh; 
Boy. Auen e BY 2 f ö 


1 
5} . þ 


Byy Pleaſe you ſeea _— ? what would vou 
Six 2 


Nu Kn f 4 
— Nothing -but Arifippms 12 "i ; 
Boy. You * rr. 
Sim, What ebe ? the Dolphin ? now veriy els 
like a, Green-Fiſ-: whar's'yonder,” Greek too 7 1 
ſurely it is the Philoſophers Motto: 7 
aut — aut diſcede incominenter » A very god 


x A pins of fe. rothe Bar, 
t. 
Boy. Herg fir. + 
_ Ha, what” : 
Did not you ask for eAriftippms, fir ? 

= Tue great Philoſopher lately come hither, . 

Bey. Why, this is Ariftippae. # 

Sim. Verily then ee duplex, Nominal 
Real; pr elſe the Philoſopher lives like Di enn 
dolio, the Preſident of Hogs- head Colledge. But L = 
r var Yeo , the great Philoſ e. 

Boy. I know not what you mean rh. © 

here be Scholars in the houſe, Ile ſend them to 3 
Anon, anon, ſir; 1 caunot be here and there too. 4 DS 
anon, fir. 1 
Lim. This bey would have put a Fallacy upon i Ne 
interrogatione plurium.s This boy is a meer Ani : 
ha, he ! he has not a jot of language more than 
anon, fir, O Giggleſwick, thou happy place of ed 
tion? This poor wretch knows not what a Pw 
pher means, To fee the ſimpleneſs of theſe pe 
they do every thing d Mac, and have not a jot, i 
inch of i in them. O what had become , 
if I had not gone bare-foor to my Tee] ” 
Satchel at my back? 2 


ws then 415 no, 
2 7 2 5 
; then methinks my wits? grow at, 
E 3 in qr ſwim. 
"I | þ brave Arif 
wm | rife wg t Flr, 
ul Wh y brave Ariſtippus ! 
"Iv. Cerralnly theſe are Ariſtipbs his Keiler; ; 
a can you reſolve: me what is Gradi ne 


: 1 ” thol. bat Alu ber, 11 bu an? 
0 Diddledidle doo. un i fig win 
; | 3Schol. Quench thy' ſorrows in aCan, | or 160 ani 
Il Diddle didle doo. 
. "6 amps ſibilitas 2 why that's nothin man; z when you 
Ke're drink beyond your poculum necc ſſitat is, you are in 
| u incompo ili to al{ good fellowſhip. Come, bang 
we le lead you to ¶riſtippus one Epitome of 
Muarte is worth a whole volume of theſe Dunces. 
O Gentlemen, you will bind me to thank you in 
1232 But What Foil ry doth he read? 
"oth hours doth he keep? 
5 ha None at all preciſely. b Jodiſtin8ly all ; ; night 
d 3 he pours forth his inſtru ions, and hlls you cut 
meaſure, 
He Je] make the eyes of our underſtanding ſee double, 
teach you to ſpeak fluently, and utter Ta mind in 
ance, 
„ Hath he many Scholars, fr? 
4 Mare than all the Philoſophers in the Town beſides. 
ever reſts but is ſlill call'd for; Ariſtippue ſayes one, 
pps — another: He is generally asked for, yea 
ors ſometimes, 


. 


A company of * Raſcals: 5 


— 


2. And as merry mah Tbere can be no Feall © 
wy ſent for, 2nd'all Wan aching the N 
. him, K ERx Jö 1 
3. Did you burdnce bear him; ycur would ſa] * | 
company, yon would never attet engure 0 and 
Sim, O pray help me to the fighrethim, : „ 567 
2, We will, brave boy ;: and*alen:you havenſan 
bim, -you'l thinky>ur elf in another world, and: A 
to be your own man any A nn ll "1,0; 
» Sim, But, I pray you, at what price'tea 2: If {Y. 
1. Why tru] . bib price bath, been raifed :of late 
bis very name 745 bim the deater : 1 
2. A Gligent Lecturer deſerves eight pence 'auj 
tultiom: ik you WH learn ahy bing, Schaleff 
muſt be paid fot. Academica! Simony Ee 
did you Seer bat vf a good Prenahira in à far d 
unleſs his purſe were the leader ſor it ? Mike mu 
him, for we ſhall have no more ſoch in haſte. >, 


| ** Enter wi thomas,” 32.4 1 * 
Sin. Bat be is this f le 
1. TheUniverfiry Ramilt, 2 Male Heverdcksz 
the Wide wan, hat is grown mad to ſee the dag 
lort to Ariffippuc': but et us leave him to his 1 
«> ,w1 wt 
Bun tows pip Late thartove bay, 5 vat 
Let us have a mad fegary': - 1:1, ls: 
Hither, bitber | ier, liber, 1 
vAll good fellow flock rw AY Nor Th 
e 
—— Brains, wits, lenlet, alhflie hence. Leit 
live limed in Cages: 1 am the Wild- wan, and 1 
be wild: is this an age to be in a mans right»w 
when the lawful -ufe of the urbar is ſo much 'negl 
ed, and'ſtron 75 drink lies fick on his death · bed? 
above the Patience ef a Makchouſe, to ſee ee 
tempt of Barley, and not rum mad upon t. 
js Ar iſtippus, d no a Devil or two tac 


4 Ariftippins, 209. 
yrs Plot ©Tis he, my Beer 54 that has 
to the Vinegar-bortle ; but le be regen 
hen next I meet him, 1 le mitt and witch 
h beard from his Tayern-tace ; tis not his \W{i- 
jo | bie tan carry him out. Let him look to be 
ſown ler rt dþy me, iben ever he was. by Drawer, 
dence.” Ple teach my Spaniſh Don a French 
a p e either plague him with a Pox, or have 
1 ba 2 ret · whore burn him for Hogs, ; Mr; 
* gh bi challenge -acquaintance oi Mud fark. 
: not either ſent hither. from the Tenth Poli- 
or- be not employed by Spinola to ſeduce: the 
* 2 their Allegiancs to ſtrong 
L. me hold up my band at the Bar, and be 
lat my Sign-poſt, if he had not a hand, ia che 
| *treaſoa! Well, I. ſay nothing, but be ha- 
"Bb b up p good ſtore of men in his days, houſes, and 
What all. If they take no order with him dere 
| * 6 Uairerfry, the ptor Countrey were 26, good 
fr wil ke che Mah in the Moon for heit. Paſtor, as 3 Scho- 
rey are all ſo infected with. Ariſpippus his Armi- 
we, they can preach no Dorise but Sack and red 
: — . As for the e they have "ee him 
"Wk d-already, 4 1 2 4 
# 0G 0 Kid #3 1 
by 1 5 5 | Entiv a feln crying vine: poi, ad 2299 
nt ay, there goes the Hunts up? this g the: Man- 
5 fi ke 2 tharundoes me, you may hear him in faith, 
s the Devil of his that goes up and de like a 
* to gathers his Pewter; Libra l'le 


beh. 
bees skin Impudcnec ;I'le threſh your jacket. 
3 beats him ous. 
5 S Water Ariftippu, and bis two Scholars. 1 5 
VVhat a coit's here? what fellow? chat x he 
ke 2 mad hogs-bead of March-beer that had run 


{threatned a gelaber : What's ne F 
X 4 1, 0 


- 40 : * 
n * 
© IM 
— 


: 3 1 * 5 
; 5 
1 9 ) _ 7 
» 0 W 4 
4 7 * 
. ö 1 N 


1. O'tis the wild-man! 4 zealous brother; ally 
ſands up againit the perſecution of Barley- broth 
ER VTY degree above the reputation ot» Aj © 

) d by TT in 7 1, «1 318; 538 


2. T have heard him ſwear by his hora offdue,thar Sa 
and Roſa ſoli fs dur water. gre wel to . be | 
Wild man. O, art thou there, Saint Punfign ; f, 
haſt undone me, thon curfed Frier Bacon, thou held 
Merlin. But Ile be revenged upon thee : tis htm 
NMephoſtopholus, nor any other Spirits of Rubie or C. 
buncle, chat you can raiſe'; nor your gocd Father jnjiy 
Doctor Fauſfus, that conjures ſo many of ut into pit i 
Wives Cireie;*thar with all the Magick ſhall ſecn yu 
from my rage: You have ferzTpel for any mans r 
into my hoũſe no. 0 vi: 
| 4 f Why, none of my Credit hath choked 
doors} ee e 226 105% 0 One 
Wild. But thou haſt bewitched my threſhold jdiftuthel 
| wy houſe, and Ile 1 thee hang d ir 1 es for n 
thering my Beer: He have thee iried by a Jury af 
ers wal hang'd in Anon, anon, fir, audie 0 
diſaitrous Conjurer. 5 9995 e 
Ariſtip. VVny doſt thou call me Conjurer ? I 
no Fairies to pinch you, or Elves too moleſt you: W- 
Has Robin. good-ſellow troubled you ſo much of late? + 
I ſcarce believe it; for I am ſure, fince Sack a 
came to Town, Four houfe bath not becu tv u, 
hawited; © To ior v4 i} 
. "Wild. man, Ile put out thine eyes, Dos Canario, le” 
ſcratch thee to atomes, thou Spaniſh Guſman. 
Ariſtip. If he and his Beer will not be quiet, drawing. 
both our. A 4 wy” = 
- Wild-man, Yer Vie be terenged, you RAfcaz ih 
Hot fear the Spaniſh Inquiſition; Ille ru" to the ds 
cil, and be ray thy villany; He: carry bee bout, 
for 2 Traitor: bur for you, fir, we had taken Can. 
and * afterwards bave conquered Lν.̃ I 
Sevil, You nororious Villain, I knew thee , 


2 
- 


= 

WU: xs; 

2 ty 

£- 5 n 
* 2 - 


— 


. lire the Moon ( 
8. r very breath is WO and ſtinks of an 


| ip. Kick him out of the preſence, bis company 

* I bs jeramorphoſe us to balderdaſh, 

Es ud. man. VVell Diegener, you were belt keep cloſe 
r Tub, Ile be reveng' d on you, Ile complain on you 

4 — ill hours, 1 ſuffer none after eight, by st. 


ö We 
e: not I. 


7 2 1. Schol. well Dom ine though the hers ofeve be nor 
yet you may be Kicks bim. Exit. 
fp. — Pupil, have you any mind ro ey 1 


7 bY . e ihr, cor 1 ne always accounted 


4 
Fe 
44 
» 
. 
* 
4 
e! 
1 


"| 


hiloſ Trete omnibus rebus ordine, naturd, tempore, 
20 ; and theſe Schoolmen bave ſo puzled the 

and my Bikionaries, that I deſpair of underſtanding 

hem either in ſummo gradu, or remiſſo; I lay fick of an 


T Hacceitas a fortnight, and goul& not lleep a wink fort; 


fore good ſir, teach me as 871 wy as you can, 


Inc pray ler it be conceptis verbis, and. ex mente Phi 


- 22 I warrant thee a good mellelency; but ere you 
n be admitted to my Lectures, you mult be matricu- 


8 ated, and have your name recorded in Aube Acade- 
155 gin. With all my heart, fir, 2nd fauler; ; for have 


u great a mind as materia Aber to be infotnied mn 
rates 


I = Ariſt. Give him the Oath. - 


. Schol. Lay your hand on che Book. 


f 1 þ SF: Sim. VVill rams virtuali: ſerve the turn, ſir ? | 


2. Scthol. No, it maſt be veale quid, & extra * 
a. VVell fir, 1 will do it quoad pony: obedirn- 


. 1 bo * * Schol. Firſt, ; hag muſt Frrear' ro defend the ho- 


2 


1 jour of Ariſtippu, to the dif; ha of Brewers, Alex 


ſs your ſelf a focyomts 


s and Tapſters, and profe 
nalp, 


2" 
mali, to Maltmen, Tapiters, and redLenjees 
abo! Kiſs the Book. 10 1 { 29 75 1 


2, Schel. Next, you ſhall ſwear to As 2 „ 
ſtoms and Grdinances inſtituted and ordained. Acer ot : 
Parliament in the Reign of King Sigebert, for the es- 
bliſhing of een we _—_—_ e 
of Miter«(,olledge. 

ce Riis the Book! | 
Drinks again. 


29k. . fir, Secundim venue —— * 
agituoce. | 
I, Schol, That you keep all acts 5 U 
privavine, in private houſes, quam publics, int Dol. ; 
/ — gray you diſpute in ten hr, yet be nt 
afltep at reckonings: but always and every ; where ſhew 
233 ſo diligent in drinking, thar the Proctor may if 
ue no juſt cauſe to fulpend ee r b 

133 Kiſs the BG lin.. ot BB 

1. ER Laſtly, that you never walk into the Tomij. . 
what pour habit of drinking, the Fudling: Cap, and 

co Hood]; eſpecially when there is a Convocationg 
| chings take heed of running to the Aﬀizes, . | 

. 1s this the end, I pray , he 2 F 

h ? a | 
. Schol. It i is Ultimum, ſir. 1 
Sin. Ho, pray you; fir, intentione, of extentione ? 

2 Sabel. Executime; that follows the Aſſaes. 
Sim, But methinks there is one Scrupulum; it ſeemi 

to be act᷑is illicit, that we ſhould drinł ſo much, it be- 

ing _ forbidden, and therefore cem formen $«- 
tuti. Jt 
41 Sthol: I, but therefore you are boot · to keep cu 
itoms, Non omnino ſecundum ſormam ſtatuti. 

3 What have you inrolled him in 41bo 7 bave | 
— & admitted him into the Sockety, to de a mem? 
er of the Body Academic 8 ; 3 

— Yes; fir, Lam one of your Pupils now, unite | 1 
| - Rune: 


4 


4 o >. v4 


VC ˙ ˙ ˙euð˙q 0G. POO: ib 5 


tate. [5 


12 be give thegttendance, 


Moſt gave avdicnce,coufidering how they thirſt after 

8 am induced to u taſte the benefit 

which cannot but e a. judicious 

T for the reſt, I expel them * chools, — 

a Aull drink water, / 

. We will attendyſim and that Abi auribus. | 
brit. ThE mary errours that have crepr imo the 

en. to diſtac he curious Render, are ſprun 


. aur, FER poorly for we cannot ; ſee wood foe 


Scholars fer: em ide 

| 4 1 l. Now ue whole — fall of 
3 looſe, from a York ſhire —— 
2 walked to Cambridge with Satchels on their 
ü theſe you thall-baye them ſtudy hard for four 
years, to retuin home. more: fools than they 
reaſon whereof is drinking Colledge tap-laſh, 
& wil let them haye no more learning than they, 
or a drop 2 wit more than the Butler ſets on their 


0 "2. $chol. 'Twere chacky in bim ro ſcones em ſound- 


y they would have but a poor 


75 2 „ Others 1 there be — ——— cheir whole lives 


„ tadicas wile: as _ were born; who as 


; 4 they brought. no wit into the world, ſo in honeſty 


they will car none out ont. Tia Beer that drowns: 
their ſouls in their bodies: ruſen's Cakes, and Paix 


bs Ale hath :froched their brains : hence is the whole 


Tibe contemned, every Prentice can jeer at their 


F ae ed laugh the Velvet Caps out of couns 
I 2 ache, And: would it not anger 2 Man -of ＋ | 


=o} $3. 
P52 Th 
4 * 
Pg 
©. 


ume ics, me hare mage, an = Secundam ee | 


304 
ro be the ſcorn; of What lack you; gte, 
Ariſt. Tis Beer at makes e ridiculous in 
your behaviour: hence! mes Beidealie 
ara — Peace his Table, and the not 


bodically : 4 8 Var; vn bee yo 
teerh, bluln, ee eee " 
Proteron. 


3 "Tis very true, 1 have cons thellike my wind 


I havehada diſgrace for my Miitimus. 
*: Arift.” Tis Beer that hath putriſied our Hotſmas 
for-that you cannot ride to Ware or Berkway, but 


Hackrneys ſides muſt witneſs your journeys. A — N 


Clerk, or an Inns a Court Gentleman that hach 


with talſe Latin and Pudding - pie, conteran- you, as if i 


| you has not _—_— 9 to nee a ne te 


* Per a ares; 0 tak 
| _— If — — — ut ante while . whhs 
Courtier 


rante, anſwering Ifdes nbe-Syllogittically 
and asking him id hat Mood and Figure the ſpeaks i 
25 lf Learning were ney ax much ou bestes Cee, 
ar Cloaths at Cambridge > Nor can you entertain di; 


courſe with a Lady, Wirhout end the half of | 
your Buttons: all theſe and a thouſand ſuch Errours,are 


the friends of Beer, ___ Nurſe of Barbariſm, and Foe 
to Philoſophy» ENTS: 


Sim. O, Tam caviſhed vi thinaleotentle Merapins B 
fical LeQure, if erer I driak Beer again, let me tum 
Civil Lawyer, or be powdered up ane of Luther! 


Batrels ; pray lend ine che? Boo again, that L may fors 
ſwear ie. Fie up ĩtʒ I could love Sir Files for Pres: 


A O Ariſippus, 4. 


ſtippus, chou art equa ly divine 1 e, de 


75 the only Father of Qundlibets ue Prince of 3 


ormaliries, I ask myſtars, whoſe 3 e doth go- 


vern this orbem ſublunarem, that I may live i 35 


and die * the-22opal. Duke of Glarente, * na 5 


7 


rot evo berriy your lexrned Ig 
ne conc U 


N „ 1 N ” 
= ©; * 4 3 — * Py a 
air . . . © O08 4 2 NY 


wear Leena hear him, 2 


5 e Testen are meer Seel. 


91 ate IR, I will ttudy thy — * 

F e ackicam. Pray let ine once 

wear the po 3 of Beer, for it is an abo- 

Fable Heretick; lle le be his perfect Enemy, till I make 
KH ; and Bottle. ale fly the Countrey. 

up 12 But Sack is the life, ſoul, and . of a man, 

Promnthems ſtole, not om ꝓove's Kir- 

1 . a Wine. celler, to increaſe th. nallye beat 

þ 0 4 radical moiſture, without which we are but 

Wyſie duſt, or dead clay: this is Na the very 

|; the gods were drunk with ; this that gave 

uty, Hebe youth, to Fove his — and 

o you think Ariſtotle rank Perry, or Plato 


er; 40 7 think Alexander bad ever conquer'd 


a. i 

1 — valour of Sack, that it was the beſt armour, the 
& beſt encouragement, and that none could be a 
A ommander, that was not double-drunk, with Wine 
1 "and ambjrion. 
| "x, Scbol. Only. here's the difference; Ambition 
[takes rhem riſe, and Wine makes them fall. 
| rift. Therefore the Gariſons are all Drinking- 
; | Schools, the 7 trained up to the muſtering of 
1 * Pemter Bots daily, to contemn death, by ac- 
; cuſtom to be e 1 Sears do not ſo well be- 
' | [<ome a Captajn,as Carbuncles,a Red Nole is the grace 
| "of a Serjexnt Serjeant Major; and they unwortby the place of 

Fs that haye not good Colours; the beſt Shot to 
wt is the Tavern. bill; the beſt Allarm is the 
Sounding of Healrhs ; and the moſt abſolute March is 


, And the beſt os is the Do 
Ari 


he had been ſober? be knew the force 


* 


ae name 775 


ſeems b 


= Ow e ' | 
a. Coyard any Fl ler me (wear ;; drink 
Sack, f * 1 will he be as. . 2s any. of: the Kuighy 
Errant, rceixe it was Qu igherentia, FF 
1 in, 5 Rk . ON 
Bu rate, 0 | 
Souldier, a Scholar, and. every thing, Later 


nec peccare in materia, nce in forma, wil 
Beer was the firſt. parent of Sop A e 
— =" an my. Pythogoras, m 1. Pale, | 
1 
"jp. New, is the, goly Elixcr of Philoſophy ah 
175. — row. able, if. W wo 7 as 
| mut are rerumſpegies, to c Lads, 
Livings, Tenements, and Werde Ho arg aurum pe abi: 
So = 20 his Lordſhips be the fewer-for'r; big if | 
manners ſhall be the more; whoſe Lands being dif 
ſolyed imo Sack mult. needs. make bis foul. more ga- 
pable of divine meditation, he being almoſt in the ſtatt 
of ſeparation, by being purg d and freed from fo much 


carth, 


2. Schol. Therefore why ſhould a man 3 bimlell 
with ſo much eanth ? he is the beſt Philoſopher that ca 
omnia ſua ſecum portare. 

Ariſt. Aud it is the nature of light things: 9 
aſcend, hat better way, r - ws. pen <- | 
cas be invente , whereby we might aſcend: to 
height of knowledg, than a. li 5 7 A 2 wa, 
being as it were allied with. aven, firſt. found 
that the mation. of the Orbs was circular, like- to * 
-own.; which motions, Ariſtotaſ e, ſirſt ound that in- 
telligence : ſo that. ganclude all intellige acointelled, - 
and underſtanding to be the invention of Sack, and 2 
hes. VVhat miſts of errour had clouded u N 


** 


— 


| 
8 
1 
* 
, 
; 
L 
| 


1 . 3 led Cube 
ed Earth was on 7g which we: — 
5 zue döne; had be not been inſtrucded 97 
da head 
me then , whenTeurn grave. | 
This is the Philoſophy the great ee 


: . his Pupil Ale ander, Kaleis how great a Pro- 


it he was, I call the faith of Hiſtery to witneſa + 
in. 'Tis true, per fidem Hiſtoricam, for 1 have read 
| het he had vanquiſhed the whole world in 
„ tharhe'wepr there was nq more to conquer, © 
Now to make our Demonſtration to prove, 
Vine, no Philoſophy, is that admirable Axiome, 
v veritas; and you know that Sack and Truth are 


| * Bürs which Philofophy aims at. 
. Schot. And the Hogſhead is that puren Deuser, 


hence they might bath be dra vn. 


7 Tag Sack, Claret, Malmeſey, VVhite- wine and Hy. 


2s, are your fre Predicables, and Tobacco your 
ituum, your Money is your ſubſtance, full. Cups 
quantity, good V Vine your quality, your Relation 


IS company; your action is beating, which pro- 
8 another Predicament in the Drawers, called 


Pa hon, your quando is mid · night, your ubi the Hol- 


1, your ftw leaning, your babitas 9 dives after 


4 12 are your poſt-Predicaments, your 
ts of Jeſts, your Pofteriorums of Glaſſes, ale 


are your fallaties, the ſhot is fubtili obje&io, and 


the diſcharging of it is vers ſolutio, _ humours 
4 Ire your Mic $ and Figures, where 


Ballons — be neglected; your Sac N is Syllo- 
„here a Pottle is the major rermings, anda Pint 
e minor, 2 Quart the medium, ing of Healths 


| ae Premiſes, and Pledging the Conelüſſon, for it 
Luft not be divided; Topicks or Common Places are 
the Tayerns, and Hamon, Wolf and Farlows are the 

| three beſt Tutors in the Univerſity; 
wes Jin. And if I be not entred, and have my name ad- 
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mittel imc ſome: of their Books ; let arms. mig; 
Ar o wade the Viatner to | 1 
el Ke ty = 


Va 
- "a 
2 
„ of Fog 
» T 
2 
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orick, and the beſt Figure js Synecdoche, to 
pay part for the whole; to driuk above meaſure, is 4 
Science beyond Geometry ? falling backward is fat. 
gazing, and no Facob's Staff comparable to a Tobac, 
co-pipe ; the ſweet harmony ob good fellowſhip, wich 
pow and then 4 dilcord, is your. excellent Mukick, 
Sack ij (elf is your Grammer, Sobriety a meer Sala, 
ciſm z and Larine, he it true, or be it falſe, a very Cud. 
gel toy our Priſelas s pates; the Reckoning is Arithms. 
tick enough , 2 Receipt of full Cups are the beg 
+  Phyſick to procure Vomit, and forgetting of Des 
an art of memory; and here you have an Encycls. # 
pia of Sciences, whoſe method being circolar can 
never be ſo well learned, as when your bead rum 
Sim. If wine have any other motion, it ſhall be prg; [ 
ter naturam, I, and contra too, if I live : I like that ax 
- of Mulick, wondrous well, life is not life without it; Wh! 
for what is life but an harmonious leſſon, play d by the 
ſoul upon the Organs of the body? O witty ſentence} {i 
I am mad already, I ſee the immortality, ha bra 1 
-Ariftippm / but in Poetry, it is the ſoul. pred. 1 
uality, the ſap and juice of a verſe, yea, the ſpring @ 
the Muſes is the fountain of Sack; for to think Helm M4 
a Barrel of Beer, is as great a ſin as to call Pegijara Yb 
Brewers FR EY ps 1 1 89 
Arift. I know ſome of theſe enny Almanach 
* do, not approve of this Philoſaphy » bur g 
you mol} abominable counlel in their Beggars Rhimes, © - 
.which you are bound to believe as faithfully as ther $1" 
Predictions of foul ard fair weather ; you ſhall hear Y' 
ſome of Errg Pazer*s Poectiy; | 1 


I wiſh-y0u all carefully, 
Drink $ «ck but ſparingly, 


can® 


FW A . 5 
N 1 d 8 * 
** * * * 5 : 
{ 8 «A + 3 
Ariſippus. 


= Spend your com thriftily, 
Keep your health warily, 
Tate beed of ebriety, 


1 3 9 ——— 
4 5 1 Aare 2 
9 A SS 
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«a fv bathe and venery. | | 
your often porations much crudities cauſe, by 
. ring the courſe of Mothers Natures Laws ;- there= 
be thar deſiteth to live till Offober, ought to be 
. in uly: but I hold it to be a great deal better 
be went to bed ſober. And let him alone, thou 


i the Moon ; yet hadſt thou but read a leaf in 
mired Author, this aureum flumen, this torreys 
eri, thou would'ſt have ſcorn'd to have been of 
m FE Vater-poets tribe, or Sheltons family: Bur thou 
erer taſted better Nectar than out of Fennors 
ik bow, which hath fo transformed him, thar 
Joes lock like two Tunnels, his noſe Mke a Faucet 
be Spicket out, and therefore continually drop- 
t, And the Almanack- makers, and Phyfitians are 


* E grand enemies of Sack: As for Phyſitians, velng | 


l | V, I cannot blame them if they neglect Wine, an 
4 migitter-fim ples; but if I meet with you, . you 


« Father Recejpr, A EE 
iy meet him, Tutor? you may eaſiſj meer him. 
os him, Sir, & cognitione d iſtindti, & confuri, I war- 
ou. Do you not ſmell him, Tutor? I know who 
ne this Almanack againſt drinking Sack. Ha, Stroffe, 
4. Wel found thee, S$troffe ? you will thew your ſelf, I ſee, 
ve men all is done; to be but a Brewers Clatk. 
Ariſt. But far betrer ſpeaks the divine Enzius againſt 
e Ale, and Barly-broth, who knew too full well the 
we of Sack, when Nunquam nifs porus ad arms profiliit 


2 * . . 
Wircadz; bis verſes are in Latin, but becauſe the audience 
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scholars, I have tranſſated them into Engliſh, that 

y may be underſtood. Here, read them 
Scho]. There ij 4 drink made of the Stygian Lake, 
Drelſe of the waters the Furies do mate, | 


5 © * 8 a * 9 * 7 55 — * 
110 | Arzſtt . a 
No name there i; bad enough by which is to call, 
. Butyetas Twiſt, it #ycleped Ale; 
nen drink it thick, and pjſs'it ous thin, 
Mickle filth by Saim Loy that it leaves within. 
But I of complexion am wondrom ſanguine, 
And will love by th Morrow à cup of Wine : 
To live in delight was ever Wy wonne, 
4 1 7 8 22 bs 6 
That held ap inion, that plainly deli | 
-Was very feticity perfite. N 


A bowl of Wine i wondromgood cheer, 
To make one blith, buxome, and deboneer ;_ 
'Twill give me ſuch valor, and ſo much courage, a 
As cannot he found *rwixt Hull end Carthage. 

Ariſt. But above the wit of humanity,the divine 
bath exrol'd the Encomtum of Sack, imtheſe Verles. it 

2. Schol. Fill me a bowl of Sack with Roſes cron ij 
Filthothe rim ; Tie have my temples bound 5 
With flowery Chaplets, and ibi day permit 
My Genizs t0 be free, and frolick it: a A | 
Let me drink deep, then fully warm'd with wins 
T'le chaunt Eneas praiſe, that every line 4 


Shall proue immortal, till my moyfined quill 
Melt into Mrſe, and Near. like diſtil: 


1'm-ſad, oF full, till bowls brim filld infuſe 
New life in me, new (pirit in my Muſe ; 

But once reviv'd with Sack, pleaſing defires 

In my childhood kindle ſuch aftive fires, | 
That my gray hairs ſeem fled, my wrinkled face 
Growh — 47 Hebe's, youth, and beauties grace, 
To my ſhrunk veins, freſh blood and (pirits bring, 
Warm as the Summer, fprightful as the Spring 3 
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5 Er bir Sword, pry Peg 4 
ww aur Tape cure bis world of fm 
poet, Atriges, Netors zen dere, 
irn ſuch drinkers as that ageiſ re; 
een of banied words flow'd from the Wins, 
þ » 57 bis counſel WAY, ag he wes thine, 
ni. ever purchas'd a rich Indian mine. 

7 75 ft, aud next the Spaniſh i ue 
en fl bowl, that if I die to maro, 
Kiling cares to day, I haus out-liv'4 my ſorrow! 


reit. Thus reſting in the opinion of that admirable 
1 N make this auge of Sack lis Lens . 
wi Jim. Di, doſt thou ſay ? I, and I'le Warrant thee 
t Dixi in Cambridge : VVho would fit poring on 
Farned Barbariſm of rhe S$chool-men, char by one 
thy LeQures migbt "conflhre them all, pro and con? 1 
= *gin'to hate diftinfion,” & aﬀualiter, & babhudli- 
z yer 2 pox to fee I cannot leave them nec princi- 
half per (Re! et I begin to lore the Fox 
Retter then ſubefinefs, © O "Tyror, Tutor, well might 
Fax be a Colledge Porter, that be might open the gates 
none but thy Pupils. Come, 'Puptls, if T did 
wre you, I were ene & pg, and an 
burdity in the abſtract. Let's practiſe, let's practiſe; 
r Fle follow the Reps of ve Tutor night and days. 
Cs 1 Sack, I ſhall love this Phiſ6ſopby : Before L 
ard this LeQure, Baxks bis horle was an Ariſtotle 


| it compariſon of me: IL can laugh to think-what a fool- 
E Simpliciae I was this morning, and hom learnedly L 


| fall fleep this night. | 
2+ Scbol. Sleep to night? why? that's no point of 
er Philoſophy ; we muſt fit up late, and roac till we 
WF fattle the VVelkin. Sleep ! what have we to do with 
Deschs Carer. couſin? do you think Nature gaye Stars 
fleep by; have you not day enough to fleep in, but 
mati ſeep in the . too? [tis an xcrant Paradox; 
. 2 


4 Suni 


— +. 


; ö | ox as J ; "Me 
\ 1 | 
3 I 2 ot pal. * 4 


Sim: A Pa i me be crampt if I ſlee p 
but what, 12812 eep in the da 0 on r Fa 
5 


1. Schol. Ves in * mornigg, 
Sim. And why in 
2. Schol, Why, e have) we # | 


do with the ſober time of 


Sim. Ti teveʒ l Lee a 1 ſomething o 
fellow Puplls: 9910 75 EI Fee do dener Fen 
what muſt we.do . \ 
- - che een confer o our r notes. N 
Sim. VMVhat., is that? 


2. Fchol. ,conferrin N. 5 notes is drinking of cu 
half pots Br Ga of part, and che 11 ofCatelg 
is our re Fer my : 2 1 170 
157 ellow Pu TIER er a * * with yeun 
e 1 Tad, and it's Lewy ong. 
ce not have Joſt it for les, 
thius aan ben : it5a General, Rule, . 
without exception... 
Sim. Fellow Popi), Ile confer 2 note with youta | 
el Faith.at tie have dz let Fs and - 
boon Raſcals, . nin 3: 15: 
2 nee to Bir thewk, 
420 jou kayes goodr 1 0 | 
you have conp'd x Ate NEW a 
i Sins, 0 whe hall we hays for repetitions gow? , 3 


' & 26 "a 


2. Fcbp for tepetitions? 
* NO 0 e Gch gel the Schoch Ml ; 
alte ef our. Tmor Ariftippus: canyouſing, Singen 
Sim. .þ ow begins i It,;pray,Youe .,, - .. 12 1 f 
1. Schol. Ax iſtippus is betier. k 
Sim, O God, fir, wben I. was In the late of i — k 
rance, I copn' dit without book, thinking i it beep 25% 
fiction, 
| 1 2 in euery letter | 1 a 
Than Faber Pariſienſs ; 9 a 
Than Scotur, Soncinas, and Thomas Aquinas, 
Or Gregory Gandavenſis: 


SEW Ind 9 3 
8 9 


5 


* Liliput. 
n Cardeu 4 Ra,, „ than old Paludaned 

2 7, ani Gabrieilac; 2 17 
a Pico Mercatus, or Scaliger Natur, fl; 
5 "Then NIpbus,' or Zane. 1 
Hortado, Trombaucy were fools, with Polen, 
med, ani ill de Hale; on 
: Occam, 7 aevi, 
rt i © Philoponus, and Natali: a 
i 'Conciliator was but aner- prater, rf} * ab th: 
Ani ſo was Apollinaris Jt: vt 

| Fandunus, Plorimis, — bu, | o 

© With aſus, ae and Guarer, cuz () — 
| Joilſeca, Durandus, Blcanus, Holendue, 3:7] 
Pererius, Avienture' z bag vil 

0d Triſmegiftus, whoſe Polumes bave mite 43 

© Ammonius, Bonaventure, : 

Mirandula, Comes, with Proclus and Some, 

And Guido the Carmelit 2; 
The nominal Schools, and the Colledge of fools, 
1 longer is my delight a: 

Brerewood and Carter in eee garter, 

Let Keckerman too bemoan us : 

Ii be no more beaten for greaſie Fack Seaton, 

"Or conning of Sander ſonus. 

N of Cato ę ſhall never amate us, 

Their frofty beards cannot nip us ; 
fur Ale is too muddy, good Sack is our ſtud J. 
Our Tutor is Ariſtippus, 
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. Enter the Will. man with two Brewers. 
11. There they be; now for the valour of Brewers 
Knock'um ſoundly: the old Rogue, that's he; do you not 
fee bim there; ; ſoundly,ſoundly;let him know what com- 
panions good Beer has, 

2 They beat out Ariſtippus and the Scholars, 


——_—_ 
— 
7 2 


1 


2 


1ildsman ſolus. * * 
1 "Now let them know, that Beer iy tos ſtrong for them; 
F T2: | and 
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314 nut ut; Ar iftippus: a5 Eng ts 
and let me be hang d if ever I be milder to ſuch Rafe 

they ah And teſe but ſtale courteſies. Ho 
He finds now? what's here? che learned Library, 
pers: the Phoſophical Velame 2 theſe ni th 
books — black Reit; 1 ** m worſe 
then Bellarmine, 1 Legend, or the Turkiſh A, 
coran. I wonder what vertu is In this Peu 
Author, that it ſnonid make every dus fall in love u] 
it ſo deeply; Ile try if 1 can find any Pbiltrum, a 
| love potion in ite by: my Domine nor a dr 
Fuad, O 1 beminum, to delight it, 


on Tobacco, proce on 8 5 

Again, by my bon fide; but this q 

reliſh ſome learning. Still better, an admitable witt 
rogue, a very ſtaſh. | Ile turn another leaf: till bet 
has he any more Authors like this ? What's here, fi 
ſtippus > a moſt icompatable Author. O Bodley, Badly 
line , worth the whole Paticen, O Ariſtippus, would ay I 
brains had been broken out when I broached thy E 4 1 

6 


thou haſt not ſuch a Book in all thy Library; here s ae 


head: O curſt Brewers ! and moſt accurſed am hm [ 
wrong ſo'learr'd a Philoſopher as Ariſtippus , VV. 1 
penance is enough to clear me from this unpardonalle W* 
offence ? twenty purgations are too little? Ile ſuck i 
my Beer in Toaſts to appeaſe him,andafrerwards lively We 
my Wife and Hackneyes. O that I bad never undert WFZ 
- this ſelling of Bear! I might have kept my houſe wih = 
Fellows Commons, and never have come to this: But non g 
Iam a Wild man, and my houſe a Bedlam, Ariſtippm . 
riſtippus, Ariſtippus ; : + 4 
SOS. Enter Medico de Campo, . al 
Med. How now, neighbour ud. man! 5 he 
Wild. O. Ariftippz, Ariſtippas | what ſhall I do 
thee, Ariſtippus ? 8 a 1 
Med. VVhat extake is this? = 
Wild. © Atiftippxs, 4tiſtippue | what ſhall I do 
ghee, Ariftippm?, © | 15 . 


\ 
— 1 a 


| | 7 
kbor. RO difcloſe your ; 


ek, Why , nelg 
to me 3 e and perchance may 


cy mercy, you are the welcomeſt man 
me ignior Medico de Campo, the welcomeſt 
wn living . only man I could have wiſhedfor, O 


6 ippus ! 
4 Me Why, what's the matter neighbor > Q, L hear 
'lehas feduced away your Pariſhone rs; is this the cauſe 
of ive r lamentation ? 
Nad. O no, Sir, a learned Philoſopher, one that I love 
| un foul: but in my rage I cannot tell you, Sir; it is 
mal tale, che ſharpeſt Razor in your ſhop would turn 
e at it. 
d. Never fear it: I have one was ſent from a 
cannot think on's name, a great Emperor, be 
1 * the great cure on; you have heard on't Lam 
b I fetch d his head from China, after it had — 
a fortnight buried, and ſet it on his 
1 and made him as lively as ever I ſaw him i heap 
rand yet to ſee. I — not think on's name. O, 
e it now, Freſter Fehn a pox on't, Preſter ohn 
b he, I faith, — Preſter Fohn; I might have 
is Daughter, "If L had not been a fool, and have liv'd 
i Prince all the days of my life; nay,and perchance 
je inherited the Crown after his has but a pox on, 
12 Flips were too thick for me: and that I ſhould nor 
4 oh Prefter Fobn ! 
. O Ariftippus, Ariſtippm!pox on your Preſter Fobm, 
4 [12 you — on Ariſtipbs? 
ed. What ſhould I do with him? | 
1 Wild, Why, in my rage, Sir, I have almoſt kill- 
Ylbim, and now would have you cure him in ſober ſad- 
« "Med. Why, call him out, Sir. 
Enter Sinpliciu. 
vu Sir, yonder comes one of bis Pupils, 
Med, Salve, M. Hogs 
' 4 


316. 


do you ſtill remember't, fir d 
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ee 

- Sim. Salve me; tis but a Surgeons complement $i; 
nor Medice de amps, but you are welcome, fir; y Tug: f 
wants help, Are you there, You #ſquebaugh Ra ſcal 
your Metheglin juice: Ile teach you, ſir, to break a H 
loſophers pate: le make you leave your diſtinctienꝭꝶ 
well as I have done. | | by 
Wild. O pardon, pardon me, I repent, fr, heartily; 2 
O Ariftippm, Ariſtippme, I have broken thy head, Arif-WY 
ip, but Ile give thee a plaiſter, Ariſtippus, Ariſtippy 
Med. I pray, Sir, bring him out in his Chair, andif 
the houſe can furniſh you with Batbets proviſion, letal 
be in readineſs, 125 
Exit Simpliciu;” 


Wild. Pray, Sir, do you think you can cure bim? 
„ Med. Him ? why neighbor, do you not rememberih 
Wild, What of the Thumb ? I have not heard off 
yer, ſir. | : 4 
Med. Why the Thumb, the Thumb; do you 1 
know the cure of the I humb? | 
Wild. No, fir, but I pray tell the. cure of, the Thumb 


5 W ; 
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Med. Remember't } 1, and perfectly, I have it army + 
fingers ends, and thus it is. Two Gentlemen wir 
fighting, one loſt his Thumb; 1 by chance coming 
took it-yp, put it in my pocket: ſome two months aa 
meeting the Gentleman, I ſet on his Thumb again: 
if he were now in Cambridge, I could have his haudu 
ſhew for't. Why, did you nc're hear of the Thug 
fir } tis ſtrange you never beard me ſpeak of the Thun 
Dir. | 
Enter three Scholars bringing forth Ariſtippus 
in by Chair. 


I. Schol. Signior de Medico Campo, if you have any 
or skill, ſhewit now; you never had a more deſer 
patient. : 12 2 3 


5 


| dove many cures beyond ſeas, that will not be believed 
Irland. 
che. Very likely ſo: and cures in England, that 
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E N Yet 1 have had many and royal ones too; 1 have 


oy 
4 


not be believed beyond ſeas, nor here neither: for in 
kind, half the world are infidels. 

4. -aed. The great Turk can · witneſs, -T'am ſure, the 
. ches that he wears were of my makirg. FOE 
1. Schol. He was then an eye-witneſs, but I hope he 
{wears SpeRacles Signier. ; 
al 


| 


* 


Med. Why, won't you believe it > hy, I tell you 1 
BY am able to ſay't, 1 ſaw it my ſelf: 1 cur*d the King of 
"= Poland of a Wart on 's Noſe, and Bethlem Gabor of a 
Hung. worm. 
1. Schol. The one with Raw Beef, and the other with 
ink-borns. | | OA 
Med. Pox on your oſd Wives medicines, the worſbof my 
-Þ ingredients is an Unicorys horn, ànd Bezoars ſtone: Raw 
i Beef and Ink-horns? Why, I cured Sherley in the grand 
Sophie's Court in Perſia, when he had been but twice 
ſhot through with Ordnance, and had two Bullets in 
each thigh, and ſo quickly, that he was able at night to 
ml lie with his Wife the Sophies Niece, and beger a whole 
Church of Chriſtians ; and could this be done with Raw 
Def and Ink horns ? 8 
sin. No ſure, this could not have been done with- 
7 [out Eggs and Green ſauce, or an Oat mea] Poulties at 


by + Med. The King of Ruſſia had died of the Worms, but 
or a Powder I ſent him. , 
2. Schol Some of that, you mean, that ſtuck on the 
Bullet which you took out of Sherley's Legs. 
led. inthe Siege of Oftend, I gave the Dutcheſs of 
Auſtria a Receipt to keep her Smock from being ani- 
mated, when ſhe had not ſbifted it of a Twelve month. 
. Schol, Believe me, and that was a cure beyond 
gecę gin, Fleas, N 
. . Med) 
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Med. I am able by the virtue of one Salve, to heal 
all the wounds and breaches, in Bobemia. 40 
2. Schol. I, and cloſe up the Bung-hole in the ge 
Tub at Heidetburgh, I warrant you. 4H 
| Ad. I cur' d the State of Venice of a Dropſie, i 
.Low-Sountries of a Lethargy ; and if it had not been 
Treaſon, I had cur'd the. Fiſtula, that it ſhould have 
dropt no more * _ — one dram on a 
 Kaifes point, I reſtored Many to his full firength 
and j when he had no men left, but was og 
skin and bones. I made an arm for Brunſwick witkſo 
great art and skill, as nature her ſelf could not ha 
mended it; which had it not come too late after bu 
death, would have done him as much ſervice as th 
which was ſhot off. W | 
2. Schol. I eafily believe that, I faith, | Y 
Med, I could make PurgationSthat' ſhould ſo ſcaur | 
the Seas, that never a Dunkerk durſt ſhew his head. 
1. Schol. By my faith, and that would be a good: 
State glyſter. 
ted. I have done as great wonders as theſe, when 
| T exracted as much chaſtity from a Sanctimony in tie 
Engliſh Nunnery, as cur'd the Pope of his lecher r. 
2. Schol. And yet had as much left, as ſerv'd five. . 
Cardinals on Faſting days. | 
Med. And there was no man in the Realm of 
France, either French, or Spaniſh, or Italian Doctor, 
but my ſelf, that durſt undertake che King of France. 
his Corns, and afterwards having cur'd him, I dranł 2 
Health to him. a | 
Sin. Would we had the pledging on't, O happy 
man that has confer'd a note with the King of 
Franse ! 7 
Med, And do you ſeem to miſdoubt my skill, and 
ſpeak of my art with Ifs and Ands > Do you take me 
for a Mountebank? and hath mine own tongue been 
| - filent in my praiſe, that you have not heard of m 
Skill 2 | | | 


2. Schol. © 


abel. No, pardon us, Signior, onely the danger 
Fax Turor is in makes us fo weilen — n 
be bave heard Spain and your own tongue (| 

Ed on'tz we know beſides, that you are a Traveller, and 
core give you leave to relate your words with au- 
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Wy 4. Danger? what danger can there be, when Fam 


4 g 


I urgeon? R 
I. $chol. His head, fir, is fo wonderfully bruiſed, it is 
To a paſt cure. SY a | oo 
"Wed. Why, what if he had never a head? Am not I 
io make him one? Or, if it were beaten to a- 
10 5 I could fer it together, as perfectly as in the 


het Believe me neighbor, but that would be as great 
zwonder, is the Thumb, or Preſter Fobn's head. 

Med, Why > Ile tell you, ſir, what I did, a far greater 
[wander than any of theſe, I was a Traveller. 

. Schol. There*was no ſuch great wonder in that, hut 
F that may be believed, | 

- Med. And another friend of mine travelled with 
ne; and to be ſhort, I came into the Country of the 
| Canibals, where miſſing my friend, I ran to ſeek him, 
4nd came at laſt into a Land where I ſaw a company 
Þ& feeding on him, they had eaten half of him, I was very 
f penfive at his misfortune, or rather mine: at laſt I be- 
y & thougbt"me of a Powder that I had about me, I put it 
ns their VVine, they had no ſooner drunk of it, but 
Ley preſently diſgorged their ſtomacks, and fell aſleep; 
I fir, gathered up the mileggble morſels of my friend, 
4 them together, and reſtored him to be a per- 
ia man again; and if he were here ill alive, he 
were able to witneſs it himſelf; and do you think L 
cannot cure a Ten-groats dammage, or à crack'd 
Gow n? 

. Schol. Good Signior, make no fuch delay, cure 
and haye one wonder more to fill up your Le- 


: Med. 


2 


; Med, Here bold the Baſon, 8 the Napkim, 4 
you Mc Sor Boxes, what ſhall we havetoly 
his, feet upon? By my troth, fir, he is wonderf 
hurt, his Pia mater, I perceive, is clean out of ja 
of the twenty Bones of the Cranium, there is by 
three onely whole, the reſt ace miſerably cruſhed, ' 
broken, and two of his Sutures-are clean periſhed, © 
the Sagital remains free Hrom violence; the four . | 
niclet vf his eyes are thred - bare, the Meninx of bs 2 
ear is like a cut Drum, and the Hammer'; loſt : thi 
ſe not agGartizagoin his Head worth three pence, be þ 
of his Nole is dropt away, there is not a Af 
Ie t in the Cavities of his noſtrils, his Dentes mala 14 
are paſt grinding, his Palate is loſt, and with it bis Ju a 
gulio; yet it he can ſwallow, IL warrant bis drinkin Wy 
iafe: Help, open his mouth. So, ſo, his Throat is ſou 4 [; 
he's well I warrant you; now giye him a Cup of Sat 
ſo, let me chafe his Temples :put this Powderinto a in 
Glaſs of Sack, and my life for his, he is as ſound as the 
beſt of us all, Let down his Legs. How do you, fr? 
Arift. VVhy, as young as the morning, all life, # 11 f 
ſou], not a dram of body; I'am newly come back fn 
Hell, and have ſeen ſo many of my aqui N 
there, that I wonder whoſe Art hath reſtored me 0 b 
life again. 
1. $chol, The Catholick Biſhop of Barbers, the ue 
ry Metropolitan of Surgeons, Signior de Kelly 
Campo. 
2. $chol. One that bath engroſſed all Arts to himſch | 
as if he had the Monopoly. 
1, Schol. The onely Hoſpital of Sores, 
2. Schol. And Spittle- houſe of infirmirties,$1gnter , 
Mcdico Campo. i 
1. Schol. One that is able to undo the Company 5 
Barber. Surgeons, and Colledge of Phyſitians, by making 5 


all diſeaſes fly the country, f 
5 *, Lebe Yea he is able to give his skill to wy 45 


8 Ariſtipus. 321 
eite, by AR of Deed, or bequeath it by Legacy 2 
Se ke is determined as yet to entail it to his Heirs 
's N 5 0 


or erer. | 


* 


ba3, 8cbot. Sir, death it ſelf dares hot anger him, for 
ie chould beggar the Sextons, by ſuffering no 
; Gr ye to be maid ; he can chuſe whether any ſhall die, 
uy & $cho!. And he do's'twith ſuch celerity, that a hun- 
tired Pieces of Ordnance'in a Pitch'd Field could not in 
ole day make work enough to imploy him an hour; 
e him your life, fir, Ile aflure you. 
ol ik, Sir, Ido owe you my life, and all that is mine: 
us ib © e ei compaſs of my Phi- 
, and *cis your own? mths Tels 1 
hd; rd. I have Gold enough, Sir, and Philoſophy e- 
for my houſe is paved with Philoſophers ſtones ;. 
onely defire is, that you forgive the rage of this 
he Mie. man, who is heartily ſorry for his oftence to 
mY $4d. O reverend Philoſopher, and Alchimy of un- 
winding, thou very Sack of Sciences, thou noble 
ed, thou Catholick Monarch of VV ines, Arch. 
ee of Canary, Emperour of the Sacred Sherry, par- 
Wome, pardon my rudeneſs, and I will forſwear that 
each Hereſie of Engliſh Beer, and the V Vitchcraft of 
I Eiddleton's V Vater, Uie turn my ſelf into a Gown, 
Nabe a profeſt Diſciple of Ariſtippus. 
friſt. Give him a Gown then, ere we admit him 
our Lecture hereafter. Now noble Signior Medico 
ene, if you will walk in, let's be very jovial and 
"erty, *ris my ſecond birth-day, let's in and drink a 
Wiealth to the company. 
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og We care not for money, riches, or wealth, 

old Sack is our money, old Sack 4; our health, 
Then let's flock hither, | 

' Like Birds of a feather, 

To drink, to fling, 
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mo ing aur notes 


'C e fag notes together, | 8 5 
eee, 

n Ws Is ng a | 

2 of ford care not a feathe 8 

| For wind, or for Naber, 

Bus nigbt and 4 | 

_ We ſport and pia 8 
Conferring ja notes together. 4 
Conferring our notes tugether. 0 


Sim. Hear ate. drinking your Heal 
and 1 AT aan wks ya ; 120 — left here X- 


Supplicattoyou, that my Grace may paſs # 
Commence In yams approbation, ell ak: 

in and be: am turned a jr 

Raſcal,l _ eat deſite to be a iᷣſii- Summer By 

lor; I was Ow ald to ask your leave to go out. 
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Fo As it was preſented in a ſtrange Shew. 
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fr Uch is my affection to Phabgs, and 

* JAS the ninety nine Muſes,for the benefit 
JJ 2 of this Royal Univerſity , I bave 
IJ. & {1} ſtrodled over three of the Terreftrial 


Globes with my Geometrical ram. 
bling ,viz.the Afia of the Dolphin,the 
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'Y Fege{us, Arch- hackney to the Students of Parnaſſus : 
_ Þ Therefore I charge you by the ſeven deadly Sciences, 
" Y which you more ſtudy than the three and four liberal 
bas, that your ha, ba, he's may be recompence of my 
F nidiculous cadeavors. , 
I I have been long in travel; but if your laughter give 
my Embrion Jeſts but ſafe deliverance, I dare maintain 
Laa the throat of Europe, Feronymo.rifing from bis naked 
bed was not ſo good a Mid wife. 
- © Bur I ſee you have a great deſire to know what prog 
Leſſion I am of: firſt, therefore, hear what I am not. x 
am got a Lawyer, for I hope you ſce go * 
5 © 


[1 ** 


I 3 
N 5 


324 715 Fed. 
boneſty about me, and I. ſwear by theſe ſweet lips, u 


: | breath ſtinks not of WY age actions: Lam noſ, 
dier, although my .beels be dener chan my bande; by 


the whips Mars and Bellona, I could never Ki 


dure the Nene of Salt peter, ſince the laſt Gun: pow. 


der- treaſon; the voice of a mandrake to me is ſweetef 


Muſick than thoſe Mazims of wars, thoſe terrible 
Cannons; I am no*Towaſman , unleſs there be ut. 


ting in Cambridge, for you ſee my head without Horng; 
L am noAlderman, for I ſpeak true Engliſh: I am 
Juſtice of Peace, for I ſwear by the honeſty of a Mitt. 
mm, the venerable Bench nere kilt my wor ſhipful 
Buttocks : I am no Alchimiſt, for though I am poor, Þ 


have not broke out my brains againſt the Philoſophen : 


Kone: I am no Lord, and yet methinks ſhould, for 
have no Lands: I am no Knight, and yet I have 
empty pockets as the proudeſt of them all : Lam) 


Landlord, but to Tenants at will: I am nol of f 


Court Gentleman, for I have not been Rewed thr 


ly at the Temple, though I have been half codled at Gam ö | 


bridge: Now do you expect that I ſhould ſay amg 


Scholar >. but I thank wy ſtars, I have more wit th (: 


„ſo : why, Iam not mad yet: I hope my better Genn 
vill ſhicld me from a thred bare black Cloak, it — 
lite a piece of Belcebub's Livery. A Scholar ? What! 
1'do not mean my brains ſhould drop through m 
Noſe: No, if I was what I wiſh, 1 could but dope lo 
a ob but 1 am a noble, generous, underſtanding, royal, 
agnificent, re gious, heroical, and thrice illuſtrio ol 
Per ler. 15 
But what is a Pedler 2 why, what's that to you? MF | 
for the ſatisfaRion of him whom 1 moſt en | 
. right honorable ſelf, Iwill define bim. | 
A Pedler is an Individuum vagum, or the pri 
mobile of Tradeſmen, a walking Burſe, or moveabl 
Exchange, a Socratical Citizen of the vaſt Ge 
a Peripatetical Journey: man, that like another A | 
carries his heavenly Shop'on's Shoulders. 
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.— The Pedlar ; 

Tim «Pedlir,- an4T ſell my ware 

Þ this brave Saim Batthol, or in Sturbridge Fair: 

The ſel all for laughter, that's. all my gains, 

I Chapmen ſhould be 4 at ſor their paint. 
line buy my wits, wbich I have baher brought. 


For wit & never good till it be bought. | 
In mo not hear all back, buy ſome the while; 
ſlaughter be too dear, take't for a (mile, 
trade &; jeſting now, or quibble ſpeaking ; 
Fange trade, you'! ſay, for it 's ſet up with breaking, 


Wy Shop and I am all at your command 
Jr awful Engliſh laughter paid at hand. 

Now will F truſt no more; it were in vain 
Whredh, and makes Craddock of my brain. 
falf baue not paid me yet: firſt, there is one 
Wer me 4 quart for bi declamat ion; | 


iber, mornings draught is not yet paid 
f, Epiſtles at the Election made; 
eure I croſs bim who does owe as yet 

 & Three ells of jeſts to line Priorums wit. 
bee“, « Courtier has ſo long 4 Bill. 

6 will fright bim to behold it, yet I will 

|. t the ſums : Item, he owes me firſt 

bk 9 an Imprimis : but what grieves me worſt, 
an Epigram on by Spaniels tail 

[2 Of me an bour, befides five potg of Ale. 

jo ff em, an Anagreni on bh Miftris name. 

|, tem, tbe ſpeech wherewith he courts by Dame; 
1. Hind an old blubber'd ſcowling Elegie 

15 7 bis Maftcrs Dogs ſad Exequy : 

een L yer tbe time exactly gather, 

9} hen T was paid for an Epitaph on's Father: 
e be never yet gave me content 
Jar the new coyning of *s laſt Complements. 
r ſpeck aft, be't ſpoken to bis praiſe, 


ral ſum is, what he thinks or (ays. 


vi ION nor ler you run ſo much o tb ſcore, 


ow Duck. Lane brain, truſt me, I'le truſt no more, .. 
5 2 Shaſt 
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Shall s jeſt ſor nought ? have you «ll conſcience loft ? _ . 
Ordo 727 — — Sack did nothing coſt ? wht 1 
well, then it muſt be done as I have ſaid, I 
I needs muſt be with preſent laughrer paid: 
I am a free man, for by ibu ſwert Rhime, 
The fellows know I have ſecur d the time. 4 
Tet if you pleaſe to grace my poor adventures, _ 
I'm bound to you in more then ten Indentures, * 
But a pox on Sbeltons fury, Ile open my Shop h 
honeſter Proſe; and firſt, n Fes. | 
| half a dozen of incomparable Poiata. I ; * ö 
I would give you the definition of Points, but tha | 
think you Las them at your fingers ends; yet in 
your better underſtanding, v1 
A point is no body, a common term, an extremy 
friend of a good mans * whoſe center and ti: 
cumference join in one diametrical oppoſition to yaur 
£qui-Jateral Doubler, or equi-crural Breeches, Buy 


ſpeak to the point, though not tothe purpoſe. . 
1. The firſt Point is a Point of Honeſty, but is almoſt 
worn out, and has never been in requeſt ſince Tus 
' hoſe and Cod. piece Breeches went out of faſhion; n 
made of ſimplicity- Ribbon, and tagged with plain dea. 


g; it there be any knaves among you, ( asI hokF? 
you are not all fools) faith buy this point of Home 
and the beſt uſe you can put it to, is to tie the ban i 
affection. But fear this Point will find no Chap- ma. 
ſome of you had rather ſel}, than with Demoſt hene: 
honeſty at too dear a rate, Oh T would wiſh that we! 
Breeches of Burſers, Stewards, Taxers, Receivers, Wl 
Auditors were truſſed with theſe honeſty- points; WHT 
ſome wil] not be tied to it. But whitt,: Tem; it is d 
gerors untruſſing the time. Wo 

2. The next is a Point of Knavery,but L have ena 
ofthem alrcady ; yet becauſe I am loth to car 
any longer al out me, who gives me moſt ſhall gu 
it, a1 d the Devil give him good 'on't, This Point is 


1 
- 
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ing: 
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Po 
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alt 


uire, it 
n alen in — our Squi that 
here „This Point of Knaye« 
| 11 erm And pg beſt of the Pa- 
fo them goto 4 Bakers dozen. 
__ of him may be this; A Point of Kna- 
ED galley th tied on a riding knot, the bet- 
Hl faſt * oo us * was horn in Buckram, 
run h in the Pariſh, and now 
l 1 be Ne WE op where J leave 
im, hoping to = him truſs'd at Tiburn. 
*. Among all my Points, a Point of Ignorance is the 
wry Alderman of the dozen. This is the richeſt Point 
| my pack, and is never out ot faſhion at Innes of 
If you buy this Point, vou are arranr fools ; 
| le give N this gift, that you ſhall have t in 
ſire of yaur 
4. Te my 2 Point of good Manners, that has 
long loſt am nglt a crowd of Clowns, becaule it 
1 ky onely in 7625 nag pals fide Trens. in 
is Point is.a lmao found in our Colledge, and I 


te heayens for't, it begins to be ragg'd with 


it hath been much defil'd,.. but I hope to ſee ir 


< T 0 waſh d away, with the ſope of Good Government. 


{This Point, to give you a little inkling of it, begins 
Fe Ache due obſervance of a Freſh. mam to Sophiſters, 
Wl there it ends with a cede majoribas. 
Next Point js a Point of falſe Doctrine, ſnatch'd 
the codepiece of a long winded Puritan; the breath 
Armining will rot in him: Tag him. with a piece of 
Gechr1pha, and he breaks in ſunder : truſs, him to the 
p les and his breeches will preſegtly fall down with 
bought of the Whore of Babylon. 


1 15 He e hates Unity and Church- diſcipline ſo far that you 
nie a true. loves knot on him; cut off his tags. 


2 * and 


| oo : The Prdlay * 
aud be will make excellent firings for a 
I would have theſe he 
religious Breeches in der yay ber made of a dangs« 
. —— end wht ul ene 
ceir, at the other with . | 

no ſervice, but Lycifers — Bur why talk ny 

* Point? 9 
6. If you like my Points, why do you not buy? If you 
would have 2 more fall Point, Lcant furniſh you 

2 ys I have a Parentheſis, (but that may be li 

ut.) I know not how you affect thofe Points ; 

Jove them ſo well, that I grieve at the ignorance of wy | 
infancy, when my moſt audacious | Toes durſt Per 


ſpuro-poinr. 
| 37ho will not pity Points, when each man ſees 7 | 
Io 
k 
ni 
7 
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Thr they are fall a upon their knees > We 
pity, think I do not fear be 
gane et whelps ; no point, Monficuy : 
I 72 — 12 Points, and theſe like merry (ſpeeches, © 
Points fi or to truſs up your Breeches, © \ 
ani the cloſe 705 may he never move, 5 
That — Points doth claſps and keepers love. Fog 
Put if my 9 Ban, bade here ar all 7 | 
Tie tell — way, bow all ſhall be amended : 
Speak to the Point, and that ſhall anſwer, Friend, 
All is not worth a point, and there's anend. 


' Then the Pedlar brought forth a Looking-Gleſs: 


The next is a Looking. Glaſs z but Ile put it « 
gain; for I dare not be fo bold as to ſhew ſome of ya 
your own faces: yet I will, becauſe it hath range 
tations, vix. 

It a crackt Chamber- maid dreſs her ſelf by 1 
Looking- Glaſs, ſhe ſhall dream the next night of ki 
her Lord, or making ber Miltreſs a ſhe-Cuckold, à 1 Wh 
ſhall marry a Chaplain, the next Living that falls: iy 
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e ftale Conn · Lady look on this Refle&ton,the may 
' Þf fee her old face thi her new complexion. 
arinor ſee his Conſcience in it, nor a Scri- 


' "fa Townſman peep into it, his Aﬀeons furniture is 
enger inviſible, Corrupt takers'of Bribes may read 
ie price of their Conſciences in r. 
home fellows cannot ſee the face of a Scholar in it. If 
or our jewel- not dʒearbuncl d, rubricłʒ bonifac't, can 
dutur ee da of ſeeing their own faces in't, the 
bor Bafi liste will kat themſelves by reflection. ä 
"Hf blind man ſee his face in this, be ſhall rocover his 


t. 8 

* ſee no pleaſure in the contemplation of it; for 

en L look into it, I find my ſelf inclined to ſuch a dan- 

tous diſeaſe, that I fear I cannot live here above four 

« fan) longer: Howſoever, I hope, after my deceaſe, we 
drink the parting blow : 


Ifay this Looking-Glafs di n 
II becauſe "+ £5. * face : 
er T] am, I will not ſee (faith) [oy 3 
. | Twas the Whores arguments, Pe 1brew't away) 


& © 


Then the Pedlar brought forth a Box of Gerebrum. 


But now conſidering what a Philoſophical vacuum 
ure is in moſt of our Cambridge Noddles, I have 
Fire to ſell a foveraign Box of Cerebrum, which 
"BY Lullize his Alchymy was exrracted from the quin- 
"F (Wence of 1 Pericranium, ſod in the fincipus of 
1 1 venes 3 the fire, being blown with the , 
ed blaſt of a Ciceronien ſentence, and the whole 
4 Confeftion boiled from a Pottle tua Pint, in the Pip- 
of Seneca. We owe the firſt invention of it to Sir 
wn Mandevgle, the perſectlon of it to Tom of Odcombe, 
= ferch'd it from the gray- headed Alpes in the 
Waggon of experience; I ſwear as Perfeans 

2 3 | | 
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uſe, by this * Finne gan e Fe 
tal —4.— : But for this Box of Brains, vou had 
laughed to night. Buy this box of Brains, and che te 
| 1 your wit ſuall be loccage, whereas now it i hut ler 
imple. #213 
Theſe Brains have very admirable vertues, and ven 
ſtrange operations: four drops of it i ip the carof a 10 3 
yer will make him write true Jaan ree grains wi 
the Capital of an Univerſi ity Gander; dhe terre 


head of a High- Conſtable will be c ented with bal 
dram; three icruples and a half . the brain - pad 
a Banbury brother, A | 


Come buy my Brains, you ignorant G, 5 

And furniſh here your empty ſcullxs; 

Pay you laughter as it fit, | 2 
To the learned Pedlar of wit: 185 


— 2 - 8 
Pr then EC ee SE. 


Quickly come and quickly buy, 

Or Jie ſhut my Shop, n Jo _ 
If your Coxcombs you wo 28 % „ 458 
Here buy Brains to fill your noidle.” * 


Who buys Brains, learns quickly here 
To make a Probleme in 4 ycar ; 

Shall underſtand the predicable, - :.: . 
And the predicamental Rebble : 
Who' buys them nor ſhall dis afl, 1. 
An exoterick in tht SchοN,T + Lo 6 5 419 
Who has net theſe, ſhall ever paſe: \ + | 4 
For a grent acronutical Aſs. ER. 
Buy then this Box of Brains ; who ee 4 | 
a ne ver ſ ur ſet pon 200 much pit - SO” 


Then the Peder bronghs fond aan 


. Bur leaving — —— 1 come to a more profitgh ; by 
Coummodity'; fot, confidesing hom dull half he Wah 
the Univerfity be, n it not the worſt mat 1 
ſell Wherſtones 8 - 15 
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This Wherſtone, will ſet ſuch an edge upon your in- 
Jeutions, that it will make your truſty Iron brains pu- 
mer Metal than your Brazen Faces, Whet but the Knife 
our Capacities on. this Whetſtone, and you may 
Ene to dine at the Muſes Ordinary, or ſup at the O- 
ncle of Apollo. If this be not true, I ſwear by the Doxies 
petticoats, that Ble never hereafter preſume of a better 
Jocation,then to live and die the miſerable Factor of Co- 


7 5 r 
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5 5 Then the Pedlar brought out Gloves, 


have alſo Gloves of ſevegal qualities: the firſt is a 
rem Gloves made for a La wyer, made of an entire 
Loadſtone, that has the vertue to draw Gold unto : 
They were perfumed with te Conſcience of an Uſurer, 
and will keep fcent till wrangling have left 4 2 
Hall ; they are ſeamed with Indenture, by the Need] 

work of Mortgage, and fringed with Noverint unjverſs, 
I would ſhew you more, but it is againſt the Statute, 
| becauſe a Latitat hath been ſerved Jately upon them; 
uad few of you need · any Gloves, for you wear Co:do- 


ant hands. ; 


.. My next Commodities are ſe veral Night. caps, but 

they dare not come abroad by Candle-light, The firſt is 
+} Jined with Fox furr, which I hope to ſell ro ſome of the 
| $ophifters: it hath an admirable faculty for curing the 
+$:Crapula, above the vertue of Lvie, or bitter Almonds ; 
wy, the Pottage-pot's not comparable unto it. 
have another fit for an Alderman, which Aﬀecon 
by his laſt Will and Teſtament bequeathed to ihs City 
23a principal Charter; it was of Diana's own making: 
i} Albumazars Otacouſticon was but a Chamber: pot in 
bl .compariton. : 
could fit all- heads with Night- caps, except your 
Liare over-wiſe Metaphyſical heads: Marry, they = 
* detrwile! 24 aas: 


4s _ — , * 2 Af 3 88 \ YI 
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ſo tranſcendent, that they will not be comprebenge 

ithin the —_ fs r 
within the predicament of a Night: cap. a 
4 - 4 * , : ' 2 r. 1 x 4 


8 | 1. we! © 
I have alſo ſeveral Fs 3 Ruff of pure Hel 
land for a Dutch drunkard, a Ruff of Cobweb-Lawn'for 
the Univerſity Statutes :. Thave a Ruff for the _ 
too; but by this badge of our college ( my R 
Lamb skins) our back-biters ſay, our College Ruffs ate 
quite out of ſtock.” 1 have no more Ruffs but one, 2 
that is a Ruff of ſtrong Hemp; you may have them who 
will, at the Royal Exchange of Tyburn. 1 
As for plain Bands, if you find bes a Scrivenen | 
ſhop, there is good hopes "honeſty will come in faſhion 
r | ; "POM 
gur you will not Beſtow your money on ſuch trilla: 


— 


* 


3 why, I have greater wares, | Y 

Will you buy any Patſonages, Vicarages,Deanriesgr 
„„ OTTER x 

The price of one is his Lordfhips crackt 3 
maid ; the other is the reſerving of his Worſhips Tirk 
or you may buy the Knights Horſe three hundred pound 
too dear, who, to make you amends in the bargain, l 
draw you on fairly to a Vicarage. 

There be many tricks; but the downright way is three 
yea's purchaſe; Come, bring in your Coin; Livings an 
Majort in pretio, than in the days of Doomſday Book k; you 
mult give Preſents for your preſentations: there may be 
ſeveral means for your Inflitmions, but this is the 
way to Induction that ever I knew, But I ſee you are nit 
minded to meddle with any, my honeſt Leviticall Fa, 
mers. , 0 4 24 * 4 , . 19 o r 


The Pedlar took out a Wench made of Alablaſter. | 


"0x 0 0 © => „„ ee 


But now expect the Treaſures of the World, the Tres 
ſures of the Eatth digg'd from the Mines of my mo] 
than Indian paunch, Wipe your eyes, that no 9 ' 8 

L 4 St © — . "Rs _” : clon 
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8 . The Pedlar | 
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je of muſty bumarsenay bar your 


i (393 
pine ſs of ſorare an object. 


ere Empreſs of our fouls, whoſe Char 
— op Moe 2 hearts, 
| Fler — mb Audience thy beauty ſpies, 
41d then ama i with grief, laugh out thine ces; 


Here's now rare beauty; O, bow all your x 
kch, who ſhould be the firſt Chapman; This 
adainty friend in a corner. And were'r not better to em- 
brace this pretty Shambles for beauty, this errant Poul; 
by of perfection, than to tumble our ſoapy Laundrefſes? 
Þthis like your draggle-tail'd Bed-makers?when a man 
hall lie with Sea-coal-aſhes, and commit adultery with 
the duſt of his Chamber? 
; Methinks this peerleſs Paragon of complexion — 

be better countenanced; he ſhould ſer 2 ſharper 

your appetites, than all the three-penny Curl tn in 
{ambridge. 

l am a man as you are, and this naughty eh and 
hlood will never Jeave tempting z yet E proteſt by the 
ſweet ſole of this incomparable ſhe, I never 
iequaintance with the pretty Libraryes of fleſh, bur 
onely this; This is the ſubject of my Muſe; this L 
adorn'd with coftly Epigrams, and ſuch curious En- 
comiums, as may deſerve immortality in. he Chambers 
wy of Helicon „ * thus my Furor Poetic doth 1263 

Colt her, 
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25 * Pale, be 7 — y 
0 8 2 * 1 # 

by | A 505 v4 ws 72 15 then grow blind 

þ Am weeping to the Mani'th* Moon, 

te | r borrow hit Dog to lead the — 4 
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| 5 Fair adam, thee am 
. the Cl ſeeſtool of a — wo, 


Whoſa 
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ppb and ſmooth as Pumice-fleve;: , 


To kiſs the; once, though it be behind 
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Whoſe natural baldneſs ſcorns to wear 


. — Plum- dies, 
While front the Arthes of thy Noſe, 
49 " pot of white — py th 
Fair dainty lips, ſo (mooth, ſo ſleek, 
Aud truly e cheek, 9 
Pure Saffron teeth, happy rhe mat 
That ſuch pritty M ill- ſtones eat. 

O kt ne bear ſome filent ſong, 

Tun A by the ew Tru aß of thy tongue? 
Ob bow that Chin become: thee well, 
Where never hairy beard ſhall dwell 
Thy Coral neck doth ftatelier bow, 

Then I's, when ſhe turn d a Cow : 


Ola ne, or I ſhall ne re reſt, 


Suck ibe black bottles of thy 4 3 
OP lay my heed, and reſt me ſti 


Da that dainey Hogmagog bill. 


Od curiom, and unfathom d waſt, 
As ſlender as the ſtatelyeſt Maſt : 
fingers too breed my delight, 
Each Wart's natural Margarite. 


> 


Opity then my diſmal moan, 


220 to melt thy beart of ſtone. 


Ibo kndiv' ft bow I lament and bowl, 


— ſnort, condote, look ſad, and ſcowl: 
Exc 


ni abt (o:grear my paſſions be, 
— he — of thee. 
Thy Gown can tell bow much I loy'd, 
Thy Petty. coat to pity mov'd. 
Then let ty Pedlay mercy find. 
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* ber 'Buttoch : 
5 roverb true I fad, 
That the beſt pars ij ſtill bebind. 

gweet dainty ſoul, deign bat 10 give 

The poor Pedlar this hanging ſleeve : 
And in thine honor, by this kiſe, 

Tle dayly wear my Pack in ibu, 

And quickly ſo beare thee more fame, 
Then Quixot the Knight Errants Dame: 
$0 farewel ſweet, deign bus to touch, 
And once again re-bleſs my Pouch, 


Is it not pity ſuch Ware ſhould not be bought? Well, 
| perceive the fault is in the emptineſs of your learned 
Pockets : Well, I'le to the Court, and ſee what I can 
ſell here, and then carry the Relicks to Rome, 


The Pedlar calls for his Coleſtaff. 


Some friend muſt now perforce 
Make bafte, and bid my Boy 

To ſaddle me my wooden Horſe, 
For I mean to conquer Troy. 


FINIS. 
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Written by Thomas Randolph, Maſter of 
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A Paleatis ludicra, þ me 
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"PRKLTS s ass 
To the right Worſhipful Mr. Dr. Cam- 
ber, Dean of Canleil, Vice- chancellor 


of the Univerſity of Cambridge, and 
"Maſter of Trinity- College. ; 


Have obſerved in private Families, 
tat the careful Father diſpoſing of 
bis Children to ſeveral Eo - 
@ ments, ſendeth ſome to School, fo E 

to his Plough, ſome to his Flocks 
d while perchance the youngeſt, as 
Ia Wy uncapable of greater baia has 
I liberty to play in hisHall;So is it in our ſociety(which 
Italy acknowledgerh you our careful and indulge 
arent) thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more Le 5 
ze experience, are buſied in one, lome in anoiher of the 
wer and more ſerjaus Rudies; while I, the laſt of that 
earned Body, am taþk'd to theſe lighter Exerciſes. Ac. 
Sir, a thing born at your command, and preſerved 
jour patronage; Not but that I vow the fruits of my 
more precious hoyes to your ſervice; for when I confider 
the Magnificence of our buildings, the riches of our en- 
dwments, the great examples of thoſe before me, and 
n. in your auſpicious government, I find a 
kindled in my breaſt, whoſe flame aimeth higher, and 
talleth me, ſo glorious a Hive, the royal Founders, meant 
ot to ſhelter Drones, So wiſhing our whole Body lopy 
in ſo provident a Governor, I reſt, what my Oath, 
and peculiar Engage-ments have bound me to be. 
. Tour devoted in all dutiful obſervance. 
Tho: Randolph. 


To 


44888434 246) 863 
| Fae the Reader. | 


PER Reader; 

Beg tbyÞ ardon, if I put thee to the ce of 

— & the loſs of an hour. If I re | . 
duftry have ſurniſped the deſires of ny Friends, I hf 
troubled the Pre(s.' T no opinion of the worth that wro ugh 1 | 
me te it; If I fund iber charitable, I acknowledge my ſelf}; 
bo to thee: if thou condemn it o * weakneſs, I can 
* ſee par}. of my mind. I do not aim as the u 

oct, I bave always admired at the free raptures 7 | 
if; but it ij tos unthriſin a Science for e e 
24 el. of ſeven, 10 44. other fix.rha 


18 0 many Dedications, think not that bod 45 4 2 


ent r . to e e 


ould"ſt have fomerdiien _ thy re 

4 44 my audience, who, when they ih 

b 2 5 = 

muſt acknowledge my ſelf indebted tor 1 
227 10 * * ere no ſtrong conceits, I Net the l 

care of t 3 

eque ſi quis ſcribit, uti nos, | 

Sermoni propriora, putes hunc eſſe Poeta m. 

No, beſtom the honor of thi gloriom title on 8 
baue abler wits, diviner inventions, and deeper mouthe 

heave me to the privdcy of my ſtudies, and accept of rby 

4nown Friend, 
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Oro tbe full height how perfect man may be; 
& Sure all the Arts did court you, and you were 
go courteous as to | clip to each their ſhare : 
© While we lie lock'd in darkneſs, night and day 
s & Waſting our fruitleſs oy] and tinte away, 
wi Ferchance for skill in Grammar, and to know 
$8 Whether this word be thus declin'd or no. 
ocker cheats bimſelf, perchance to be 
SE Aptetry youth, forſoorh, in Fallacy. 
won Arithmerick doth hourly lye, 
learn the firſt great bleſſing —Multiply, 
r 5 hat travels in Geometry; and tires; 
„e above the world a Map admires. 
þ j his dores on muficks moſt harmonious chime; 


: 8 IR when I look on you, methinks I ſee 


* 
yi And (tudying how to keep it, loſes time. 
be turns o're Hiſtories, and he can ſhew 
Al char has been, but knows not what is now. 
ny in Phy fick labor; moſt of theſe 
Joſe health to know the name of a Diſeaſe, 
me (too high wiſe) are gazing at a Star, 
if they call it by its name, they are 
Si hcaven already. And another, one 
Hie cries Melpomene, and drinks Helicon, 
I poetry throws wit and wealth away, | 
And makes it all his work to write a Play. 
a 1 „, on Divinity many ſpend their powers, 
51 mat ſcarce learn any thing, but ſtand to hours? 
wow muſt we, Sir, admire you then that know 
"Al arts, and all the beſt of theſe can ſhow ! . 
0 8 deep skill in State, I cannot ſay; 
My knowledge there is only to obey: 
tI believe *ris known to our beſt Peers, 
naz'd to ſee a Neffor of jw years, 
a 
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Mars claims you too, witneſs this Gallion 


2 
\ 


£ . — 


That felt yon thunder. bolts at $eanderon, 
When Neptune frighted let this Trident fall, 
And bids his waves call you their General. 
How many men might you divide your ſtore 
Of vertues to, and yet not leave you poor, £4 
Though enrich them Stay 'hece. How dare I then F 
To ſuch an able judgment ſhew my pen? 

Bur tis, Sir, from a Muſe that humbly prays, 

You'] let her Ivy wait upon your Bays. 
Tour admiring Servant, IJ. R. 


— 


To the truly Noble Knight, Sir Chriſtopher Hatton. 


O you (whole recrearſons, Sir, might be 

; Others imployments z whoſe quick ſoul can ſee *- 
There may beſides a Hawk good ſport be found * 
And muſick heard although without a Hound) = 0 
I fend my Muſe, Be pleas'd to hear her ſtrain, 10 
When y' are at truce with Time, *Tis a low vain; 
Bur were her breſts eurag'd with holier fire, 
That ſhe could force, when ſhe but touch'd her Lyre, 
The wave to leap over their cliffs, dull earth 
Dance through the Center, and create new birth 

In every Element, and out- charm each Sphere; 

were but a Leſſon worthy ſuch an ear. 1. K 
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To his honored Friend, Mr. Anth; Stafford. 


IR, had my Muſe gain'd leiſure to confer 
Wich your ſhaip judgment, e're I yentur'd her 
Ou ſuch an audience, that my Comedy 
Had fuffe1*d by thy Obelisk and thee; 
It needed not ef juſt applauſe diſpair, 
Becauſe thoſe many blots had made it fair. 
] now implore your mercy to my pen, 
That ſh uld have rather beg'd your rigour then. 


o : KR. , 


Wo... 
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| Colendiſſims viro, E urin municigaiie penis, 
7. F  Magiſtro ichardo Lane. 1 8 | 


Ir, if the Term be done, and you can find 
Leiſure to heat my ſuit pray be ſo kind 
Lo give this toy ſuch courteous acceptation, + 
As to be made your Client i*th* Vacation: 
Then, if they ſay I break the Comick Laws, 
I have an Advocate can plead my Cauſe. , 
T. R. / 


— — 


Venerabili vito Magiſtro Olboſton, Præceptori 
N ſuo ſemper obſeryando, 
I bene qui ſcripſ tib{debeo ; fs mal? uicguum, 
N Kaan f . ka 
Nauſr agium meruit qui non bene navigat æquor, 
cui tu Pierium per freta Typhis eras. 
1 


T. R. 


1. — 1— 
— 


ro bis dear Friend. Thomas Riley. 


VVill not ſay, I on our Stage have ſeen n 
| Accor Ryſcize z that too poor had been: 

I I have ſeen a Protews, that can tale 

What ſhape he pleaſe, and in an inſtant make 

Himſelf to any thing, be't that or this, 

Ry valuntary Metamorphaſis. ' 

When thou doſt AR, men think it not a Play; 

dur all they ſee is real. O that day, | 

Vhen I had cauſe ro bluſh, that this poor thin 

Did kiſs a Queens hand, and ſalute a King) 

e often had I loſt thee ! I could find 

ee of thy ſtature, bur in every kind 

Wiiter'd from bim I knew. Nay, I in thee 

ad all profeſſions and all paſſions {ce, 

1 As 2 VVhas 


n # . 


| | (344) - 

When thou art pleas'd.toa& an angry part 

Thou fri ett e Andience, at — Art 

Turn'd Lover, thou doeſt that ſo lively too, 

Men think that Cupid taught thee how to wooe. 

Teexpreſs thy all would aska better Pen; 

Thou art, though little, the whcle map of men, 

In deeper kriowledge and Philoſ« phy, | 

Thou truly art what others ſeem to be: 

V Vhole learning is all face; as*twere thy fate 

There not to act, where moſt do perſonate. 

All this is one ſmall! Nature made thee 

To ſuew her cunning in Epitomie; 

VVhile others (that ſeem Giants in the Arts, 

Such as have ſtronget limbs, but weaker parts) 
Are like a Volume, that contains leſs i'nt, 

And yet looks big, cauſe tis a Nan, Print. 

I ſh: uld my ſelf have too ungrateful ſhown, Fe 

Sent L not thee my Book / Take't tis thine owns . 

For thus far my Confeſſion ſhall be free, 

I writ this comedy, but'twas made by thee. 


Thy true Friend, T. 


— 


Amico ſuo chariſſimo, ingenioſiſſimo, T. Ran- 

dolpho, liberum de ejus Comœmdia judicium. 

| 
fm negare odores 
. Myrrbe faſciculus, ſuaſq; mellis 

Mendicare medulla ſuauitate n 
Prius quam his Veneres deeſſe credam, ' 
Lux pre ſe placidos ferunt Amores. 
&Erernim vigeat, vigens amore. 
Luod ſi quis lapide s loquatur, iſtum 
amj am aptum Tumulo ſcias libellum. 
En | noſtcr bona verba portat autor 
Illas wult dare, quas recepit, auras 5 
Ridentes r$vcoq, ferjocofe 
Vinccntes, Charitas nitore frontis 


© wi mf 22 fed, » > + OY * 


Amores ſmuleligamidſque: =: 


Ad partus properare tum pues, 
LC n riſis popular & theatri 
Plauſus ſuppediraris obſtetricem. 


192 gin dy 
And Roſie bluſh, enſigns of mode it; 2; 
Though once beheld by ſuch with that content. 


Eſert keeps cloſe, when they tat write by gueſs 
Scatter their ſcribbles, and invade the Prefs... - 
| - Poets (*tis their hard, yet common hap )-.: 
Break our like thunder, tl 
Here *tis not ſo, there's 
Which hath not for a licence. its own wort. 
No ſwagg ring terms, no taunts; for tis not right, 
To thin that only toothſame which can bi | 
dee how. the Loyers come in viigin- 


a without a clap.. . 
ing now comes forth, 


S. 


oo oh . 


3 3290 2 
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They need not fear others diſparagement, 
But I'le not tell their fortune, what e're't; be; 


Thou muſt needs know'ry if skill'd in Palmeſny. 
Thus much, where King applauds, I dare he hold 


Tolay,, tis petty- treaſon to with. hold. 
Edward Hide. 


ase f+* | ENIDU LS ART 
To by deareſt Friend be Author, after 
_ - reviſed hi Comedy. 
y malter-plece herules + 
ſee m it ro wrong thy noble Muſe, 
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And thy free Genius: if this were mine, 


A modeſt envy would bid me confine _, 
Tero my Study, or the Criticks Court, 
And not make that the v 


ar peoples port, |; 


VVhich gave ſuch ſweet delight unto the K 


Who cenlur' d it not as a common thin. 
Though thou haſt made jt publick to the vie 
Ot ſelf love; malice and that other crew z 1 ,,. 
were more fit it ſhould impaled lie 
Within the walls of ſome 's 


e great Library 


ing, 


-2 
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That if by chance, through jury of time > 
— 4 Terence, and that *fragtant thy me * Ariſ s. 
Of Artick wit ſhould periſn, we might ſee phanes.. 
All thoſe reviv'd.in his own Comedy, : 
The Jealous Lovegy, Pander, Gull, and Whore, 

The doting Father, Shark, and many more i 
Thy Seene doth repreſent unto the life, | A 
Beſides 8 3 We” 
So truly given, in ſo proper ſtile , 
As if % ae ſoul 124 eck à while 
In each mans body; and at length had ſeen l 
How in their humours they themſelves demean. 
I could commend thy jeſts, thy lines, thy plot, 2 
Had I but tongues 3 3 thy names; what not; 

But if our Poets, praifing other men 
Wiſh for an hundred tongues ; what want we then 
VVhen we praiſe Poets ? This Ile only ſay, 
This work doth crown thee Laureat to dax. 
In otber 1 wm all, we all know well, mne 
Only in this thou doſt thy ſelf encel. ny” 

2 Edward Fraunces, 


ä 5 


n_ 


To bi dear Friend, Mr. Thomas Randolph, on by 
' Gamedy called, The Jealous Lovers. 
Riend, I muſt grieve your Poems injur d be 
F By thatrare vice in Poets, Modeſty. ö 
It you diſlike the iſſues of your pen, | 
You have invention, but no judgment then. 
you able are to write; but kis as true, 
Thoſe that were there can judg as well as yay, 
You only think your Gold de, 
VVben every ſcale of Judgment finds it weight, 
And every touchſtone perteck. "This Ile ſay, 
You contradi@the name of your own. Play: 
You are no Lover of the lines you it, 
Yet you are Jealous ſtill of your own wit, 
p © RichardBenefeld, r. 9 3, 
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To bb in enjous Friend, the «Author, concern 
2 * * 


wit © 
Ws # 
* 


An Muſes, Ton, thy Fealoye Lovers be, 
Striving which has the greateſt ſhare in thee; 
To Ptora Son hers, ſuch is thy skill 


Tn Paſtoral Sonnets, and in Rural Qujll : 
 Melpomene elaims thee for her own, and cries, 
Thou haſt an excellent vein for Elegies: 
is true? but then Calliope diſdains, . 
| Urging thy fancy in Heroick ſtrains, 
Thus all the nive : Apollo by his Laws 
\ Sits Judge in perſon to decide the cauſe, 
'Beholds thy Comedy, Approves thy Art, 
And ſo gives ſentence on Thalia's part: 
To her he dooms thee only of the Nine ; 
| What though the reſt with jealouſie repige 2 
Then let thy Comedy, Thalia Daughter, | 
Begin to know her mother Muſe by laughtar. 
Out with'r, I ſay, ſmother nor this thy birth, 
. Bur publiſh to the world thy harmleſs mirth, -.- - | 
No — Frontiſpiece, nor biting Satyre 
Needs uſher't forth: Born tooth d' fie, tis againſt nature. 
Thou haſt th applauſe of all: King, Queen, and Court, 
And Univerſity, all lik d thy ſport. 
No blunt preamble in a Cynick humor 
Need quarrel at diſlike, and, ſpite of rumor, 
Force a more candid cenſure, and extort © 
An Approbation, maugre all the Court: 
Such rude and ſnarling Prefaces ſuit not thee; 
They are ſuperfluous : for thy Comedy, 
Back'd witb its own worth, and the Authors name, 
Will find ſufficient welcome, credit, fame. 


Fame Duport. 
TB 


1 


* 


(348 
© Randolpho\ſuo. 


N quæram ee frmiora, A 
Neoſtri nomins, le 414% | 
Cum ſcriptus legar in tuo libello 
Et tecum ſimilis futurus avi 
Lui jam vita clui s chole & Theairi? ? 
Nolo, marmor erit mihi Poets. 
Mauſolæs mibi mei Menandri ©. ee 
O quam aterna ſat}s liber perenn WHO It 
Non quaram monuments ftw 3 $1 a 
Noftri nomink, ut ſuperſit #as. 


ö * Fe Thow, Riley. : 
Lit f 
Gmine non tanto payers abs beutam hp 
Divith & pran(am vexat ubique domum, $91 U 
Luot tua quotidie pulsarunt — be!: 


Fervidus 4 terge & quiſq ue rogator adeſt. 0 
Prodeat audatter, repetie ques nerd præli * 
Fabula, qua wieruit ſuſtinuiſſe; ferat. ; | 
Non horyet tantum tua Muſe, aut mutar, us eſſe n:: + Ap 
Turpior urnatu ruſtica Ny mpha ſub!" Be vol Fl; 


Car, Forberbe, 5 05 1 | 5 1 
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Amico ſs agent m, 
THO, RANDOLPH. . 


Ingito qelotypos quos pulcbr? fingis, amores; | 
F Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpictonk habe. Y 

as diminam ut plures norint,” & adulter i fict ; 
£ Muſe, licet ſucrit publica, caſta mancr, 


Fr. Meres. MW... 
Fra 8 2 


| F 5 yours ſuo, The. bes wk 


Ton = ft Nr te dedern natura priorem, 
Ni ſimul & natu major, & arte fores > 

I ſciens noſter quam non fit magnus agellu, 

| lard ak rependit opes. 3 
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Irn! quos ftuctus, quad rentar#hyor be? 
4 | | Luck te jaqtandum 4 2 5 


nta juvat it lectio OY 
«AP 75 22 e Ie uns 
Wielix, oculondudum TE GR oz 
Cenſur#mgue ipſam ſub jugamirie gruen. 
Out meruit C ARO L O plauſum ſeftane, popello | » 4 
Noneſt cur metuat diſplicuiſſe rugi, * | f 
ige victorem captivo C afare curfun, NEE 
of eat & titulos victa MARES of 075 err 
ite ſupercilium lavo nidtann ocello 
ute ſibi: Mom eff placuiſſe nefus. 


Te. Vincent: 
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Drammatic Perſone. 


Yaeres, Son of Demetrizs, and ſuppoſed 
to Pampbilas, enamour'd of Evadne. 
* ns ſuppoſed Son to Demetrius, but Son indee 


a — ppoſed Daughter to Chremy lun. 
Techmeſſa, Daughter to Chremylus. 


Demetrims, an Aibenlun, in the diſguiſe of an Altrcla f- 


Cremyluas, an old man. 

as, his Wife. 
e anold Gong Faber: 
»Aſorus, his prodigal Sen, 
Bdllio, a Pander, og Tutor to 4 d. 
Phryne, a Co and Miſtreſs to 1 
Pbroneſium, a mary. A —— ma 14. 


Hyperbel, 7 
two Soldiers, 
Thraſy mach, : | * 


Bomolochu, x The 
2 Poets, 
Charylu, 


A Sext 

LY ai v Wife, 
Pagnium, a Page. 
A Prieſt, 

Officers, 


' Servants, 
The Scene Thebes; 


B+: > Aba 


es assgg 26808 


. The F LOVERS. 
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ACTUS'r SCEN, I, 


imo, Aſotus, Balis. 


Ow 2 my Boy Aſatus? Is he 2 
Of your grave precepts ? 
Ball. Sir, I never met 
Picker brain, a wit ſo neat and ſpruce, , 
Nel, get thee home, old Sim, go and kneel, 
N it on thy aged knees, and thank the gads. 
* Y haſt got a boy of wax, fit to receive 
Moy imprefiion, | | 
As I ama Gentleman, 
| Ard of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 
Motake me for a Dunce. 
$i, No, good Aſotus, | 
22 fathers care, a provideng care, 128 
What wakes him from his ſleeps to think of thee z 
Ded when I hrooding fir upon my bags, f 
Kd every Ops turn o're my heaps of Gold, 
th piece I finger makes me ſhatt, and cry, 
u this, and his, and this is for Aſorus. | 
Pf Take this, and this, and this, and this agaly: : 
Nn you _ content to give me money, ! 
it you muſt hit me in the teeth with't? S lid. 
ber Nay, prod Aſotus, ſuch a loviag father 
does not leſs you with a ſweaty palm 
t on your head, or ſome unfruitful prayers; 
be his ble out in gold and ſuyer, 
ane and yello ow bleſſings. 


352 The Fealous Lovers. f 


A(. Pri- the Ballio, = 
I could endure his white and yellow 9 5 1 
Ihe would leaye his prating. e 
Si. Do you heat hir; een 
Ho ſharp and tart his anſwers are ? "Old Sims 7 
Th' haſt got a witty wag ; yet dear one, 
VVhen LI behold the . of my , 
How large my coffers, yet how cram'd with wealth, 1 
That every talent ſweats as in a crowd, | 
And grieves not at the priſon, but at the nartowneſe | 
af If I make not room for em, nere truſt me, // 
VVhen I ſee this I cannot chagſe but fear 
[Thou canſt not end out ways enough to f er its ws 
(They-will out- vie thy pleaſures, * ; 
Bal, Few ſuch: FathefS? 4 
I cannot chooſe but ſtroke your beard, Aud wonder,” | 
That having ſo much wealth you have the wit "a 
To underſtand lor aon you got e 
Aſ. True, 
And I have fo muuh lt to underſtand 
It muſt be ſpent, and ſhall boys. 
Si. Pray heaven it may | 
4. Ile lle to ſpend it allzand eer--peihaþs U 40 bo 
And will not leave the . of a Weds 
Or duy a rotten coffin, | RO, 
Bal. Yes, dear Pupil; ' SIP 
Buy me an urn; 475 15 we vt and live, 
It ſhall contain ouFdri and when we dit, 
It may preſerve our tuft 95 tis fit out aſhes 
Should take a nap there where they took theie liquor. 
Si. Sage counſel this2-obſerve it, b6y:—=odſerve it," 
Lise in Thebes; yet dare ſwear, all Athens 
Afford not ſuch a Tutor: thou may 'ſt read' ; 
Ao all the young heirs-intown or 4855 : 
Si. All, Ballis 1 kae lived a dung- nl retck, 80 ; 
Grown poor by getting riches, mine own torture. 1 
A ruſt unto my lelf, as t& my gold: 
T o pile up idle ttesſure fler my body ©, 
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s The Fealous Zovers. 35 3 

to a wrinkled skin, and. rotten Bones, / 

18 Spider. like have ſpun a web of Gold | 

"Wu of my bowels; onely knew the care, 

lienot the ufe of Gold —— Now, gentle Ballio, 

would not have tyy fon ſo loath'd a thing: 

, ler him live and ſpend, aud by his pleaſures 
Vany rate. Read to him, gentle Ballio, 

ere are the daintieſt meats, the briskeſt wines, 
Ine coſtlieſt garments, Let him dice and wencb; 

"Wha with the faireſt, be ſhe wife or daughter 

vs our beſt Burgeſs: and if Thebes be ſcarce, 

me 211 Corinb for him-—whenl ſleep 

iin my quiet grave I ſhall have dreams, (ſure 

"Wine" pleaſant dreams, to think with how much plcay 


* 


Aw ſpends what I with care have got. 

14. Fare I were a moſt ungracious child now; 

i ſhould ſpoil the dreams of a dead father. 

| Jer when thau wilt within thy quiet urn, 
A thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeſt me drink Sack plenty, 
Parcled round with Doxies plump—and dainty, 

Si. How thrives my bcy?—How forward in his ſtud ĩesꝰ 


3. Troth — with much induſtry -I have broòght 


| br him now 
That he is grown—paſt drinking > 
81, How man? paſt drinking? 2 | 
Zl. I mean, he is grown perfeR in that Science, 
i. But will he not forget? 
4. No, I warrant you, 
Ino ſha'nt forget, becauſe i'th' morning 
I loe're remember what I did o're night, 
si. How feeds my boy > | 
B. Troth,well: I never met 
A ftomach of more valonr, or a tooth 
Ot ſuch judicious knowledge. 
Si. Can he wenche ha? 
Bal, To ſay the truth - but rawiy. 
AI. Rawly I'm ſure 
Fhaye already made my Dad a Granſire 
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To five and twenty :—and if I do not 1 
Out of meer chatity people all the hoſpitals  _ ⁵ 
wich my ſtray babes, then geld me. Wo to the Parikh 
That bribes me not to ſpare ir, Ba. Then for the M 
He throws it with iuch art ſo poiz d a band, -. 
That had you left him nothing, hat one myſtery 
VVere à ſufficlent portion. 
Aſ. VVill you ſet me:? \ a 
Set me a bag. Theſe were an Uſurers bones: _ 
Bal. In bis behold what frailty lives in mane 
He that rubb d out a life to gather traſh 
Is after death turn'd prodigal. = 


$i, Throw, Aſotzs, | Mac 
Aſ. Then have at all - and tere a million—All! ſa 
Fortune was kind: the precious dirt is mine. 

Si. And take it boy, and this-and this be ſide. 
And, cauſe deſert may challenge a reward, j 
This for your pains, dear Ballio. 22 


Bal. My endeavors, pr 
Although to my beſt power,—alas,—come ſhort 4. 
Of any merit. Sir your make me bluſh, 6 
And this reward but chides my ipſufficiency, . 
Pray urge it not. Si. A modeſt—honeſt -« honeſt man; u 
Fle double it—in faith I will I am 'Y 
The joyfull'ſt father 

Bal. See how the good man weeps / 

Aſ. So he will weep his gold away, no matter, 

Si. Come hither dear, come, let me kiſs my ſon, 

Aſ. There's a ſweet kiſs indeed: this tis to want 
A Tutor, Had you had my education, 

You would have ta*ne me by the lilly hand, 
Then gaz'd a while upon my flaming eyes, 
As wondring at the luſtre of their Orbs; 
Then humbly beg in language ſtrew!d with flowers, 
To taſte the cherries of my Ruby lip, 1 
God a-mercy for this, Tutor. 
Si. I am o're- joy d, I am o're- joy d. Fe 
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* Aſerm, Ballio. 


df. well, go thy was, I may have a thouſand fathers, 
erer have the like. well, pockers, well, | 
ot ſo (4d ; though you are heavy now, 
all be lighter, Bal. Pupi}, I muſt tell you, 
Morepeur the loſs of thoſe good hours, 
sould call back the ſtudy I have ta*ne 
moral Alchimy, to extract a Gentleman 
ad out of a dung- hill: Still do I fee 
Savch of Peaſant in you. Aſ. Angry, Tutor? 
B36, Teem'd my invention all this while for this? 
erer iſſue of my laboring brain, 
Wer fo many and ſuch painful throws ? 
Mother fin like this, and be transform'd 
xr clown again, | 
IJ The reaſon, dear inſtructor. 
IX. Havel not open d to you all the myſteries 
Mepreciſe rules and axiomes of Gentility 2 
wall methodically ? Yet you Rill ſo dull, 
Wor to know you print eternal ſtains 
lon your honor, and corrupt your blood 
Mat colt me many a minute the refining) 
Fj trying your own money, See theſe Breeches. 
pair of worthy, rich, and reverend Breeches 
Ado the faſhion by à lump of droſs, 
We be your Bailiff rather. 4ſ. Out, infection. | 
A. Who, that beheld thoſe Hole, could e're ſuſpect 
Fig would be guilty of mechanick metal? | 
Wrsyout Vocation ? Trade you for your ſelf ; 
elſe whoſe Journey- man or Prentice are you? 
4. Pardon me, Tutor: for I dorepent 
ado proteſt, hereafter I will never 
Rar any thing that jingles, but my ſpurs, 
Wd, This is gentle. 
LE - 
K 


. 
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©- Aſ. Away mechanick traſh; + ' ot 
Ple kick thee, ſon of eagth :+—thus will T kick thee 3 WM 
For torturing my poor Father - Dirt, avant au 
I do abandon ther. 1 
Bal. Bleſt be thy generous tongue. 1 
But who comes here ? This office muſt be mine ; Ys 

I'le make yo fait account of every dram. 1 

Aſ. Tle not endure che trouble of account: 


Say all is ſpent, and then we muſt have more, 
"SEEN. 
Tyndarus, Aſot us, Ballid, 
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Tyn. What Fury ſhot a viper hrongh 1 ſoul 
To poyſon all my thaughts, Civil diſſention I 
Wars in my blood: here Love with thouſand bows i” 
And twenty thouſand arrows lays his fiege " 
To my poor heart; which man'd with nougkt but fe, = 
Denies the great god entrance. O Evadne ! 3 
Canſt thoꝑ, that tileſt fairer than the morn, 5 44 
Set bla cker than the evening? - weak jealouſie! wy « 
Did e're thy prying and ſuſpitious ſighr, 

Find ker lip guilty ot a wanton ſmile ? 

Or one laſcivious glance dart from her eye ? 

The bluſhes of her cheeks arc innocent, 

Her carriage ſober, ber diſcourle all chaſt ; 

No toyiſh geſture, no deſire to ſee 

The publick ſhews or haunt the theatre. 

She is no popular Miſtreſs ; all her kiſſes 

Do ſpeak her Virgin: ſuch a baihful heat 

At ſeveral tides ebbs, flows, flows, ebbs again, 

As *twere afraid to meet our wilder flame, 

But if all this be cunning, (as who knows 

The flights of Sirens? ] and I credulous fool 

Train'd by her Songs to fink in her embraces ; 

I were undone for ever wretched Tyndaras ! ' 4 

\ Af. Ha, ha; ha, he, This is an errant Coxcomb, 

; 41 4 


mite Jaulus Lover, 359, | 
ICs jealous of his wife before he has gother, | 
lad thinks himſelf a Cuckold before Marriage. 
A. Want of a Tutor makes unbridled youth 
wildly into paſſions, You have . 
i &ilful Pilot (though May it) Pupil, 
Ole that will ſteer both you and your eſtate 

Ino ſafe har bor. Pray, obſerve his humor. 
62 Away, foul fin, —*tis Atheiſm to ſuſpect 
A Devil lodg'din ſuch Divinity. 

Call Snow unchaſt, aud ſay the Ice is wanton , 
(he be ſo. No, my Evadne, no; 

know thy ſoul as beauteous as thy face. 

Mglorious out ſide, which all eyes adore, 

that the fair Shrine of a fairer Saint. 

Vardon me, thy penitent infidel : 

ray fair eyes (from whom this little world 

grows that light it has) I henceforth vow, 

lever to think 0 can be grown ſo bold 

to aſſault thy foul, Aſot. This fellow, Tutor, 

nes and wanes a hundred times a minute 

iy conſcience he was got in the change o'th' Moon, 


2 3 


S CEN. 4. 


© Cbremylas, Dipſas, A ſotu, Ballio, Tyndarm. 
Dip. Rot in thy grave thou dotard, I defie thee, 
wit be our day of Marriage: ſhall I Narſe 
id piay the Mother to anotbers brat ? 
wine to noſe my Daughter ? —Take Evadne, 
pretty precious-by-blow, fair Eyadne. 
I miaion of the town: go—and provide her 
pace 'th* Spittle. Chem. Gentle wife, have patience? 
Let them have patience that can have patience, 
baye no patience.—8 lid, patience ? patience > 
Wen, You know her Daughter to our deareſt friends 
Would my Son committed to his care | | 
Wiufer as the poor Eadue docs, 


Rods were juſt ſo to revenge her wrong. 
5 ; 'Bb 


we 


Dip: 


+3 
EI. 
1 


£ 8 e afflicted with her 3 2 
She has e ron ban Any weneh in an Uniy 
While my Daughter bas leiſure enough whey 


Chr. Wife, I wuſtrell you, Fares peeviſh e 
Dip. And I muſt tell you, y are an arram — 

To tell me ſo, My Daughter nos'd by a flut! 
Aſot. There will be a quarre}, Tutor; do you tale 

The old mans part; I am o'th* womans fide, 
(rem. © Were every vein in poor Evaduefill'd' 

With blood deriv'd from thoſe hefe anceſtors 

Tranſmitted in that bloot a hate to us, 

A lineal hate ro all our family; 

Yer truſted to my care, fheis my Daughter, 

And ſha]l ſhaxe equal bleſſings with mine own, x 
Dip. Then a pe Ee nolſe ſhall fil my houſe: 

I will not let thee nor eat, nor driok, +4 

But I will ring ghee ſack a pea! of chiding, 

Thou ſhalt confeſs the troubled Sea more Aa; : 

That thunder with lefs violence cleaves the air: 

The Ravens, Screech-owls, and the Mandrakes voice 

Shall be thy conſtant muick—— -I can talk. 

Thy friends that come td ſee thee ſhall grow deaf 

With my loud clamors. Heaven. be prais'd for ropgie! 

No woman in all Thebes is better weapon'd ; 

And't ſhall be ſharper ; or were ary member 

Not dead beſides my tongue, I would r it 1 i} 

In thy jp torment, I am vext, to think ; 

My beſt revenge age hath prevented now, 

Elſe every man ſhouſd read it in my brow: 
Chrem. I will not wind you up, dear larum : G0 | 

Run out your line at length, and fo be quiet. 
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S CEN. 5. | 
Dipſu, Tyndaras, Ballio; 155 

Tyn, Here is an argument. =P to debe W | 
And te mpi thy free ne eck ts the yoke of Love. WE boa, 


tt 5 ! 


. e e 


| Eur 3 n gearle deat welt. 
1 ere is no ſleep bleſt mae. v5 bir thine, , 
* es are but fair afflidtionꝭ: fure this'wo = 1 ** 
Vas woo'd with proteftatiene, oath; atid vows, _ 
A fel as my value; ; thought'3 fair,” . 
vie and vertubùs às my foul ſpeaks her; 
nr er gs 
rafter turn Apoſtate ? ty though ts 
rb me not; for were the Tos 55 
er goodneſs were —— to tedeem, 


— "Dip. Gente 85 

14 the — Your of 
caſts your love t * ee rock. 

My daughter 7 Bur I to own the birth, 


carte the womb fo fruitful to my ſhame: 
You may be wiſe and drr or repent, | 


4 - 


Exit Dipſus 
.'SCEN. 6. OA 
| TyMarus. Aſotus, Ballio. 


(children, 
„Aſot. This woman is 4 devil, for me bates her own 
l. In what an extaſſe ſtands that grieved wight ? 
4 t. In troth, 1 hall imo compunction melt. 
Will not a cup of Lesbian liquor rowze 
An frozen ſpirits to agility ? | 
all. Spoke like a ſon of A ſculapius HF 
n My fathers angels guard thee, VVe have gold 
Io cure thy dumps, although we dunot mean 
would prophane theſe breeches. Sure bis ſoul 
gone upon ſome errand, and has left 
ie corps in pan till it come back again. 
wr Cold jealouſie, I ſhall account thee now + 
ſo idle paſſion, when the womb that bare her, 
bal r her gufſe: I muſt forget ber name. | 
Bb 2 Fly 


| „ ll * 4120Þ 
My Tutor ſhall, ſparſe. dur Good mpertinens; * 
Aſor. Tiperiinentę impertiventinthy face. 
Danger acerues upon the word er 
2 Tutor draw forth thy fatal ſteel, and 
We» Till he devout the word Impertinente 
3 Ball, The W. 2 80 Ne Ae beara quarrel) 
The Epithgte 1 3994 har h mollified ix. 
_ — are ãppeas 70g lab ſay—be ſafe. 
e e yndatm i this malicious woman 
1120 — well bate h ace bende ci: 434 
I 2ni too ſudden. ta conclude voie 160 
On ſuch ſleigh witoeks, Shall 1705 chin tbe Sun 
Has loft his crown;of lighy,. beca pſe d loud. 
Or envious night bath ca K 2 «cond of darkneſs ; - 
*Twixt the worlds eye an 
Aſet. Canit thou, royal —4 
Burn out the remnant of a day with us ? 
Tyn. I am reſoly'd upon a ſafer trial. 
Sir, you are courtly, and no doubt the Ladies 
Fall out about you; for thoſe rare pexſections 
Can do no Jeſs then raviſn. Aſot. ITonfeſs— 
cannot walk the ſtreets, bus ſtraight rhe females - 0 
Are in ztumuſt.I muſt leave 8 Thebes, 
Left E occafion ciyil wars to rage: 
Wirhin thy walls I would be loch to ruine 11 
My native ſoil. Fall. Sir, what with, my inſtructions, 1 
＋ 
H; 
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He has the,woving character. Tyn, Could you now | 
But pull the majdeh-bloſſoms of a roſe. . 1 
Sweet as the {pr:ng it buds in, fair Euadue; 
Or gain her promiſe, and hat grant confirm'd 
By ſome fleight jewel, I ſhall v. my ſelf 
Indebred to che ſervice, and live yours. — 1 
Aſor.” She cannot ftand the fury of my Gege-- . 
Ball. At fit! aſſault he takes, the female lort. * 
Ae 
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| 22 Aſot. And rides Loves conqueror chi dug the Hreets of 

Thebes. Ile tall yu, S) —— — how ma- 

4 — ut own and do daily eniddnget their 

Jacle legs, by walking eatly· aud late to briog me viſiti 

rom this Lady or chat Counteſs. Heaven pardon the fin! 

ne te a man iu this; City has made R pn 
ad- loſe their voices aa dh done. 

- Tn. As how, pray o £01 hk Ot n 001 ers: 7 

N Aſet. By riſing in — night to let me into their wi 

ms: if you hear a valdag- woman coughing; follow | 4 

| her; thei infallibly: direct ydu to ſome that nas been a 


mine 

Ball. I bon read loves praQticks to him, and he knows 
The military diſcipline of h obing 
To rank and file his kilſes; how to muſter 
His troops plemetice, nnd | 
— 1 do eve un. „„ nn re 

n on. return victoricqus; O poor heart vin Y 
eee doſt thou tee m Licher Hete ſhe comes 


f 9a pn gin th. 0.200 .qmory bly TIE, 
=. Ser N 7 ade! of al ' 
: 1:47 zone "af idw 20127 on 409 66. 


- Tyndar by Aſatut,;Ballio, mar ah M iT 
In. And 2 divine a. Gaddeſboul un 2 
Ry fall from heaven, allow here ſitio d a1 . 
Wich a Baboon as.thieis/f—Mf\EvadneY-—-yi'. 4 af 
Vhy ſhoulda ſadneſs duell apon this cheeky 10 y +4 E 
blaſt the tender roſes:{ Spare thoſe tears d 
pv others}. y unſpotted foul {05 4714 be A 
not a ſtaia int to be waſh d away... :: {1 07 7 
ln waters. Da not grieve thy ſorrows: * 
| orc'd mine eyes too toxkis womanith weakneſs,” 1 
Aſot. A pretty e — Along for an enooum tr. -Þ 
vos would not be oy ge toGght under fuck colours? 'E 
. Load, My Lord, "tis guilt enough in meto challenge 
A ſea of tears, that you ſuſped me guilty . M. 
BY *vould your juſt ſwo1d oui ſo courtecusbbe, 
| ? = 2 unrip my h heart? * ſhall read, * 102 
. b 3 1 
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In charaRers (ad Lovers-uſe awrire, N28 ow 0 
Nothing but iunocence, 004 texefajgk Wis! | 
Tyn. I have loſt all diſtruſt 3 ſoal mb my patdon- 8 
Inachaſteurtles kiſs : the:doves chüt draw: got. oi 
The raſie chariot of the! QM een of Love 32 110908] 
ar arg mac yr red ger itt £ 31.34 
Come let us kiſs » Evadne—+Ourtemiprarion go tl # 9 a 
There was too much, and thattoorganton heat - 
Io thy laſcivious p- boar Ress: ye | 
I may perchance be now and 'thenaruftome?,; ere lon 
But do agjure thee from my eee 1 ; 134 
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Zvadae; Ballio, A ſ⸗ 

E vad. Then from the world.adjute elf — 
And in thy quiet death ie cure he thꝛuguit :- 
Of rondiec Zynifarne. ——My:wonianiſhcottaye" 
Could prompt me on to die, were not the death 
Doubled in loſing bim. T Elyen fields | 
Can be no Paradiſe while he's not there ; 
The walks are dull withoar him. for; Such a qualm 
O' th' ſudden. Ai. Fic, — + Refo)urtori 
Is the beſt ſworddin war. — Then I wWilon - 
And boldly Vet B, hat? will you toſs cho A 
E' re you begimthebatret'# fot; Erulyz ute 
1 — an ague takes me ee da,, «i; 
And now the cold fits on me; Bali. G0 home and bluſh 
Thou ſon of fear. Aſet. Nay then lle ventute on; 
Were the tbn thouſand ſtrong. Hail heavenly Quet) 
Ot beauty! mofi — — ee, 
Was not in fair. Ball. His for, barons make, 
The Gliy damoſel underſtands w&Pooriy; | 1s 
Deigt-methy lip as blowavagure: bg * x. 

Ball. As read as rubie eig. 25 

Aſot. . What's chat roche putpoſe'2: et $214 8 
Is not azure blew as good! pie red e 
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ud. It is not chartahle mirth 1208 . 5 
| pa Ladies grieſs: the gods are or 
ua may re quite you with a {corn as graat 
| As that you throw on me. Aſet. Not kiſs a Gentleman ? 
d my Father worth thouſands >—Reſolution,... . ; 
pur me to brave atchieyements. Euad. Such a rudeneſs 
Some Ladies by the valor of their ſervanss 
Could have redeem'd.—Ungentle god of Lo, 
Write me not down among the happier names 
only live a Martyr in thy flames, W e e 
4ſt. This is ſuch a Maſculine Feminine Gender 2, 
Za. She is an Amazon both tour and tall. 
V Ver Lgorthis by ſtrugling. II I ft ycu nf, of pi- 
& Proud ſqueamiſh coyneſs . Tutor, ſuch an isch, awepd 
Ot kiſſing runs all o're me | L'le to Pine, 71g our 
And fool away an hour or two indalliance, ......... of ber ' 
Ball. Go; I muſt ſtay to wait on fair Techmelfa, ear. 
Who is as jealous of y ung Pampbilas, s 1... 
As Tyndarus of Evadne. Aſot. Surely, Tutor, 
Imuſt provide me a ſuit of jealouſie,; 
It will be all in faſhion, | 


20 


12 5418 1 
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Techmeſſs, Balis. „ 4 
'Teoh. Bleſs me ! what uncouth fancies toſs my brain? 
VU in yon arbor ſleep had clog'd mine eyes, | 
Methought within a flowery plain were met 
Atroop of Ladies, and my ſelf was one. 
| Amongſt them roſe a challenge, whoſe ſoft foot 
Þ Should gentlieſt preſs the grats, and quickeſt run; 
The prize for which they itrove, the heart of Pamphilm. 
me victory was doubtful : all per formte 
Their courſe with equal ſpeed, and d 8 
as choſen Judge to end the controverſie. 
Methought he ſhar'd his heart, and dealt a piece 
To every Lady of the troop, but me: | ö 
u was unkindly done, Bal I have deſcried-—- 
I : Bb 4 rech. 
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Tech, What, Ballio > Ball. A Froſt in bis affecm 50 
To you; Aut heat above the rage of Dog days bh . 
; To any other Petticoat in Thebes: - 4 
. I do not think but were ibe Por a woman, 9 
3 He would not ſtick to court it. Tech. O my ſoul! W-f 
Thou haſt deſeried too much. How ſweet ĩt is 
To live in ignorance ! Ball. I did ſound him home, 
And with fuck words pr 8 pens 'dyour Repurarion 
Would whet a cowards d. One that ne're ſawyo} © 
"Rebuk'd my flanderoys tongue, I feel the Crab-tree fl 14 

: 


While he ſat ſtill unwoy'd: Tech. It eanhot be. 
Ball, L'le undertake he ſhall reſign his —_— 
\ And forfwear Steel in any thing but Knives. 4 
Rüther chan venture one ſmall ſcratch, to falve *% 
V our wounded honor; or, to prove you chaſt, Pup 
Encounter with a pin. | : 
'* 'Fech. I am no common Miſtreſs, nor have nech #4 
To entertain a multitude of Cham} pions 99 
To draw in my defence —Yet had he lov dme, „ 
He could not hear me injur d with ſuch patience. = 
Ballio, one trial more: Bring me his Sword 4 
Rather refign*d than drawn in my defence, Y 
And I will reſt confirm'd, Ball. Here's a ſiue buſineſs, 
What ſnall I do? Go to a Cutlers ſhop, 
And buy a Sword like that. O' twill not do. 
frech. Will you do this?" Ball. It is reſolv'd. Iwill 
One way or other. Wit, at a dead lift help me. 


S CEN. to. 


Pagnium, Techmeſ| 4, Bullio. f 

"Peg. EO the wretche meſs Pall 

Tech, What of him?! 

Peg. E througb your eruelty and . dend. 

Ball. That news revives me. 

Tech. Haſte, rechmeſſa, then; 
What doſt thou here, 'when P amphilus is dead PO) 
Call off nn robe of _ my foul, and f/ 


— 
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E 44 : The Fealous Lovers . >.J 6 5 
ro overtake him, bear bim company - | 
ro the Elyſian groves : the journey thiiher 
Ts dark and melancholly; do not ſuffer bim 
To go alone. Pag. Madam, I joy to ſee 
wich how much torrow you recciye his death. 
I will reſtore you comfort: Pamphilas lives. 
Ball. If Pamphilxs lives, then Ballio's dead again, 
Tech. Do you put tricks upon me? we ſhall uave you 
On a little counterfeit ſorrow and a few drops 
| Of womans tears, go and perſwade your maiter 1 
Lam deeply in love with him, Pg. If you do pot, 
You ought in Juſtice, - Tec. L'le give thee a new feather 
KF And — an what were thoſe three Ladies names 
| Your Matter entertain'd laſt night. Pag. Three Ladies! 
:-- Tech. You make ir ſtrange now. 1 
Pag. Madam, by all oaths 
My Maſter bears a love ſo firmly conſtant 
To you, and only you; be talka, thinks, dreams 
Of nothing but Techmeſſa. When he hears 12 
The ſound of your bleſt name, he turns Chameleon, 
And lives on that ſweet air. Here he has ſent me 
With Letters to you; which I ſhould deliver \ 
Hie lays down his Sword to pull out his Letters. 
Iknow not, nor himſelf ; for firſt he writes, 
And, when the Letters like him not, beging 
A ſecond ityle, and ſo a third and fourth, | 
And thus proceeds; and then reads em overall, . ._ 
And knows not which to ſend ; perchance tears all: 
The Paper was not fair enough to kiſs 
$o white a hand ; that letter was too big, 
A line uneven ; all excuſe preyai'd, 
Language, or phraſe, or word, or ſyllable, 
That he thought barſh and rough. I have heard kim wiſh 
Above all bleſſings heaven can beſtow 
(So ſtrange a fancy has heaven taught him) 
+ That he might have a quill from Cupids wing 
Dipt in the Milk of Venus, to record 
Tour praiſes and his love, I have brought you here : 
* 8 Whole 


3856 The Jealous Lovers. is 4 
Whole packets of affections. Ball. Bleſſed occaſion / 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd without blood. 3 
He fleals away bi; Sword. 
Though ſtrength and valor fail us, yet welce 1 
There _ a Field be won by policy. | Exit, 
rech. Go, Pægnium, tell your Maſter, L could with | 4/ 
That I were his; but bid him chooſe another... 
Tell him he has no hope ere to enjoy me:; 
But bid him not deſpair. I do not doubt | 
His conſtant love to me: yer I ſuſpect 1 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaint. 
Say, Irreceiye bis Letters with all joy 2 
But will not take the pains to read a ſyllable.” Ext, * 
Pag. If I donor think women were got with riddling, B 
whip me: Hocus, Pocm, here you ſhalf have me, — 1 
there you ſhall have me. A man cannot find out theiĩt᷑ 
meaning without the Sieve and Sheats. I conceive thm | #® 
now tobe ingendred of nothing but the Wind and the 
Weather-cock, What? my Sword gone > h Well, 
This fame panderly Rogue Ballio has got it. He ſom 
ſuſpitions of my Maſter here, becauſe ke cudgels him in- 
to manners; and that old ſcold Dipſes hires him to it. 
Ho could fuch a' Devil bring forth ſuch an A. gel a 
my Lady Techmeſſa? unleſs it were before her fall. I Eno 
all their plots, and yet they cannot ſee em. Heaven keep ! 
me from love, and preſerve mine eye - ſignt. Go plot, En- As 
gineers, plot on. Suc 
Tle work a Counter- mine, and twill be brave, Di 
An old Rogue over-reach'd by a young Knave. 1 Th 
fb Ext. Th 
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Acrus 2. SCENA r. 
Alotus; Ball io — 


TJ. Evenge, more ſweet then Mufcadine and Eggs,' 

TN To day Fwill embrace thee, Healths in blond 

Be Souldiers mothings-draughts, Proud, proud Eyadie 

Shall know what is b malte a wit her toe, 

And ſuch æ wit as caf/give overthrow 

To male of female, be they - man or woman. 

This can my Tutor do, and. I, or no man. che 

Ball. Aud Pampbia ſhall learn by this dear knock 

His liberal valout lace e pry 4 me, : 

ovention lies at fafer ward then Wit; 

his (word ſhall reach not to provoke the cruel. | 

A. And by this gem ſhall I confoudd à jewel, 
Hud, Tutor, L have a'wit roo : there was a jeſt ex rempoye, 


i ND vw. 
Aſenm, Ballio, Tyner. 


Tyn. Phyſicians ſay, there's no duleaſe ſo dangerous;- 
As when th& Patient knows not he is fick, |, | 
Such, ſuch is mine, I could not be ſo ill, | 

Did I but know I were not well, The fear 
Ot dangers but ſuſpected is more horrid. 
Then preſent miſery. I have ſeen àa man, 

During the Storm, ſhake at the thoughts of death: 

Who, when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 

Died hugging of the wave, Were Evadne true, 

I vere too þleft; or could I ſay ſhe's falſe, 

L could no more be wretched, — I am well; 

My pulſe beats'mufick, and my lively bloud 
Dances a healthful meaſure--- Ha ! What's this 
Gnaus at my heart? what viperous ſhirt of Neſſus: 
* Cleayes to my Skin, and eats away my fleſh > 
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368 _ The Tenlous Lovers. . 
tis ſome infection. ſ. Tutor, let's be gone. Wau 
On my life we are dead men elſe. Tyn, My Aſes? I F 

Aſ. Keep your infektion to your ſelf, yu. Tis love Ea 


Is my infection. Af, Nay, theg E gare not, Tyndarus + Wikis 


For that is an ora diſeaſe, + BS 
And is the fiueſt ficknels inthe world ,.. ...... 1 
VVhen ic takes rwa together. Zis, Dear, dear felf A i 
How fares the dailing of the age ? Say, what ſucceſs i Bren 


. Af. Did not I tell you, fir, I was horn: 12 
VVitha caul upon face? My mother wrapt me 
In her own ſmock: The females fall before me 
Like trembling Dove before the e 
5 o're e in triumph ie walk, & 4 
Bal. So be takes Virgins with his amorous ye, 
As Spiders web intraps the tender Flie. 1 
Aſ. True, Tutor, true: for I woo em with cobweb-lamy 


— 
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Tyn. I know;the'reft of women, may be frail, .-. 
Bcirtle'as glaffes z but my Eucdneſank,,, 
A Rock of Papbian Marble, firm and pure. | 
The Chryital may be tainted, and rude feet 
Profane the milky way: The Phoenix ſelf, 

Although but one. ng Virgin; ere I harbour 
Diſhonorable thoughts vf that bright Maid ! 

No, Tyndarms, reflect upon thy ſel, 2 f 4 
Tut thine eyes inward, ſee thine on ynwartbineſs, 
That does thy thoughts to this ſuſpition move: 
She loves thee got, *cauſe thou dere Jove..  . = 

Af. Tdonotkpow where the inchantmene lies, \c; 
VVnether it be the Magick of mine eyes, * 

Or lip, or che ek, of brow ;—But [ ſuppoſe 


r . DO 


The conjura don chiefly in thy noſe.. -. 
. SN F039 4360) | - 1 l 
Evadne. Sr, js mine, and woo'd me fitſt. 
Troth* tis 4 Pretty Laſs, and for awoman,, 1 
She ceurts in handſome words: and now and then 
A polite phraſe, and ſuch a feeling appetite, 1 | 
That having nor à heart of flint or ſteel, - - x, 


ball 


As mine's an eaſier temper, —l conſented .. 7 
To give her, inthe way ofalms, a night, 
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And muſt her luſt bredk into open flames, 
Jo lend the world a fight to view ber ſhames ; 


SEould not ſhe taſte her Page ? or ſecretly: 
5 at a tough bac d Groom into her rms > - 


Ir praiſe with her Doctor, and take Phyſick 
N cloſe rooni ? But, thus, good heavens, to take 
Her ſtallions up i th' ſtreets? While firiis modeſt, 
ö may be heal d; but if once it grow impudent, 
The feſter ſpreds above all hope of cure, a 
Lever couſd obſerve fo ſtrange a-boldneſs - 
T lk my Evadne : I have ſeen her cbeeks 
Huh, as if Modeſty her ſelt had there 
ain ĩn a bed of Coral: But how ſoon 
Nvertue loſt in women | Bell. Miſtake us not, 
Dear Tyndarus ; E vadne may be chaſte 
Toall the world—but him; And as for him, 
Diana's (elf, or any ſtricter Goddeſs 
Would loſe the Virgin- zone. I have inſtill'd 
Magnetick force into him, that attracts 
Their iron he arts, and faſhions them like ſteel, 
Upon the anvile, to what ſhape he pleaſe, 
He knows the minute, the preciſe one minute 
No woman can hold out in. Come to me, Sir, 
lle teach you in one fortnight my Aſtrology, | 
To make each Burgeſs in all Thebes—your cuckold: 
Aſot. As filly Lambs do feed the Wolves black jaw; 
And fearful Harts the generous Lions paw, - ' 
As Whales eat leſſer Fries; ſo may you ſee 
The Matrons, Maids and Widdows ſtoop to me. 
n. O do not bold me longer in ſuſpenſe : 
The priſoner at the Bar may with leſs fear 
Hear the ſad ſentence of his death pronounc'd, 
Then ſtand the doubtful trial. Pray confirm me; 
Aſot. Know you this jewel? | ; 
8 Tyz. O, my ſad beart-ftrings crack 
Aſet. If your Evadnebe a Phoenix, Tyndaru, 
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You gueſs the meaning. Tyn. Too too well (f 
rie 


Some ten months hence you may have more o'th* breed. 
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| Or, to ſlip higher; garters no Exchange 
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"The Heals 1 | 
Tye. 3 This . we of 
By all the ity' 27 J 44 10 n 
14 4 deere bee ie ſe 1 bas 
In this on one The Diamond 0 
Keeps his chaſte tre Kill, when the has foil'd 
A glory of more worth then all thoſe toyes -; 


5 
2 . 
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Proud folly gave ſuch price to. Aſot. This dia pretty 50 
Bar of no value to my other trophies 15H 
That the fraile tribe has ſent me. Your beſt jewels 1 
Are to be found, Sir, in the weaker veſſels; i} 


And that's a m ytery : I have ſwear out ſuch 

Variety of cuil, their ſeveral kinds 

Would poſe a learned Lapidary ; my Cloſer, 

By ſome that knew me not for Cupids Favorite, 

Has been miſtaken tor a Jewellers ſhop. / | 6 
Ball. And then for ribbons, points, for knots amdſhous 


2 


N 


3 

Affords ſuch choice of ware, Aſot. Phæhas. whip | 61 
Thy lazy team hes headlon long tothe V Velt; 
I long to taſte the banquet of the night. | 
Sir, it you pleaſe, — [ am ſurfeited, 1 
To take a pretiy breakfaſt of my leavings— 

1a. Where art thou, patience? Hence contagious wiſh, 
That would infe&the air of her pure fame: 
My ſword ſhall purge you forth, baſe droſs of men, 
From her reſined metal. Aſot. gleſs me, Tutor 
This is dot the preciſe minute. Tyn, VVby ſhould T 
Afflict my ſelf for her > No, let ber vaniſh. 
Shall I retain my love, when ſhe has loſt 
The treaſure of her vertne ? Stay ; perchance 
Her innocence may be wrong d. Said I, perchance? 
That doubt will call a curſe upon my head, | 
To plague my unbelief But here's a witneſs 
Of too $00 certain truth ſtands up againſt her. 
Methinks the flame that buent fo bright Ars in me; 
I am no more a captive z I have ſiok 
My fetters off, and broke thoſe gyves of ſteel 
Thas bound me to my thraldome, —My fair priſos, . "= 

ieu 


4 e Fealows Louerl. 
eu. Ho ſweetly breaths this open air ? 


I feet vn wanton with their liberty, 
J Coulc 3 and caper till L knockt at Heaven 
In my advanced bead. Come, dear A ſotus, 
nere are no pleafures z but they ſhall be ours : 
We will diſpeople all the elements 
To pleaſe our palates. Midnight ſhall behold 
Our nightly cups, and wear a blacker mask, 
As envious of our jollitics : the whole ſex | 
Lot women ſhall be ours; Merchants ſhall proffer 
Their tender bribes ; mothers ſhall run and fetch . 
Thcir Daughters (e re they yet be ripe) to ſatisſie 
Our liquoriſh luſts. Then Tyndarw happy call, 
That lofing one fair maid, has 3 all. | 
- Aſet, You have an admirable method, Tutor; 
this fellow has not been i my heart, I'le be hang'd'; 
I He (peaks my mind ſo pat. Ha, boon couragio— 
Dal. You ſee what more than miracles Art can do: 
Tyn. And when we have run o're the catalogue 
| Offormer pleaſures, thou, and I, and Ballis, 
Will fit and ſiudy new ones. I will raiſe 
A dect of new and rare Philoſophers 
an from my name be call'd Tyndarides. 
Aſet. And J will raife another Sect like thoſe, 
mat ſhall fram me be calld—— Aſotides. 
Tutor, my fellow Pupil here and I 
Muſt quaff a bowl of rare Philoſophy, 
To pledge the health of Tyndarides. 
- Tyn. Come, bleſt reftorer of my liberty. 
Aſot. If any friend of yours want liberty 
la ſuch a kind as this you may command me: 
For if the brave Tyndarides be not free, 
me 4ſorides ſhall grant them liberty. 
Dy. We will be frolick, boy; and ere we part, 
| Remember thee, thou mighty man of Art. 
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I 
». Ballio, Techmeſſa. 


Ball. There is, beſides revenge, a kind of ſweetneſs 1 al 


In acting miſchief : I could hug my head, 


And ifs th brain chat hatchenduch dear roguerles, "th 
Such loving, loving rogueries—Silly Pamphilas, 1 


With thine own Sword I'Je kill thee, and then trample a 11 


"37 7 


On thy poor fooliſh carcaſs, Techmeſſa here? 
Then fortune wait on my deſigus, and crown'em 
Witl ſucceſs as high as they deſerve, 


Cloath'd, Angel, like, in white and ſpotleſs robes ; 


And ſtraight upon a ſudden my chang'd fanc 
Preſents Pina black and. horrid, all tain, l 


* 
* 


NE | 
mY 


"Fech. 'Methinks ſometimes view my Pampbiluse >; 


More loathſome than a Leaper. Ball. And that fancy 1 | L 


Preſents him in his likeneſs: all the fioks | 
And Common Shores in Thebes are aleanly to him. 


Tech. Peace thou foul tongue. ih 
Ball. Nay, if you be ſo ſqueamilſh, * 


I have no womaniſh itch to prate—Farewel, 


' Tech, Nay, do not leave me unreſoly'd, good Balis 1 


Ball. Why, I did ſet you out in more vile colours 
Than ever cunning pencil us d to limb 


Witch, Hag, or Fury with. Tech. Thou couldſt not 40% * 
And live. Ball. I am no ghoſt ; fleſh and blood ſtills ei 


I ſaid you had a pretty head of hair, 

And ſuch as might doſervice to the Stare, . 

Made into Halters; that you had a brow 

Hung o're your eyes like fly flaps; that your eyes 
Were like two poudring-tubs, either running o're, 
Or full of ſtanding brine ; your cheeks were ſunk 
So low and hollow, they might ſerve the boys 

For cherry pits. Tech. Could Pampbilus hear all this, 
Apd not his blood tyrn choler ? Ball. This ? and more: 
I faid your noſe 8 a Hunters Horn, 
And ſtood ſo bending up, a man might hang 
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upon't: hat I che | 
" Nabe ee — abt ita 2 


o icicles at your noſtrilꝭ. Tech, Have I lo 
7 woman, that I can with patience hear 
elf thus injur d + Ball. I could beat my ſelf 
peaking it; but tas to found im, Madam: 
—— your chin and.ſhouldets © | 
2 ha — patt em E 
| , your —— * — colour and propo 
Mere like a wrichell'd pdir of 're-worn — 
our watke was lender 3 1 burtock 
Climbs up ſo high about, who ſees you naked 
bt fear you had been born with a vardingal. 
Feb; .Tame'n frighted with thy — deſcription? 
1. I left, aſham'd and weary : he goes on, 
ere be more chaps and wilnkicetn er lips, 
1 on the earth in heat of Dog · days; and her teeth 
E like an old Parl. pale: She has'a rongue 
d make the deaf man bleſs his imperteRion, 
dees him from the plague of ſo much noiſe : 
Aach a breath ( — 1d us ?) as out- vies 
eſhambles and Bear- garden for a cent. 
Tech, VVas ever ſuch a Fury? Ball. For your ſhoulde ss 
thinks they were ordain d to . 
m oye o'th' Temple, and that's all the uſe 
ion can make of you: then your feet, 
lam lot to give the full deſcription) * 
vows they both are cloven, Tech. Had all malice 
le in one tongue, it could not ſcandal more, 
is che man adores me as his Saint, 
pays his morning oriſons at my window 
as at the Temple? Is there ſuch hypocrifie 
wes Religion too ? Are Venus dove: 
tyhice diſſemblers? Is this that Panpbilas 
ſhakes and trembles at a frown of mine 
then at thunder I muſt have more argument 
"hi ET or ſuſpeR you falſe. 


VVhoſe ſword is this 2 | 5 
5 Ce Tt), 


we . 
55 3 


n * 4 


374 The" fees Fay | þ 
Tech. Tis his ys r ons why | 
About the An, and be card i . wl! h 5 
Under thofewolours the moſt — foul -i wil; 
The fields of Mari or tente vf Cupid lie. . #: 
Falſe men, reſignyour Armb 5:let w dort b 
Like bands ot 4Amayons: for wur v urs: be . og 
Not uprigheforrivude, . træac | 140 
Ball. A urg d him in a language. chke boldaes "v 
As —_ capa e chilieſt veius r 0 
To ſtand in defence, or elfe re "od 
The froitlefoNteet tic wore;: 1 take iti, 
He had not ſo much of Knight erraut in hin, .cl l Z 
To vow himſelf Champion'toi/ſucb-aiDoxie. : :- - 
Tech. Then, Love, I hour thy arrows back 5831 4 8 
Return? em io thy quiver; thy am 
To wound a breaſt will fe thy dart eee | -i Me 
And kiſs the golden pile. I am poſſeſt 0 ak 
With a juſt anger: Pamphilas ſſlali know! 
My ſcorn as high as his, Ball. Bravely refolvd.- 
Madam, report not me to Fumpbihs 
Author of this: for valour ſhould not talk, 
And fortitude would loſe it ſelf in words, 
rech. I need no other witneſs than his ſword. . 


"ES CEN - » ©" _— 
Ballio, A Tynderes, Techneſſss- : | ul 


: 1:04:06 

Tn. Techmeſſu? never did Londerſtand 1 4 ate 
The ſweets of life. till now: I will pronounce or 
This for my birth. day. ech. And this happy'm min 


Has clear my ſoul too ofthe ſame diſeaſe, © © i Big 


Aſot. Then do as Tyndarys did, and go with me? * | 
We'] drink a poxtſe ro liberty, and another {0 
Pottle to the Aſotides and à pottle to the Tyndarii 
And à fourth is — ſhe Philoſophers ycleped Tech 
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Balis. Aſotus, Tyndarus. Techmeſſa. Pampbilu, 
$:2yn. ampbilm, VVelrome; ihake thy ſorrows off: 
y, in chis age of freedom, doeſt thou ſie 
Meaptiv'd wretch? L do not feel the weight 
Wfclay about me. Am I not allairy 
r of ſome quicker element? Lhave pur d out 
achat was earth about me, and walk now- © ö 
free a ſoul as in the ſepa ratio... 
. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can mix 
in ſuch a ſea of grief as mine, and loſe not 
Ivative GG, tis a joy for you: 
lam all bitterneſs, Ball. Now, Aſotas; 
Comedy begins. Pam. V Vhen will my ſufferings 
Wake my atonemegt with my angry Goddess ?? 
Woyou celeſtial forms retairfany anger 
al as your ſubſlance > Tech. O fine hair ! 
Mo amorous brow, a pretty lovely eye, 
WMmoft delicious cheek, a hand ſome noſe ! 
Nectar- weer his lips are! and his teeth, 
o fair ivory pales; incloſe a tongue 
ade up of harmony. Then he bas a chin 
all of raviſhing dimples, jr were pity 
{beard ſhould over-grow ir; and bis feer 
all expreſſion comely, | 
en. Do not add 8 
empt to cruzlty : Madam to inſult 
Nea a proſtrate wretch, is harder tyranny 
hen to have made him ſo. rech. And then a ſhouldet 
ant as the pine ot cedar. Pam. Courteous death, 
Mike wings , thou art too ſlow. Tech. I could not hear 
ce precious parts defam'd, but durſt ſight 
ke juſt quarrel. Tyn. *Tis a touchy tyger: 
happy am I, that I have ſcap'd the Dens 
theſe ſhe-wolves! Ball. Now my ſafety lies 
na tickliſh point—a womans ſecrecy, * - | 
i CC 2 Madam 
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Madam, my reputation is dear to me. „ 
Pam. In what a maze I wander! how my ſorrows: hw 
Hal. St, N; the honour of a mau at arms. (lea 9, 

rech, Then know, thou perjud Panmpbilm, 1 land 
ele from thee, Pam. Madam, I am all lovey/ "ſhieu 

And it the violence of my flame had met - 

With any heart but marble, I bad taught it 

Some ſpark of my affection. Bal. Now it heat - 

"Tech. No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt wa 

Upon a breaſt ſo capable as-mine. . 


== 


Aſot. I think Cid is turn d Jugler: Here's nothing 
but Hocm pocns; Præſte, be gone, Come again ac 
ſuch feats of activity. . ip 

rech. But I muſt tell you, you are falſe and per mag! 
Or, what is more, a cawarg, Tell me, Sir, | 80 % ũ 
( For I ſuppoſe you of a nobler ſoul). 
If you ſhould hear your Miſtriſs by rude rongues , 
Wrong' d ia the graces both of mind and beauty, /} þ 
Could you have ſuffer d it > ih 

Aſot. Madam, were you made +M, 
From bones of Hercules, and brawn of Atlas, ; 
And daughter were unto Garagantua great, 10 5 
And wrong my Miſtriſs, you ſhould hear me rage, 
Provoke my blade, and cry, Blade, canſt thou ileep; M 
In peaceful fcabbard ? Out, thou beaſt of terrout, hy, 
And Lion-like roar this diſdainful wight 116 
To Pluto's ſhades, and ghoſts of Erebus. by 

Tech. Vet you, my valiant champion, could rei 
This (if you know it ) rather than endure . 

The terrour ot your own ſteel, ro redeem... 


26 * 
1 
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My bleeding honours, Pam. How am I betray d, 


And fall'n into the toils of treachery |. 

Give me à man, bold as that earth- born race . 
Thar bid Fove barte], and beſieg'd the gods, {ay 
And if I make him not creep like a wozm 1 * 
Upon his belly, and with reverence ; 4 

Kick up rhe duſt you ſcatter from your ſhooe, 
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by Birger ebe. 1 5 . 


4 1 57 hep our ſpirits: Phronefium, .. & Exit 
7 | 3s blood of goats ſhould ſoften Adamant! rurſus, 
poor weak woman with a tempting face & ſta- 


Ente the Souldier to "ger his valour, tim in- 
trat eum 


n his Sex 5 
Euer Phrone ſium. Eladio. 
Bll; Tyndarus. > -. Pampbilns, : ! 


Here's a champion = you. 
Aron. Come, Sir, this ſword be yours; and i you Aare 
ain the liſts againlt me, as T fear 
| ir blood is whey by this time, by your valour 
ſat may redeeg your bogour and your ſwords; - - © -/ 
Aſet. This is another Hercules come from the diſtaff. 
It not, I do proclaim thee here no Knight, 
mean to poſt thee up for a vile varlet, 
N 4 race of chivalry. Pam. O my ſhame.! 
inty Lady etrant. Bal. A ſine piece 
"i fortitude, bros, It this ſtir thee not 
1 Miltriſs is the blemiſh of her Sen 
Ay filthy huſwife. Pam. VVould it were not 
Monour now to kill hee! Phron. If your valour 
in your back- parts, I will make experience 
mor a kick will raiſe it, Pray go fetch him 
E. vite ; for the thought of ſteel 
in a ſwound, Nothing revive you? 
will I keep thy ſword, and hang it up 
- veſt my busk-points, pins, and curling irons 
ins and vardingals, a perpetual trophy. Ex. Phron, 
brave a Knight you are] Pam. VVhere ſball Ir run 
Wd find a deſert that the foot of man 878 
wandred in, to hide from the worlds eyes 
ſhame ? S death, every Page, and ſweaty Foot- man, 


erf S Chamber- maid will point and laugh at me. 
Se . Tyn: 
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378 7 The Fedde z. Lon 
15. I joy to thigk that I ſhall. meet Evedne'”" 
Tufn'd on the ſudden Moor : Hen black and e 


sda nn ppear- 50 7 5 
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"Bulls Tymarus. Aras SY Pampbitus," 
Evadne. 


7yn. O Heavens! who wil not dare 
Henceforth to ſcorn your powers, and call ſacriledgy. 
Merit and piety 2:T da not ſee Y , 
A hair deform'd; no toothi or nail ſuſtain : 
The brand of her deſerved ſhame;" You puniſh d 
The Queen of beauty with a mole; bi certainly,” 
Her perjury hath added to her form; * 
And that the abuſed gods bribe her with beauty, 
As the wrackt tenant ſtrives 27 we tayour? 3 
* — rious Landlord; : 

zentle Tyndavus,* (VIE 

12 not 8 — ſhoulders 8 edygress A burden. ws 

Ty#- O luſt ? on what bright aſtars blaze why flame 
VVhile chaſtity lets her cold fires glow our 0 m * 
In deform/d temples, and on ruin d altar? 
Tempt, me not, trum pet you chat have your well 
And can wich je wels, rings, and other toys, 7 
Purchaſe your journey. men lechers, 2 YT IVY a 
Evad. My chaſte ear rd wong 
Has beem a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſe; 
I have not fin enough to underſtand them, had 
And wonder where my Tyndarus learn'd that fan; guage 

Tyn. I am turn'd Eaglenow, and have In eye 7 
Dares boldly gaze on that adulterate ſun.” . 
I.mnſtbeſhort:- who muſt this ring direct 8 
Imo your guilty ſheets > 'Evad; I do not know * Ws / Fre 
How I ſhould Joſe that pledg of wy Lords lorxe: is 
But tis not in the power of any thie xx 
To ſteal away the heart I have vow'd real; q 2 21608 1 4 
on would to all the et had kept it tbere! 4 
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| 4 Sense e will meet 
| tore kept my word with a. ſair Lady; :\(thee: 
4 will requite that jewel) with a richer;;; my 27 56 4 ; 
1 glorious heavens atray d in- all their ſtars 
. not out- ſhine thee. Be not, girl, aſbam'd z; 
Þ Theſe are acquaimed With ir-: — vex et | 
Io night with the retnembrance of thoſe 
Ve ſhall enjoy: then pleaſures douhleri 
When both we feed and they ſhall Tantalize. : 

| Evad, It is not many nion, Sir, en 
A Virgins fame, Mith-bazard of your own. {11 © | 
Abt. Tut, Laſs, aomatter, wel he 3 
n. A A 4 Hat whar zumult's bere > 
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"Bulls: ryndars, f Sheng: Techno uad, 
Tampbilus. Hagan 0 15 += 


be Thats he, Tich 5 ou a chend clan. 
WM} Office; Villain; — too * ya 

Ball. Slaves, for what?: 

x rp For an arratt. em - purſe: wee: lin this 
hte Gentlemansfword:;; r d being dove” K chance- 14 
medly, tis flat Fetsny by Stutute. | * 
Pam. I thank thee,innocence: thou ;eajth diſclaim ; 
Thy title, heaven denies thee nor protèction—- 

Pag. Confeſs, or Iwill have thee inttant 7 | 
Hang d for a fign on chin own pott. Buth Wellzvillany, 
Thou wilt not thrive, Sit, vas you 1 uro 2 1 0 
1do confeſs the ſword by which | rais'd -: 

80 ſtrange a ſcandab on ybus was by me 
dor u from your — as He deliveted Letters 

om you to your Techmeſſaʒ and the plot 4 
Was faſhion'd by her mother, though ill fortune > 
Made me «h* unlucky: — | * 1 
*M Aſi. Curſed Tutor, a | 


| Fa 
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Thou haſt read ni 
But th highway to the 
Hang up like vermine. Litile "I 
To make the women /ahdfobtofes | | 3 
[Th'ungime}y end of two ſuch proper men, 40 
This mouth Was never made to ſtand awry, 


And ſure my gecit was h ya 21+ oF Wi 
Lady, upon my hambled/knees 1 99358 
Pardon for fayilts vommitted 1 — i 
Tbat ſtriving with Felomous —— 9 
To ſteal a kiſs or two from you LIE, 


From your ſweet ear I gels aK a ig ama. | {ter} 3 
Peg. For which your feet n endure che bil. 
Tyn. I am agald . mighty Love / 

O my wr ary, how ſhall I appear 

So bold as to plead in mine on cauſe? 

It is ſo foul, that none can ſeal my pardon, 

But you that ſhould condemn: „„ 

Evad. Sir, you Eno 

The power I have is yours ; be your own Judge, 

And ſeal your pardon here. 1yn. Tis double Lil \ 

Granted by ſuch a ſeal, Tech, What puniſnment 


Shall we infli& on theſe ? «Aſor. Gentle Lady, A I. 
E'n what you pleaſe.— but hanging ;-—thar's a death. 
My enemies will hit me in the deerb with ö 14 
Beſides. it makes a man look like a Cat 11% BWh 


When ſhe cries Mew. Ball. I'le bark a while wes, \ 

Before the Dogs death choak me. Aſot. Pray diſmiſs 

This pack of Hounds : And ſince we both are gully. 

Let us beſtow on one anothers ſhoulders . 

The good: and wholſome counſel of a Cudgel. : 
P 2g. Pray, let me intercedleQ. 100 1 5 
eAſor, Thanks, pretty little (Gentleman, |  / 7 
Tyn. Officers, you are — 2 Eueum cha Wh 
Aſot. Are « 'mad Nogs gone: 

Come, Tutor, I muſt rea Lale to you, 11 BH 

Under correction; Npt ſ ſo hard, Bd N Tutor. 
77 . Enough. 


WT 


"The Feabomt'L Lovers, 381 
Aſit. Nay, one bout, I beſeech you, more: 
To make up ſatisfa&tion, Ball. Well; for this 

Ile have one —.— more, my bad intents 

Mend not, but gather ſtrength by puniſhments? 

Tyn. V our ſatisfaction now is tull and ample. 

Aſot. Nay, we muit have the health th crab-tree cu 
One to th Tynderides, another to the eAſorider. (too: 
And one, my dear Inſtructor to the Techmeſſides, 

Pam. Nay, now your penance doth exceed your crime; 

nAſor. op you ſo? 'nay, then here” s a healthto Ws 
Panpbilider too; | 
| for bis noble ſake to the Evadniler, 

all Phil Secs hat e te they be. 

— Your to your ſelyes is too ſevere. 

Aſet. Then I ha done : farewel, and hearty thanks) 
Bur, Tutor, ſtay, ebis little Gentleman 
Has been forgot — Pray, Sir, e I call il 2 
Pag. My name is Pægnium. | 

Aſot. I were moſt unthankful tes 
To paſs o re you—Torbe P ggniades; Tutor; 

You have brought us to a fair paſs, Tutor, 

Ball, Tuſh, 

'Twas but to exerciſe your paſlive yalor. 

Aſot. Your paſſive valor z give me your active valor $ 
Ido not like your black and blew valor 
When bone ſhall ake with magnanimity. 

Exeunt Aſorus, e 1 


ein 9. 


Tyndarm, Pombila, Cuadne, Techmeſſs. 


Thn, Brother, I Gnd-m foul a troubled Sea, 
Whoſe billows are not fully quieted 


Although the ſtorm be over. ng Greta 


£4 


* 


y the lame womb chat bred us, and 
Of our dead Mother Lalage, 1 conjure thee, 


With all the charms that Love can teach thee, 


| 0 Alault 
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Aſſault Euadaes Og 
Conſtant, Lend ni jealouſie 
The torrent of myloveſhall pert a Cure 0 {al 'S 
To find ſame other channel. Pam. By that love 
That made N gh at wee binde, 5 
w ng he 8 
Foes true. Farewel!. 8 abb c 20 90 
,Tyn. Be ſudden; Pampbil ns- Kalt Tyndans 
.2 Euad;. Mechinka this ſhould A I. N 
rech. That he was not © 2490 Ran 
| Guilty of this, cans gn not ofen: elmar, 
To prove a man free from an a@ofebeſry- big 
Acquits him not of murder. Nou ba 
Tempt him with killes; and wharad er:dallfance: 1 
Crait and induJgent.jmrure bath ts woman 
To raiſe hot voutb re: petites if he uct, MT 1 
] wil pat off diſtruſt. Fo vorlage . 290] 
Whom I durſt truſt, but yon. — 0 
Exvad. Thou b mine own loye m 
Find me enougb in bulineſs3 mich | © 2254 
That you will fi — me in my ocean, 1 
I undertake the tak. Tech. Take heed, Suan 
Left, while you copiterfeir a flame; you kindle 
Aal fre; IA dare not be unfillent;”” 
Hence will I cloſely pty to their a E ;, 
And over- hear theſr langus ge; for y 6 ſiſter 827% 
Seecwith mine eyes; the cannot chooſe but love him 
In the ſame height wih me. ö 
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 VVhom all the Ladies migh ga Tb! vals for,- ere 
(As leſs you cannot, be). L would N Ike 
My ſervice to a-M of f. oc . 
And proud an humour reh ſbe; 5 my f v6 ter 
But the ſame womb produces {gver: natures, 
I ſhould have entertain'd ſo great” 2 Fung? 
Wich greater zhankfulneſs. — =, | 
Pam: That my ſtars ſhould be 
So croſs unto my happineſ, ? - Evad. And my fate 
; Socruel to me Pam. Sweet, itt is in us 1 
To turn the heel of fortune 3 the '$2"goddefy"'- 
That, has no deity wherg. diſcretion teigüös. Py 


1 
941 


Evad. But ſhall I wrong my fiſter >” Pam. Power 
| Give juſt exchange, and loſe a bfother for her? 
Our ſufferings have been equal, and rheir prides” 1 « 
They mult be equal necks that can draw n 
In the. ſame a 'Evad. I have obferv'd, the a 


Of the great Cypria#' Queen linłs not together 
The dove with Iparrous; but the türtle hy ns 
VVith turtle, and the ſparrow has bi mate. * IIS 
Pam. See if one ſoftneſs kiſs not in dur Iips. 
Eva. One ſip not meets the other iti more Gm 
Then yours met mie. men | 
Pan. Let's make the ſecond trial. 


SC EN. 1 


Techmeſſu. Pamphilus. Euadne. 

Tech. I can endure no longer, gentle fi ſter, 
Evad. i cannit blame your jealoulic ; for 1 
rech. Too much of ſweetn neſs} in his, amorous Pb... 
/. There is no tie in nature; faith jo blood 101 
Is but a thing that ſhoutd be; Brothers, Siſters, b blue 
Fathers, Mothers, are but ſpecious names r 

Of love and duty. Lou and 1 have been 

Bur gueſts in the ſame womb, that at firſt meeting 

Change kind and friendly language, and next 1 ä 
*. an out before they part, or at leaſt ride 


_ Contrary 


r 


d Theatre PF 

Contrary rodes. Euad. VVilj you then miſconſtrue 

The ſervice I perform d at yaur requeſt? 
rech. Henceforth T'le ſet the Kite to keep my chickeas, 

And make the VVelf my ſhepherd, © | 

4 + 


E -..SCEN. 1 
| "Evadne. rechmeſſa. Pampbilus. Tyndarus! 


Tyn. Pampbilus, how ist ? 
Pam, I know not how to anſwer thee; 
| She met me with more Courtſhip than I render'd. 
Tech. Sir, we are both abus d; and the womb 
That gave us life was fruitful to our ruin: 
Your traytor wears the mak call*d Brother; mine, 
As cunning a diſguiſe, the name of Siſter. -- 
Theſe gyes are witneſs, that deſcried m kiſſi 
Cloſe, then cockles, and in luſtful ewines 
Our-bid the ivie, or the circling am 
Of winding vines: their hot embraces met 
So near, and folded in ſo cloſe a knot 
As if they would incorporate, and grow one. - 
© -  Tyn. Then farewel All reſpect of blood and friendſhip: 
I do pronounce thee ſtrangeg. It thare can be 
Valour in treachery, put thy truſt in ſtee], 
As I do, not in brothers. Draw, or die. 
Pam. Brother. "ne" 
Tyn. I hate the name; it is a word 
VVhers my juſt anger to a ſharper edge. 
Pam, Hear me. 
Ty. I will nopleading but the ſword, _ 
VVere thou protected by A4pollo's temple, 
Or hadit the altar for ſecurity, © 
Religion ſhould nor bind me from thy death. 
Couldit thou retreat into wy mothers womb, . 
There my revenge ſhould find thee, L am ſudden, | 
Anditalk js tedious. * e 
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FPampbilus; Tyndarus, - Techmeſſs, Evadne. 

1 5 _ Ciremylus. Dipſes. 

Chr. Put up, for ſhame, thofe rude unhallowed blades; 
And let notraſh opinion of a valour Es 
Perſwade you to be Fratricides: Pray remember, 

Mou thirſt but your own blggd: He that o'recomes 
+ Loſes the one half of himſelł. Tyn. Dear Chremylus, 
The reverence to your age hath tied my hands: 

-Bur were my thread of lite meaſur d by his, 
I d cut it off, 2 we both fell 1 3 
Thar my int enſed ſoul might follow his, 
And to eternity proſecute my revenge. 

Pang, Brother, at your intreaty I ad ventured 

To come Evadne; and becauſe found her, 
_- Againſt my mind, too eaſie to my ſuir 
Yeur rage falls heavy on me. ' Tech. On my knees 
I beg, dear father, cloiſter me in darkneſs, 
Or ſend me to the deſerts to converſe 
VVith nothing but a wilderneſs, or expoſe me 
To the cold mercy of the wind and waves, 
So you will free me from the company 
Of a falſe ſiſter. Evad. Sir, with much perſwaſion 
She wrought on me to perſonate a love 1 
To Pamphilus, to ſee if I could ſtagger 
The faith he vow d to her: this have I done, 
And this ſo much bath mov'd her. 

Chrem. Here you ſee 
The fruits of raſhneſs, Do you find your errour ? 
But the toul ſpring from whence theſe bitter ſtreams 
Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you, Dipſas. 

” Dip. I will no more deny it: I have ſown 
Theſe ſeeds of doubt, wiſhing to ſee diſſention 
Ripe for the fickle — For what cauſe I now 
Forbear to ſpeak — Burt henceforth I will ſtrive 
Jo clear thoſe jealouſies, and conclude their loves 


*. 


In a bleſt nuptizk 12 O how frail is man ? 
One Sunny day the balationst | : 
Into a cloud, at night it falls in rears, DV 


C435 


Exeunt; © 
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114 Dy 4. 1 I$:i4% Oo bats 
an 1197 Dipſes. Ynd ars. 
Tyn. I E it be not imm odgſty to demand 
So bold a queſtioũ, i would be reſol Cd 
Of one. doubt yet Dip. Speak holdly: By all holineſs, 
My anſwer (hallbeitroe; Tyn. When you were young, 
And lively appetite rebel in your blood, | 
Did you not find revellioh inyour veins$ 55: : : 
Did not the ſame embraces redious grow, + 
And cauſe a longing'in your though to rafte 
Varieties of men? Dip. I bluſh; I cannot aniWwer 
With a denial : Not a proper Gentleman 
But forc'd my goatiſtr eye tofollowhimy + 
And when I had ſurvey d bis parts, L would - 
With any loſs of honour, wealth, and friendſhip, 
Have brought him to my bed: And truly, Sir, 


\ 


Tas cheap at any rate. Tyn,” Steel'd impudence 8 


W hat fruit can I expect the bough ſhould bear 
That grows from ſuch a ſtock ? D3$. L had of late 
A months mind, Sir, to you: Y'ave the right make 
To pleaſe a Lady, + Fy#, Sure this old piece of luſt, 
When ſhe is dead, will make her grave a brothel, 
And tempt worms to adulterate her carcaſe. 
Dip. And that's the reaſon I have croſs d my daughter, 
To further mine-own love. Piry-me, Sir; 
For though the fewel's ſpent, there is a ſpatk 
Rak'd up i th embets. But L now dèſiſt; 
Pleaſe you to goto Ballio's houſe, my daughter 
Shall meet you there: I hope that out of du 
She will not grudg her muther a good turn, 
VVben ſne is married now and then. 
Yu. ls there nohoufe / 
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uainted there 7 it chat the rende vous 
Of her hot _—_— Det 1 ſtill Are 
| This womans malice to her child not l. 


E at but this Ballid's d ls EKwadde 


{will beſtow fome time, and g go to fee” 
The range. event of this dark Gyfiery, 


Exit rn 
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Dipſas. Ballis: , 
Dip. Ballio. Bal. Madam. Dip See your houſe be ſtor 4 
with the debauchedſt Roarers inthe City, | 
Let every room be fill'd with noiſe and quarrelling 1 
For Tynarus is to meet Evadne there. | 
| You gueſs the reſt ; if not, this purſe of gold 


Better inform you. | Exit Diſas y 


Bal. Moſt celeitial Lady / 
Though I have practiſed villany from my cradle, 
And fromyny dug ſuck miſchief more thammilk, 
This Fury ſtill out- does me. I am vext, 
Vext to the heart, to ſee a filly woman 


Carry more devils in her than my ſelf. Ach! 


And yet L love thee, — thou ſhe rogue, I love ther. 
Had I but ſuch a wife, what a fine brood 
Of toads could I beget ! 


SCE N. 3. 


TY Ballio. Simo. 
Bal. Here comes my Mole, 
The ſon of earth, that digs bis mothers entrails 
Toturn up treaſure for his boy and me; 
That with induſtrious eyes ſearches to hell, 
To buy us heaven on earth. Welcome, welcome, 
Thou age of gold: how do the bags at home? 
Are all tbe cheſts in health? thrives the purſe ſtill? 
; * ſays it to the talents, Multiply ? ( falls 
Sim. Thanks to my providence, Nike a ſwarm Res 
K or 
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Not in ſmall dro $ upe me, (as at ru iy 
But —— the a e 
Ar ĩt would threat a deluge, Were it not pity 12 
My Boy ſhould not invent Sluces enough 1 
o drain the copjons ſtream. jb 1 

Ball. A thouſand pities 117 10 
That you ſhould loſe the fruits of ſo much care; 

Sim. True, Balli, true. 

Ball. Truſt me, what Art ean do; + 0 
Shall not be wanting. Sim, I'le not be ungrateful, 
It lies in you to turn theſe Silver bairs f 
Toa freſh black again, and by one favor 

Cut forty years away from the gray ſum. 1 
24d. I had rather cut off all, and be our own caryers = Bu, 
Sir, if I had Medea's charms, to boil ; (aþde By 
An aged Ram in ſome inchanted caldron i. 
Till he ſtart up a Lamb, I would recall 9 
Jour youth, and make you, like the aged Snake; 
Caſt off this wrinkled skin, and skip upfreſh _ 
As at fifreen, Vim. All this you _ and mere, 
If you will place me where I may unſeen 
Make my eye witneſs of my ſons delight; 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding em. 52 

Ball. True, Sir, you know he's but your ſecond ſel * 
The ſame you might have been at one and twenty: ei 
The bliſs is both alike, Sim. Maſt Philoſophical / 

Ball. Place your ſelf there. 
Sim. TI ba' no words bur theſe 
Jo thank you with, Ball. This is true Rhetorick? 


SCE N: 4. 


Aſemm, Bello, Bomolochas, Cberilus, Threſymachw; 5 1 
Hyperbolus, Simo in anguljs., © |; 


Aſt, Come forth, my Raſcals: Lerthe thriving Lad 0 
A be 


Cankne bis family unto half a man, 
Ycleepeds—Page, Our Honor be attended 
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* The Fealous Lovers. 
Wick men of Arts and Arms: Captains and Poets 
Shall with the Bjlbo-blade and gray- gooſe quill 
Grace our retinue And, when we grow ſurly, 
Valor and Wir fall proſtrate at our frown, 
Crouch, imps of Mars, and frogs of Helicon. 
Sim. How they adore him / and the perillous wag 
Becomes his ſtate, To ſee what wealth can do, 
Jo thoſe that have the bleſſings how to ſpend it : 
Ball. Your bleſſing was the wealth, the Art of ſpending 
He had from me. Sim. Once more I give thee thanks. 
| Thraſ. Who dares offend thee, — of fortitude, 
And got pay homage to thy potent toe, 
Kall be a morſe] for the Dogs. Aſot. Stout iver'd,” 
Wy brave Thraſymachus Thou for this ſhalr feed, 
[will not ſuffer valor to grow lean, 
And march like famine, I bave ſeen an Army 
Offuch meagre troops, ſuch thin-chapt ſtarvelings, 
Their barking ſtomacks hardly could refrain 
From ſwallowing up the foe, e re they had ſlain him. 
Hyper. If thou command our ſervice, we will dye 
Dull earth with crimſon, till the tears of Orphans, 
ados and Mothers waſh it white again. 
ſe] firew thy walks with legs, and arms, and thighs; 
as pay thee tribute thouſand heads a day, 
win bleeding from the trunks 3 and panting hearts 
ot dead ſhall leap in thy victorious paw. 
Aſot. Then ſay thou to hunger. Friend, Adieu? 
lo, condemn a bag; let traſh away: 
em both arm'd in cap. a- pe. 
rike top · ſail, men of war. Ball. We guſt divide: 
that ſerve great men have no other ſhifts 
#thrive our ſelves, bar gelding our Lords gifts. 
im. Now I am tich indeed: this is true treaſure, 
'Aſor, Ha! has Melpomene ta'ne cold of late, 
lat you are ſilent, my Parnaſſian Beagles ? 
Clio dumb ? or has Apolls's Fews-trump 
lad diſaſter Joſt her melodious tongue? 
Ghar, Your praiſe all rongues deſire to ſpeak: but ſome, 
K. * 4 ; 
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390 —TheFealws Favers. 

Nay, all, I fear, for want of Artgrow dumb 

The barp of Orpbexs bluſhes for to ſing, 

And ſweet Ampbions voice hath crackt a ſtring. 1 
Aſot. A witty ſolœciſm / reward the error; ha 

and ſing, voice and ſtring. \ 4 

Bom. Give me a breath of thunder; let me ſpeak F*-= 

Sonorous accents, till their clamours break ; 

Rocks with the noiſe obſtreperous: I will warble ; 

Such bouncing notes ſhall cleave obdurate Marble * 

Upon Mount C aucaſu, heavens knocking head; 7 

Boreas ſnall blow my trumpet, till I ſpread | 

Thy fame, grand Patron of the thrice-three Siſters,» 
Till envies ears ſhall hear ir, and have bliſters, 

Aſet. O rare cloſe / a high ſublime concert ! 

For this I' le ſheath thee in a new Serge Scabbard, 

Blade of the ſount Pegaſean. Sim. What an honor 

Will our blood come to: I have ſatisſied 

For all the Orphans, Widows, and what others 

My ſacred hunger bath devour d. Aſot. Ballio, 

Bleſs him with twenty drachmes—Yet forbear 3 

Money may ſpoil his Poetry. Give*s ſome wine; 

Here is a whetſtone both for wit and valor, Hah 

A health ro all my beadſmen of the Sword. * 
Thr. Hyp. This will engage the men of arms to fight! 92 
Aſet. This to the Muſes, and their thread- bare tulbe I z 
Char. Bom. Thou doſt engage the learned troopiu — 


Cher 
| Cher 
hat h. 


write, 
Aſot. Go, ſons of Mars, with young Apolls's brood, 
And uſher in my Venus: Wine hath warm' d A 
My blood, and wak'dir toan ich of ſporting. 9 Jon 
Exeunt Bomolochia, Hyperbolm, Charilas, Tha: 5, 
nachm, for to ſeich in Phryne; Aſotus be n ©" 

| % putting on bk Armour. Bobo? 
Ball. Some twenty ages hence 'twill be a queſtion, % F 
VVhich of the two the world will reverence more, nd 
Fly d 
WU no 


You for a thriving father, or Aſotus 
For fo liberal a Son. Sim. Good Ballio, good: | 
But yhich will they prefer? Ball, They cannot, Sir, In b. 
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, The Fealnis Lovert, . 35x 
Sur muſt admire you firſt, which grip'd fo much 

Thar made bis hand ſo opeu.. Sim. Gracious ſtars, 2 
How bleſt hall I be rweney age: hence? 

Some twenty ageshence ! Bail, You ſhall becall'd 
Adoting Coxcomb twenty ages hence, 


SGEN.'s:; 


Charilm, Bomolochw, yr ** erſonating two Mercurietz 
Phryne in an antick Robe and Coronet, guarded in by 
Y Hyperbolus and Thraſymachu. / | 
Aſot. How bright and glotious are the beams my ſtar 
Darts from her eye? Lead on my Queen of beauty, 
r in a ſofter march; ſound a retreat : 
Lead on again; Ile meet her in that ſtate 
The God of War puts on, when he ſalutes. | 
Ne Cyprian Queen. Theſe that were once the poſture 
# horrid battels are become the muſter 
Of Love and beauty, Say, ſweet brace of Mercuries, 
tine the*Olympick-eor the Paphian Goddeſs > 
Ball, VVhere are you, Sir, where ate you ? 
Sim, In Ely um, in EHyfum. 
Cher. This is no Goddeſs of th'—0lympickh Hall. 
dam. Nor may you her of Neptune s iflue call. 
Cher. For ſhe nor Siren is,, nor Amphitrite, 
"Bom, Nor wood-Nimph that in forreſt takes delight 
Cher. Nor is ſhe Muſe. Bom. Nor grace. 
Cher. Nor is ſhe one of theſe 
tat haunt the ſprings, the beauteous 1. 
Bom, Nor Flore, Lady of the field, is (he. 
Eber. Nor bright Pomona, th Orchards Deity; 
Bom. No, ſhe is none of theſe, Char. O then preplre 
ohear her bleſſed name. Bom. *Tis Phryne fait, 
4ſet. Phryne the fair? Oh peace if chis be ſhe, 
forth, and fing the world a lullabie: 
thy dear ſake, in whom is all delight, 
will no more the trembling nations fright 
Pa bellowing Drums, and groans of ſlaughtered men 
3 | Dd2- My. 
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392 The 3 Lovers) 
N — be brings the Gold, 

/ Phryi. Pa ings es agen. Wars J 
*T was love cu tha: fore'd met — my ſp 
And made brat my orb without ber inf — 15 
To meet you in the fury of the fight, X 
Sweating with rage, and reeking in the bloud 
Of vretches facrific'd to the Stygian floud. 

Aſot. Come forth, thou horrid inſtrument of de 

Ball. Do you bear bim , fir, ?. 

Sim. I, to my comfort, Ballio. - 

Aſot. 1 vil df people earth, and drown the world 
In crtmfon floods,” and purple deluges : 
The old, the young, the weak, the luſty wight, 
Souldiers and Scholars, fair and foul to ether, 
Men, women, children, infants, all ſhall die. 
I wilt have none ſurviye; that ſhall have left 
Above one eye, three quarters of a face ? 
And half a noſe. I will carve legs and arms 
As at a feaſt, Henceforth to all poſterity 
Mankind ſhall walk on cfutches. Phryn, Cruel M ar. 
Let the conjunction of my milder ſtar 
Temper the too malignant force of thine, 
The Drum, the Fife and trumpet ſhall be turn'd 
To Lutes and Citherns. We will drink in helmet, 
And cauſe the ſouldier turn his blade to knives, 
To conquer eapons and the ſtubble ee : 
No weapons in the age to come be known, 
But ſhield of Bacon, and the ſword of Brawn. 
Deign * a kiſs, great Warriour. 

Aſot. H * of Nectar 
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Are treaſur'd in the ware-houſe of her lips : Ir 

That kiſs hath ranſom'd thouſands from the grave- 0 
Phr. Let me redeem more thouſands with a ſecot Ine | 
Aſot. Rage melts away; I pardon half the world, By. 
Phryn. O let me kiſs away a | rigour from thee. | I. 
Aſot. Live, mortals, live: Dea has no more t08 5 "dl 

Ard yer methinks a little rigour's left 4 7% 
_ Phrgn, Thvs ſhall ic vaniſh, * = 0 


- The Jealous Lovers. 
Aſ. Vaniſh, rigour, vaniſh 
ae: the Low wats my chariot ready. 
nm, and I will ride. Phr. How? drawn by Lions? 
Ast. I, thou ſhalt kiſs em till their rigour vaniſh 
(As mine has) into air. x will have rhee play 
With ounces, Tygers, and the Panthers whelp 
Aswith a Squirrel: Bears ſhall wait on thee, '® 
lud ipotted Leopards ſhall thy Monkeys be. 
d down my Queen, and let us quaff a bowl, 
teefſt thou; my Phryne, what a fair retinue 
have provided thee > Theſe for thy defence 
Gainſt any Lady rivals thee in beau . - 
And theſe on all occaſions ſhall vent forth i 
Swelling Encomiums —— Say, Bomolochus, 
How fings my Miſtris? f 1 
Bom. The Graſhopper chaunts nat hi: autumn quire 
$0 ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney- ite. 
5 105 They'l make thee any thing; thou art already 
Cricket and Graſhopper.—Chirilus,how does ſhe dance? 
Cher. Have you beheld the ſable beaſt 
Clad in an bon mantle, hight a flea, © 
Whoſe ſupple joynrs ſo ritmbly skip and caper 
from hem to fleeve, from fleeve to hem again, 
Dancing a me aſure &re'a Ladies ſmock, 3 
With motion quick, and courtly equipage? 
v trips fair Phryne ore the flowery ſtage, 
4{.Now thou art à fles—How fnorts the ab The fleeps: 
© Bom. Zephyrus breathes not with a ſweeter gale 
Through a grove af ſyeamore : the ſoft ſpfing 
Chides not the pebbles that diſturb his courſe 
Mich fveeter murmur, Let Amphrons Lute 
(That built dur heban walls) be henceforth mute⸗ 
) ſhalkbreak bis harp, and fiſent be 
The reed of Pau, the pipe of Mercur; 
though the ſpheres be dumb, I care not for't, 
No muſick ſuch as her meledious nor. 
Aſot. 'Melodious ſnort. + 


ber. Like the ſweet Gums that from Nectar trees 
8 ·k(55; 
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Nor lamentable Rbythmes z nor beg in Blegics, ; 


24 : The Jeahus Lovers: ; 
Dinin, or 1 of the laboring Beet; oy 
_ morning dew, rhat in a pleaſant „ | 5 
ops pearls into the boſome. of a flowery _, * 
with acorn cups cloſe by her firs, | 
10 ſnarch away the Nectar that ſhe ſpits. 
Aſot. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of Laure, 
+6 [ dp . the beſt of Helicon 
On your learn d heads, and crown you thus with bayy 
Riſe Poets 3 both ! favor, Apollo! 
Bom. The Muſes and Aſorus be. propitious 2 7 
Aſot. Iwill not have you henceforth ſneak to Tayemi, 
And peep, like Fidlers, into Gentlemens rooms, 
To ſhark for wine and radiſhes; nor lie ſentinel | 
Ar ordinaries; nor take up at Plays 
Some Novice for a ſupper : you ſhall deal 
No more in hallads, to bewail an execution; 


- — 


Nor counterfeit a ſickneſs, to draw in 
A contribution ; nor work j journey work * 1 
Under ſome Play-houſe Poet, that deals in 155 
VVit by retail: nor hall yourask your brains | 
Tograce a Burgeſs new poſi wich a Reb: 60 
Or furniſh a young ſuitor with an Anagram ach 
Upon his Miftriſs name; nor Rudy, poligs e 
For rings and bracelets.-Injure not the bouch F 
Of Dapbne : know, that yon are Laureat h - | ” 

Ball. How. like you this eren - by N N 

Sim, Excellent well, e was 
mo is a handſome Laſs; "if L were 

As IL am not decrepit) I would give 

talent for a kifs, Phryn. Come, beaureous Mars © 
Ile kemb thy 55 ſmooth as the rad ens ſeather, 
And weave thole ſtubborn locks to amorous ene 
Then call a liveſier red into thy face, 
And ſoften with a kiſs thy rugged lips. 0 
I muſt not have this beard 9 rudely grow: 
But with my needle I will ſer each hair 
In gecent order as you rank your 1quadrons? 
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Aſot. Here's a ſull bow] to beauteous Phrynes health. 
Whar durſt thou do Thy to the man 
po ſhould deny it? " Diſle& him into atomes. 
b. I durft do more for beauteous Phrynes ſake. 
"= What more than I Hyperbgles, thou art mortal. 
Hyp. Yield, or Lice a breakfait for the Crows. 
©, Thraſ Death to my a I ſpit upon thy fame. 
- Hyp. Len wich my ſteel I whip thy raſticoncempr; 
A. brawling, you maſtives Keep the peace at home, 
| And 3 joyn your forces gainſt the cominon foe. wy 
 Phryn, You ſha'nor be angry: by this kiſs you ſha*nor; 
” aAſor, I will,” unleſs you ſwear again. 11} 
Pbryn. You ſha' not. = 
Sin. Ah, Ballio ! age has made me as dry as unden 
Avd [ have taken fire. I burn, I burn; 4 
The ſpark rab d up in aſhes is broke forth, . 
And will conſume me, Ballio. Ball, What's the matter? 
Sim. Love, cruel Love I muſt enjoy that Lady, 
What ever price it coſt ne. Bal. Your Sons Miſtri(s 2 
Sim. Son, or not Let this intreat, and this. 
Bell. This . = I muſt remove your Son; 
His fury elſe w ely Rand twixt us 
And our defi Leo's Lecher, I will ft you 
— geld Fo — this: — be nile 
d a t. Spunge, we will ſqueeze you, ſpunge, 
Aal lend e — Invincible — a 
Aſot. What ſays the — of our younger years? 
' Bal, You have worn tijis plot of aſars too ſtale already; 
O ſhift your ſelf into all ſhapes of Love - 
Women are taken with variety. 
What think you of Oberon the King of Fairies? 
Tknow *twill ſtrike her fancy. Aſot. Bulineſs calls. 
Drink on, for our return ſhall ſudden be. 
8 CEN. 6, 
Ballio, Simo, rhraſymachus. Hyperbolus, Cherilas, 
Bomolachus, Phryne. 
Ball. Phryne, here is a boy of wealth, my girl, 
He golden bull that got 545 golden c call, 


+, 
* 


Deeply 


8 - The: Fealbus Baberds 


Deeply in love with thee; Phryh. Let me alone; © 2 
I'le fleece him Ball. Melt bim, 1 melt him: 1 
We mult leave this mine till we have 2 


The largeneſs of che vein.— Suck Wel borſe-leeth] | I Ny: 
Come, Sir, and boldſy enter. I have chalkt out 8 
An eaſie path to tread in; twin dire&you A $ 
To your wiſht ; Jourheys end, and lodge you ſafe ] For 
In her ſoft arms. Ki. Thou art my better Angel. . . P 
Wile theu est gold; drink gold, lic in geld? Hen 
I have ir foftliee Oſd men are twice children 5 : } Wit 


Ard ſo was I, but I am grown again 


Up to a right mau Thou ſha lt be my Tutor too; But 
Is there no ſtools, or tables? Ball. What to do? I The 

Sim. I would vault over them, to ſhew he Bren, Anc 
And courage of my back 


Ball. Strike bolgly in, Sir- Gen 

Sin Save you Gentlemen. If you want Gold, here's 4 1 
Give me ſome wine Miſtriſs, a health to you:: im 

Pledge nie, and ſpice the cup with theſe, and theſe, 
Thou (halt have better Gowns: A brave old boy! | 4 
Hp. There's metal in him. Char. Till ling thy praiſe I Ane 
In lines heroick. Bom, I will tune wy lyt 5 1 My, 
And chaunt an Ode that ſhall eterntze che. £ * To] 


Phryn. Of what a ſweet afpe&!!'kgwlovely lool'd Arie 
Is this fine Gentleman 3 hope you knew Inte 
It is in bebe the cuſtome to ſalute ne 
Fair Lad es with a kiſs. Sim. She is enamour d I Tha 
Sure ] am younger than I thought my elf. [be 
Fair Lady, health and wealth àttend the. f Ber 

Phryn. Good fir, another kiſs 3 you have a breath: 2 Thi 
Compos'd of odours.” Sim. Buy thee —_ with this” 8 
Ile ſend thee more. 5 x Till 

Phryn, How raviſhing. is his lacs; nr ee 4 

Sim. That I ſhould have ſo raviſning a How Avi 
And never know it !—Miſer that IN? [ And 
I will go home and buy a Looking glaſs, 2 To 
To be acquainted with-my parts hereafter + Iba 


Thun. Come, lie thee down hm me; here we emill ſir] 
o 


* The Fealous Lovers, 397 
How comely are theſe ſilver hairs I this hand 
Le'n as tight to my own mind, a8 it | 
Bs the making of it. Let me throw 
My arms about thee. Wes 
Ball. How the burr cleaves to him? 

Sim. This remnant of my age will make amends 
For all the time that I have ſpent in care. ; 
Pbryn. Give me thy hand. How ſmooth a palm he has! 
How with a touch it melts'! Ball, The rogue abuſes him 
With his greaſie fiſts, Phryn. Let us ſcore kiſſes up 
On one anothers lips: thou ſhalt not ſpeak, 
But I will ſuck thy words e re they have fele 
The open air.—Sim. That I ſhould live ſo long; 
And ignorant of ſuch a wealth as this ! 


SCEN. 5. 


Simo, Thraſymachm, Hyperbolus, Charilu, Bomolochms, 
| + Phryne, Aſa. ' 
Aſu. Now am I Oberon Prince of Fairy Land, 
And Phryne ſhall be Mab, my Empreſs fair: 

My Soldiers too Ile inſtantly transform 
To Will- with» a-wiſp, and Robin. good- ſellow; 

Aid mate my brace of Poers tranlmigrate 

Into Pigwiggin, and Sir Pepper- corn. 

It were a pretty whimfie now to countegfeit 
That I were jealous of my Phrynes Love: 

The humour would be excellent and become me 

Better than either Tyndarm or Techmeſſa. 

Thus will I walk as one in deadly dumps. 

Sim. When ſhall we Marry > Phr. I can hardly ſtay 
Till morning, | | | 
Aſot. O what fury ſhot + E 
A vipor through my foul! Here Love with twenty Bows 
And — 7 — Arrows lays his ſiege 
To my poor heatt.· O Phryne, Phryne 
I have no cauſe why to ſuſpect thy Love. 

Yor if all theſe be cunning, as who knows? a 
9 „ Away 


* 
&* 
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Away, foul fin, O eyes, what miſchief do you ſee ? 
Ball. O, I could burſt with laughter: here will be 

A pretty Scene of mirth, Sim. Thou dott not love a 
My boy Aſotm, my young ſprightly boy mm 
Has ſtoln thy heart away. Phr. He ? a poor muſhroom] 
Your boy? I ſhould have gueſs'd him for your father: 
He has a skin wrinkled as a Tortoiſe ; 1 od 

F have miſta'n him often for a Hedgehog 
Crept out ons skin. Pray keep the 


ool at home. 
eAſot. Patience, go live with Cuckolds ; I deſie thee) 
Villain, rogue, traitgr, do not touch my Dear, of 
$o to unſanctiſie her tender skin; 
Nor caſt a goatiſh eye upon a hair, | 
To make that little thread of gold profan'dz. 
Or gaze but on her ſhooe· ſtring, that ſprings up 
A real Roſe from vertue of her foot, 
To blaſt the odours ; grim-fac'd deaih (hall hurry the 
To Styx, Cocyias, and tell Phlegethon.. =—_— 
Sim. eAſorus, good Aſotw, I am thy Father, 
Aſet. Ind A ſatis am, nor thou my fre 3 
But angry and jncenſed Oberen. | 
Sim. All that L haye i» thine, though I could vie 
For every Silver hair upon my head Vx; of 
A piece in gold. Aſ. L ſhould ſend you to the Barbers} 
Sim, All, all is thine - let me but ſhare 
A little in thy pleaſures; only reliſh 
Thę ſweetneſs of em. Aſot. No, I will not have 
Two ſpenders in a houſe: Go yuu and revel: 
I will go home and live a drudges life, 
As you ha'done, to ſerape up pelf together, 
And then forſweat all Tutors, Soldiers, Poets, 
Women and Wine: I vill forget to eat, 
And ſtarve my ſelf to the bigneſs of a Pole · cat. 
I will diſcla im his faith that can believe 
There is a Tavern, or a Religious place 
For holy Nuns that vow incontinence, 
And have their Beads to fin by. Get you home: 
Tou kiſ a Gentlewoman, to endavger * 
| | o 
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Your chattering teeth ?.-Go, you have done your ſhare 
5 e wad 03 re age en 
Mut be my province. Go, lookyou to yours: 
Lie with your muſty bags, and ger more gold. 
Hud. anger me, and Ile turn drudge for certain? 

- Sim. Aſorua, good Aſotw, pardon me, | 

| Aſes, I wonder you are nþt aſham'd to ask pardon, 


Sim. It was the dotage of my age, Aſotm, 


Aſet. VVho bid you live until chis 5 dotage ? 


Sim. Iwill abjyre all pleaſures, but in thee, 

MAſ. This ſomething qualifies, Sim. It ſhall be my ſport 
ro maintain thine: thou ſhalt eat for both. (more, 
And drink for both. Aſes. Good: tliis will qualific 

Sim, And here I promile thee to make a joynture 
Of half the land L have tp this fair Lady. = 
Aſet. This qualifies all, You have your pardon, Sir: 
Bur Rear you, Sir, it myſt be paid for too. 

To morrow, Mab, I rhee mine Empreſs crown. 

34. All, friends. A merry cup g round. What? Captain? 
ud Poets here, aud leave the Sack for flies 2 | 


SCEN,' 8 
Bullio, »Aſotus; Phryne, 8i mo; Thraſymachu, Hyperbolu; 
* chærilm . | ; 


Hyp. Thraſymachm, a whole one. 
Tbraſ. Done; Ile pledge thee, 


| Though twere a deluge.—B/y my ſteel you bave left 


Enough to drown an Iſland. Chærilim. 
Char. And *rwere the famous fount of Hippocrene, 


Ide quaff it oft all, though the great Apollo, 


And all the Muſes died for thirſt. Bomolochus- 


+ Bom, Come boy, as deep as is Parnaſſus big : 
c 


Tyn, What nurſeryof fin is this? what temp 
Of luſt and riot > Was this place alone 
Thought a fit witneſs for the knitting up 
Chaſtz and re Love? Deeds dark as hell, 
Inceſt and murder might be acted here. * 
: The 
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400 The Fealou loberr 
The holy god of e never 1271 
His ſacręd torch at {o prophane a den. 
Is is a cage for ſcreeche os, bats, and rayens;. 
For crows and kites, and ſuch like birds oi pre: 
But the chafte turtle, the indulgent pelican, 
And pious ftork, fly hence as from infection. 
Evadne meet me here ? is ſhea parcel 1. 
Of the damit d family Are there ſuch white devils - 
Among their Succubs's ! No, thou art wrong'd, Evddne; 
And there be ſome that ſcarter ſnakes among us 
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Have flung too deep already, ** , ... 11 
EN. „ 


Ballio, »Afotw;Cherilu, Simo, Hyperbolus: 
Thraſymachm, Tyndarus, Evuedne. 
Tyn. Bleſs me eyes 2 mn en 
My troubled fancy fools me: I am loſt 
In a diſtracted dream. It is not ſne, 


Awake thee, Tyndarm. What ſtrange ſhapes are theſe? 
Methinks I am in hell, and yet behold ö 

A glorious Angel there; Or have theſe devils 

Broke into Paradiſe ? for the place is ſuch 
She blefles with her preſence. —Mere contradiRtions; . *. 
ebymæræ s of a reſtleſs brain. Evad. Diana, 

And whagſoever goddeſs elſe protects 
Unrtouch'd Virginity, ſhield. me with your powers, 
To wbat a wilderneſs haye, my wandring ſteps. --- 
Betray d me / ſure this cannot be a place 

To meet my Tyndarus in. Tyn. Tis Evedne, - 

*Tis the fair- foul £vadne, Now, my ſword, 

Tuat hadſt a good edge todefend this woman, 

Go ſend her {oul into another manſion 
Black as it ſelf; it is tao fou} a tenant, , 

For this fair place, Sti yet, too forward ſtsel, 
Take her incircled in her {}alliovs ams, 
And kill two finners together. Let 'em be 


ry 


At bell to bear the puniſhment of luſt. ik 
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The Fealojas Lovers, 


B' re it be fully acted. Euad. What firange fanci 
My maiden tears 
But this ſuſpition ſeldom bodeth good. 

* Thraſ. A handſome Bona Noba, and my prize; 
Hy. I do deny't ſhe's my Monopoly. 


eſent me! Why, I know not: 


har. Perhaps ſhe may one of the Muſes be, 
And then claim I a ſhare for Poetry. 
. Evad. If ever filly Lamb thus ſtray d before 


Into a ſtock of Wolves; or harmleſs Dove 


Not only made the prey, but the contention 
Of ravening Eagles; ſuch poor ſoul am I. 
' Thraf, Give me a buſs, my girl. 

Evad: If there be here 
AGentleman, in whom there lives a ſpark 
Of vertue not yet out; I do beſeech him, 
By all tie aſhes of his anceſtors, 
And by the conſtant love he bears his Miſtriſa, 
To reſcue innocence and virginity 
From theſe baſe monſters: T for him will pay 
A thouſand prayersa morning, all as pure 


And free from earthly thought, as e re found paſſage 


Through the ſtrict gate of heaven. 
Tyn That's a task for me; 
Away, foul raviſher-zI will teach my ſword 


+ Juſtice to puniſh you, Such a troop of Harpyes 
ro force a Ladies bonour / I will quench 


With your own bloud the rage of that hor luſt 
That ſpurr'd you on to baſe and bold attempts; 


Aſot, Fly, Pbryne, fly, for dangers do ſurround." 


Sim. This is a pleaſure that I care not for. 
SCEN, 10, 
Tyndarus, Evadne. 


Tyn. Lady, be ſafe. Evad. Sir, may this favor done 


An injur'd maid call bleſſings on your head 


In plenteous ſhowers ? Tyn. This ceurteſie deſerves 


Some fair requital. Evad. May plum'd victory 


Wait on your ſward! And if you have a Miſtriſs, 


May ſhe be fair as Lillies, and as chaſte, + 


LY 
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As the ſweer morniag dew that loads rhe heads 
Of drooping flowers? may you have fair childreri 
To propagate your vertues to poſterity, 
And blets ſucceeding times /-Tys. Heaven, be not deaf, |, 7? 


- Eved, May you and plenty never live aſunder ; 12 

Peace make your bed, and 3 "Y "a 

x Tun. Prayer is a cheap reward, | Au 
And nothing now bought at a rate ſo eaſie (ſhip? Ay 


« 
As that ſame bigh- way ware, Heaven bleſs your Wor Ft 1 
In plain words, Lady, (I can uſe no language 25 
But what is blunt) I muſt do what they would ha- done. 
. Fuad. Call back your words, and loſe not that reward 
Heaven is engag'd to pay you. Þ 
Tyn. Come, no circumſtance : 


Your aiſwer, quick, Evad. I beg it on my knees , Her 


Have a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that finks Yet 
In this diſhonour, Sir, as deep as mine, Th: 
Tyn. You are diſcourteous, Lady. | Thi 
Evad, Let theſe tears | | He 
Plead for me / Did you reſcue me from thieves, Of 


To rob me of the jewel you preſery'd ? 
 Tyn. VVhydol rifle time away in ; vv 
That may command >—Proud Damſel, I will force thee; 1 
Eu. I thank the, bleſt oecaſionznow I dare She ſnatch. she 
Defie thee, devil! here is that ſhall keep ett 4 ſtillet« Hy 


My chaſtity ſecure, and arm a maid to on of bly 5 
To ſcorn your ſtrength. ; | pocket, b 
Tyn, Be not too maſculine, Lady. Af 
Euad. Stand of, or I will ſearch my heart with this; f 113 
And force my bloud a paſſage, that in anger M 
Shall flie into thy face, and tell thee boldly, 1 
Thou art a villain. Ty#. Incomparable Lady ? as 
By all thoſe powers that the bleſt men adore, Th 


And the worſt fear, I have no black defign 

Upon your honour ; only as a ſoldier, 

I did defire to prove whether my ſword 

Had a deſerving cauſe: I would be loth 

To quarrel forlight ware, Now I hare found you 
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all weight, Ile wear his life upon my Swords point 
Tha . — ſo much —. 2 : 
uad. You ſpeak honor. 

Tys, Bleſt be this minute, ſanctiße it, Time, 
"ove all my Kalendar. Now I find her gold; 
This touchſtone gives her perfect. The diſcovery 
Ofnew found Kingdoms, where the plough turns up 
Rich Ore in every furrow, is to this 
Apoor ſucceſs, Nowall my doubts are clear d; 
Flare boldly ſay, be happy, Tynderas. 


S CEN. 11. * 
| Tyndarut, Evadne, Pampbilus. 
Pam. Great Queen of Love, ſure when the laboring 
Did bring forth thee, before ſhe was deliver'd, (fes 
Her violent throws had rais'd a thouſand torms, 
Yet now, I hope, after ſo many wracks 
Thar I have ſuffered in thy troubled waves, 
Thou now wilt Land me ſafe. Tyn. Pamphilus here? 
He cqmes to meet Evadne : this is their houſe 
Oftoleration, She had ſpied me out 
Through my diſguiſe : And with what ſtudied Art, 
VVhat cunning Language, how well acted geſture, 
How much of that unbounded ſtore of tears 
She wrought on my credulity ! The Fox, 
| Hyzna, Crocodile, and all beaſts of craft 
Have been diſtill'd to make one woman up. Exit. 
Evad. And has he left me in this Dragons Den 
A ſpoil to rapine ? V Vhat defence poor maid, 
Haſt thou againſt theſe wild and ſavage beaſts 2 
My ſtars were cruel. If you be courteous, eyes, 
VVeep me a flood of tears, and drown me in't, 
And be Phyſitians to my ſorrow now, 
That have too long been Heralds of my grief. 
My thread of life has hitherto drawn out 
More woes than minutes. | 
Pam. Health to the fair Evadne. 
uad, Is any leſt ſo courteous to with health 


To 


404. The Fark tovere 
To the diſtreſs'd E uadne ? Pampbilu 2: '' - 
Pam, Is my Techmeſſe here? Evad. Now all the godz 
Preſerve her hence; there is in hell more ſafety _. -. * 
Among the Furics. —Miſcbief built this houſe - . 


* 7 


For all her Family. Gentle Pamphilm, 8 

See me delivered trom this Jail, this Dungeon, Tc 

; This horrid vault of Luſt, 228 4% 4. | 
522 1 An 

$2 | 8 CE N. 12 By 
Pamphilus, Tynd arm, Fechmeſſs, Evadne; To 
Pem. Take comfort, Lady : | An 


Your honor ſtands ſafe on this guard, while I | BB 
Can uſe a Sword, Evad, You have confirm'd me, Sir, - | Wo 
Tyn. Hoy cloſe they winde, like glutinous Snakes in- Sha 
Tech. Well, Siſter, i ſhall Rudy to rẽquite (gendrings | An. 
This courteous treachery, Evad. Panpbilas, in me 8-7 
All Stars conſpire to make affliction perfect. we 
Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madam; ſuch a one Ou 
The Heavens ne' re made for miſery : they but give you | © 


| ' Theſe croſſes as ſharp ſauce, to wheryour appetite +. Tou 
Y For ſome choice Banquet: Or they mean to lead you | T. 
* Through a vault dark and obſcure as hell, VI 
| To make your Paradiſe a ſweeter proſpect. The! 
— bus I feed 
Others with hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed. 6 

: Exeunt Evadne, Pamphilu, 

SCEN. 13. | 
Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 1 Bull; 
. Tech. Why ſhould we toil thus in an endleſs ſearch Fin 

Of what we now behold ? Let us grow wiſe, 3 


I loath falſe Panphilut—yet I could have lov'd him: * 
And if he were but faithful, could do ill, 


. . Tyn. Sure, were Evadne falſe, yet Pampbilus And 
Would not be made thee inſtrument to wrong me? It — 


Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus were a treacherous brother, 


Methinks Evadne ſhould be kinder to me. 1.4 
Tech neſſa, joyn with me in one ſearch more. [ kno 
Enter Balljo and Aſotus. Ualet 
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$CEN. 14: 


Tyndares; Techmeſſs, -Bullio, Aſota] 
: 75, O Ballio, tis in you and dear Aſotus 


To make two wretches happy. Aſs, Then be happy, 


Tyn, I'le make you two joynt-heirs of my eſtate, 


Aud you ſhall give it out we two are dead 


By our own hands; and bear us both this night 
To Church in coffins : whence we'] make eſcape; 
And bid farewel to Thebes. Aſot. Would you not both 
ze buried in one coffin? then the grave 
Would have ber tenants multiply. Hear you, Tutor, 
Shall not we be ſuſpected for the murther, | 
And choak'd with a hempen ſquincy ? 

'Tyn. To ſecure you, 
We'l write before what we intend to ad: 
Our hands ſhall witneſs with your innocence? 

Bal. Well, come the | pas of venture,—and perchance 
You ſhall not die in jeſt again o'h* ſudden, 

ryn. What ſtrange Mzanders Cupid leads us through! 
When moſt we forward go, we backward move: 

There is no part ſo intricate as love. 
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ACTUS 4. SCENA. I. 


| Ballio, Aſotus, C bærilus, and Bomolochm, bearing the cof- 
" fin of Techmeſſa ; Hyperbolus, Thraſymachm,bearing 
the coffin of Tyndarus z, 8 ſeruizt, 
Bal. Arry theſe Letters unto C bremylus houſe: 
Give this to Pamphbilus, ro Evadnethat z 
And certifie em of this (ad event. 
It will draw tears from theirs —as from my eyes, 
Fecaule they are not real obſequies, | 
Aſot. So great my grief, ſo dolorous my diſaſter; 
I know not in what language to expreſs it, 
Ualeſs I mould be dumb ! —Sob, — fob, Aſotus ; 
K. MS 


* —— 


Sob till thy buttons break, And crack thy bandſtrings 
With la mentation and diſtroſs d condoling; 

With blubber'd eyes behold this ſpectacle 

Of mans mortality. O my deareſt Tynd arms 
Thraſ. Learn of us, Captains, to out- face grim Death] 


. 

And gaze the lean- chapt monlter in the face. a 

* eAſot, I, and. I $0.1 but come to ſee his face, 0 
I'd ſcratch his eyes. O the ugly rogue / 8 
Could none but FpAdarus and fair Techmeſſa My 
Serve the vile varlet to lead apes in hell > 8 


 Hyp. I haye ſeen thouſands ſigh out ſouls in groant, ¶ anc 
And yet have laugh d: ——it has been ſport to ſen EQ] 
A mangled carcaſe broach'd with ſo many wounds, IVV. 
That life has been in doubt which to get out at. 955 


Aſn. Are crawling vermine of ſo choice a diet? / YO; 
Would I were then a worm, freely to feed Of 
On ſuch a delicate and Ambroſian diſn, vi 
Fit to be ſerv'd a banquet to my bed / "$4 
'But Dee Death hath ſwallowed thee, 4 

Too ſweet a ſop for ſuch a fiend ag he. (dead; Bk 
 Che.Cbaſc hence theſe ſhowrs, for fince they both ae Aud 
Tears will not bribe the Fate for a newhred, left 


Fon. Inexorable Siſters ! — Be not ſorry; 
For Clotho's diſtaff will be peremptory. 
Aſor, Go then and dip your pens in gall and vinegar, 
To rail on Mors. cruel—impartial Mors z 
The ſavage tyrant—all-devouring Mors z 
The envious, wicked, aud malicious ers; 
Mors that reſpects not valour 3 Mor, that cares not 
For wit or learniag; Mars that ſpares not honour; 
More whom wealth bribes not. Mors whom beauty 
13 tempts not. 8 = 
0 Thus loudly rail on Mors, that Mer may know it, fu 
> To be reveng d on Mors L keep a Poet. I. too 
Thraſ. If Mors were here, the Skeleton ſhould know d 
1'd cut his charnel bones to dice, for grieving wu 
Our roble General, - Courage, hen Chevalier! r. 
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S8 CEN. 2. 


Simo, Aſotus, Ballio, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, 
+  Cherilus, Bomolochus. 
Sim. Why is my boy ſo ſad 2.—'Tell me, Aſotus: 
Ifdiffolv'd gold will cure thee, melt a treaſure, 
*4for. O ſad miſehance ! | 
ein. What grieves my hope, my joy, 
My Raf, my comfort? Aſot. Woful accident! 
Sim. Have I not barricado'd all my doors, 
And ſtopt each chink and cranny in my houſe; 
ro keep out poverty and lean mis fortune? 
Where crept this ſorrow in? 
Aſot. Here, through my heart. 
Ofather, I will tell you ſuch a ſtory, 
Ofſuch a ſad and lamentable nature; 
Twill crack your purſe- ſtring. 
sim. Ha ? what tory, boy: 
Aſot. My friend, my dear friend Tyndarm, Sir, is dead; 
wAnd to augment my forrow,—kili'd bimfelf: 
lud yet; to add more ro my heap of griefs, 
Left me and Ballio . his eſtate. Sim. Alas! 
lt not this counterfeĩt ſorrow well expreſt 2 
Ball, But J grieve truly that I grievein jeſt. 
im. Half his eſtate to thee, and half to Ballio! 
A thouſand pities.Gently reſt his bones, 
[cannot but weep with thee. Bal. Sir, you ſee 3 
Ifyou had left him nothing, my inſtructions 
In draw in patrimonies. Sim. He is rich 
IIa nothing but a Tutor. Good Aſotw, 
tough ſorrow be a debt due to the herſe 
Nola dead friend, and we muſt wet the turf 
Fllader whoſe roof he lodges; yet we muſt not 
too immoderate. Aſet. Bear me witneſs, heaven; 
© ud no fotce of Rhetorick, no perſwaſions 
K What e're the wicked and malicious world 
Sy raſhly cenſure) to inſtigate theſe two 
Wo their own deaths, I knew not of the plot 5 
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All of you know that I am ignorant, Enter Phr nt. 
Phryn, Where is my love 2 ſhall ſorrow rival me. 

And hang about thy neck? if grief be got 

Into thy cheeks, Ile clap it out. Dear chicken, 

You ſha* not be ſo ſad, indeed you ſha? not. 

Be merry: by this kiſs Ile make you merry. X 
Aſot. Then wipe my eyes. Thus when the clouk 

The day again is gilded by the Sun, (are gone, 


SCEN. 3: : 


Ballis, Aſotus, Simo, Phryne, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus; 
Chærilus, Bomolochws, Sexton, 33 
Aſot. Who's within here ? 
Sext. What's the matter without there? 
Aſot. Ha ? what art thou? AY. 139 
Sext. The laſt of tailours, Sirzone that ne're take mei 
fure of you, while you have hope to wear a new ſuit. 
Apr. How doſt thou live ? . 
Sext, As worms do — by the dead. 
1 Aſet. A witty Raſcal: Let's have ſome diſcourſe with 
ht Thraſ. Are any ſouldiers bones in gariſon here? 
| Sext. Faith, Sir, but few; they, like poor travellen, 
Take up their Inn by chance: but ſome there be. 
Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones, in dead of night, 
Riſe up in arms, and with tumultuous broils 
VVaken the Dor-mice that dull peace bark lull'd 
? Into a Lethargy *—Doeſt.not hear em knock 
5 Againſt their coffins, till they crack and break 
The Marble into ſhivers that intombs em ; 
Making the temple ſhake,as with an earthquake, 
And all the ſtatues of the gods, grow pale, 4 
Affrighted with the horrour ? Sext. No ſuch matter. 7 + 
Hyp.Do they not call for arms, and fright thee, mortal 10 h 
Our of thy wits ? Do they not break the legs, + 
And cruſh the ſculls that dare approach too near pl 
Their honoured graves? -V Vhen I ſhall come to da 
In your dark family, i a poiſom carcaſe 
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F Offend my noſtrils with too ranł a ſcent, 


7 8 Or, 
Know ſhall rage — and quarrel . till I fright 
The pbor inhabitants of the charnel- hduſe; 
That hexe ſhall run a toe, a ſhin-bone there, 
Here creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away; 
One way a crooked rib ſhall halting hie, 
Another way you ſhall erundling find a ſcull ; 
Like the diſtracted Citizens of a town 
Beleaguer'd — and in danger to be taken. 
Aſot, For heavens Take, Sexton, lay my quiet bones 
By ſome preciſe religious Officer, ; 
One that will keep the peace: —aheſe roaring Captains, 
With bluſtring words, and language full of dread, 
Will make me quit my tomb, and rua away 
Wrapt in my winding ſheet; — as if grim Minos, 
Stern acm, and korrid Rhadamanth . 
11 the corps a penance. Sext. Never fear it. 
his was a Captains ſcull, one that carried a ſtorm 
in his countenance, and a tempeſt in his tongue: the 
at bug- bear of the City, that threw drawers down 
the ſtairs as familiarly as quart pots; and had a pen- 
fon from the Barber-chirurgeons for breaking cf pates x 
A fellow that has ruin'd the noſes of more bawds and 
panders than the diſcaſe belonging to the trade. 
And yer, I remember, when he went to burial, another 
corps took the wall of him, and the bandog ne're 
gumbled. . | 
Aſot. Then ſcull (although thou be a Captains ſcull) 
Iſay thou art a coward, — and no Gentleman 
Thy mother was a whore, —and thou lieſt in thy throat. 
Hyp. Do not, live Hare, pull the dead Lions beard. 
Aſot. No, good Hyperbolus; I but make a joſt, 
To ſhew my reading in morality, 
"Cher. Do not the aſhes of deceaſed Poets, 
Inſpir'd with ſacred fury, carol forth 
EntbuGaitick raptures ? Doeſt not bear em 
ding my iter ies, and talk of things conceal'd 
Me relt of mortal judgments? Doeſt not {ce 
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Apollo and the Muſes every nine — 89 
Dance rings about their tombs ? Bom, Do not Roſes, 
Lillies and Violets grow upon their graves ? | 


Shoots not rhe Laucel, that impal'd their brows, ne 
Into a tree, to ſhadow their bleit Marble ? 2 
Do not they riſe out of their ſhrowds to read be 
Their Epitaphs? and if they like em not, gc 
Expunge em, and w. ite new ones > Do they not 

Roar in caliginous terms, - and vapour forth M 
From reeking entrails fogs.Egyptian, I 


To puzzle eyen an oculate intellect? 


Prate they not cataracts of inſenſible noiſe, 
That with obſtreperous cadence crack the organs I 
Acromatick, till the deaf auditor M 


Admires the words he hears not ? | 

Sext. This was a Poetical noddle. O the ſweet lines, Ti 
choice language, eloquent figures, beſides the jeſts, | 
half jeſts, quarter jeſts, and quibbles that have come out 
of theſe chaps that yawn ſo? He has not ſo much a6 2 
new coin'd complement to procure him a ſupper. Tie | 2? 
beſt friend he bas may walk by him now, add yet hae | "© 
ne're a jeer put upon him. His Miſtriſs had a little d th. 
deceaſed the other day, ard all the wit in his noddle could F =** 
not pump out an Elegy to bewail it, He has been my of 
tenant this ſeven years, and in all that while I never heard I 


him rail-againſt the times, or complain of the negle&d l . 
learning. Qlelpomene and the reſt of the Muſes havei Þ 2? 
7 turn on't that he is dead; for while he lived, he ne'r * 
eft calling upon em. He was buried (as moſt of ibe ] der 
tribe) at the charge of the Pariſh: and is happier dead Pla 

5 then alive; for he bas now as much money as the beſtin | * 
£4 the company, — and yer has left off the Poetical way of 4 
15 begging, call'd we . a 
Aſot. I ſcorn thy Lyrick and Heroick ſtrain, 1 

Thy tart Iambick and Satyrick vein. nef 


VVhere be thy querks and tricks > ſhew me again 
The ſtrange conundrums' of thy frisking brain, | 
Thou Poets ſcull, and fay what's Rbythme to chimney?M .:; 
aware A 


* 


= The Fealdts 55 ere. 
Fert! Alas! Sir, you hate pod him; he cannot 
peak to give you an anſwer, though his mouth be al- 
"ways open. A man may fafely” coiiverſewith/bini 
now, and never fear RING in a'crowt of verſes.” And 
now a Play of his may be frerly cenſur'd, without a Li- 
bel upon the audience; the boys may be hold to cty it 
down, | phe rea , 
Ball. I cannot yet contrive it handſomely © 
Methinks the darkneſs of the night ſhould prompt. m 
To a plot of that complexion. Ruminate, | 
.Ruminate, Ballio. Phryn. Pray, Str, how does Death 
Deal with the Ladies? Is he fo unmannerly a 
As not to make diſtinction of degrees? 
E hope the rougher bones of men have had 
More education than to trouble theirs 
That are of gentler ſtuff. « bo 
Sext. Death is a blunt villain, Madam; he makes 
no diſtinction betwixt Foan and my Lady. This was 
the prime Madam in Thebes, the general Miſtriſs, the 
only adored brauty : Little would you think there 
were a couple of ſtars in theſe two auger- holes: or 
that this pit has been arch'd over with a handſome noſe, 
that had been at the charges to maintain half a dczen 
of ſeveral filver arches to uphold the bridge. It had 
been a mighty favour once to have kiſs'd the lips that 
grin ſo, This mouth out of all the Madams boxes can- 
not now be furniſhed with a ſer of teeth. She was the 
coyeſt, over-curious Dame in all the City: ber Cham- 
ber- maids miſ-placing of a hair was as much as her 
Pace came to, — Oh if that. Lady now could but 
debold this phyſnomy of hers in a Looking. Glaſs, 
what a monſter would ſhe imagine her felt! Will all 
her perrukes, tires and dreſſes, with her chargeable 
teeth, with her Ceruſſe and Pomatum, and the be- 
nefir of her Painter and Doctor, make this Idol up a 
in? . 
4 Paint, Ladies, while you live, and plaiſter fair: 
But when the houſe is fall*o, tis paſt repʒ * 
1 „„ RR | 
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Ty. No matter, my Aſotus z let death do 
=” His — they, we'l do ſo pleaſure now ; 
3 Each minute that js loft is paſt recal. 

is the time a for our ſports, | 
A vere ſin to paſz it. V Vhile our lips ate ſoft, 
And our embraces warm, we'l twine and kiſs, 
VVnen we ſhall be ſuch things as theſe, let worms 
Crawl through eur eyes, and eat our noſes off; 
It is no matter V 


r 


5 Vhile we Lye, we live. 
Aſot. And when we die, we die. VVe will be both em: ion 
In precious unguents ta delight our ſenſe; (balm'd Þ nere 


And in our grave we'l buls, and hug, and dally ' For 

As we do here: for death can nothing be - deac 

To him that after death ſhall lie with thee. g. 

Sexton, receive theſe coſfins to the temple; np 6 

But not interr them, — for they both are guiltiß char 

Qt their own.blood— tillſwe make expiation uin 

T* affoil the fact.. Tutor, reward the Sexton. | B 

I'ie come'tometimes and talk morality with him. or ne 

Ball. Ibis, Sir, my Pupil gives you: — but hereafter ¶ his c 

I'le more than treble it, if you be no enem the(; 

1 To your own profit. gent. Profic's my Religion. bis h 

* Aſot. Now you that bore my dead friends to the grave, ¶ Loo 
1 Uther my living Miſtriſs home again. 

Thus joy with grief alternate courſes ſhares : Jou 


Fortune, I ſee thy wheel in all affairs. 
| 1 Exeunt omnes, prætor Sexten his 


1 
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Sexton, and bj wife Stapbyla. repin 

Sext. Staphyla, why Staphyla: I hope ſhe has ta'ne I plead 
her Jait fleep. V Vby then Sraphyls — "2" 


Stath. VVhat a life have I 7 I, that can never be qui« f horrc 
et? I can no ſooner lie down to take my reſt, but pte: ¶ able 


ſently, Staphyla, Staphyla. VVhat's the news? but t 
Sext, A 8 my rogue, a prize. ears « 
#rdyh, V'Vhene > or from whom ? vnus' 


$cxt, 


* 


is 
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" 'Sext; Why, thou knoweſt I rob no where but on 
the bigh-way to heaven, ſuch as are upon their laſt 
30 thither. Thou and { have been Land-pyrates 
x4 and thirty years, and have pillaged our ſhare 

of Charons paſſengers. Here are a Couple of ſound 
rs, and perchance their clothes will tit us: then 

will I walk like a Lord, and thou ſhalt be my Madam, 


$14pby la. | 
Staph. Truly, husband, I have had ſuch fearful dream 
tonight, that I am 1 (though I think I ſhall 
never turn truly honeſt again) to rob the dead no more. 
For me t hought, as you and I were robbing the dead, th 
dead took heart, and robb'd us. | 
ext. Tufh, dreamy are idle things: there's no felo- 
ny warrantable but ours, for it is grounded on rules of 
charity. Is it fitting the dead Mould be cloth'd and the 
lying go naked ? | 2 
Beſides, what is it to them whether they lie in ſheers ' 
orno? Did you ever hear of any that caught cold in 
his coffin > Moreover, there is ſafgty and ſecuriiy in 
theſe attempts: What inbabitant of the grave that had 
lis houſe broke open, accuſed the thief tor Burglary 2 
Look here ; this is a Lawyers ſcull: There was a 
tongue in't onee, a damnable eloquent tongue, that 
would almoſt have perſwaded any man to the gallows. 
This was a turbulent buſie fellow, till Death gave him 
his Quietus eſt; and yet I ventured to rob him of his 
gown, and. the reſt pf his habiliments to the very buck- 
ram ba, not leaving him ſo much as a poor half-peny . 
to pay for his waftage, and yet the good man ne're 
repin'd at it. Had he been alive, and were to have 
— againſt. me, how would he have thundered 
t — Behold, moſt grave Judges, a Fact of that 
borrour and height in fin, ſo abominable, ſo deteſt- 
able in the eyes of heaven and earth, that never any 
but this days cauſe preſented to the admiration of your 
ears: I cannot ſpeak it wi hout trembling, tis ſo new, 
uus d, ſo unheard of a villany, But that I know 
C 5 your 
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teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwaſions, to gain 70 


incarnate devil, having loſt all honeſty, and abjuft 


Bur who ? the dead. What need I aggravate the 
fault? the naming the action is ſufficient to condemn 
him. I ſay, herobb'd the dead. The dead! Had be 
robb'd the living, it had been more pardonable : by 


dead, that can neither card, nor ſpin, nor make ney 
ones! O, *tis moſt audacious and intolerable ! .—.. Non 
you have well ſpoke, why do you not, after all this 
Rhetorick, put your hand hehind you, to receive ſome 
more inſtructions backward? Now a man may clap 
you o' th coxcomb with his ſpade, and never ſtand in 
fear of an action of Battery. 

Staph. For this one time, husband, I am induced; 
bur infooth I will not make a common practiſe of it, 
Knock you up that coffin, and Ile knock up this. 
Rich and glotious ? n | 


Gallants; the worms care not for having the diſhes 
ſerv*d up ro their table cover d. O, O, O 
Staph. Heaven ſhield me! O, O, O! 
Tyndarus and Techmeſſa riſe from the Cu ſſins, and: 
Sexton and bj wife affrighted fall into a ſwoon. 
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Tyndarus, Techmeſſi. 


Tyn, How poor a thing is man, whom death it ſelf 
Cannot protect from injuries! O ye gods: 
Ist not enough our wretched, lives are toſsꝰd 
On dargerous ſeas, but we muſt ſtand in fear 
Of py rates in the hayen too? Heaven made us 


belief, This man; ſaid I, a man? this monſter . 
cher; but monſter is too eaſie a name 1 * devil, tab 
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your Lordſhip's confident of the honeſty of your pod 
Orator, I ſhould not hope, by all my reaſons, ground, 


the profeſſion ot virtue, robb'd, (a finin the action] 


to rob the dead of their clothes, the poor impotem 


Sext. Bright as the ſun ! Come, we muſt ftrip you, 


Sr Orrs 


He 
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go many butts of clay, at which the gods 
In cruel ſport ſhoot miſeries, Vet I hope, 
Their ſpleen's grown milder, and this bleſt occaſion 
{ Offers it ſelf an earneſt of their mercy, 8 
Their fins have furniſh'd us with fit diſguiſes 
To quiet our perplexed ſouls, Techmeſſa, 
Let me array you in this womans robes, 
Il wear the Sextons garments: in exchange, 
Our ſheets and coffins ſhall be theirs, | 
Tech. Dear Tyndarus ! , 
In all my life I never found ſuch peace 
Ain this coffin; it preſented me 
The ſweets that death affords Man has no liberty, 
But in bis priſon, - Being once Jodg'd here 
He is fortified in an impregnable fort, 
Through which no doubts, ſuſpitions, jealouſies, 
No ſorrows, cares, or wild diſtractions 
Can force an entrance to diſturb our ſleeps. 
Tyn., Vet to thoſe priſons will we now commit 
Theſe two offenders. Tech, But what benefit 
Shall we enjoy by this diſguiſe? Tyn. A great one? 
If my Evadne or thy Pamphilus 
E're lov'd us living, they will haſte to make 
| Atonement for our ſouls, .{tain'd with the guilt 
Of our own blood: if not, they will rejoyce 
Our deaths have opened them fo clear a paſſage 
To their cloſe loves; and with thoſe thoughts poſicſs'd, 
They will forget the torments hell provides 
For thoſe that leave the warfare of this life 
Without a Paſs from the great General, R 
Tech. I hope they may prove conſtant. Tyn. So pray I. 
I will deſire yon ſtatue be ſo ccurteous 
To part with's beard a while,---$o, we are now | 
Beyond diſcovery, Sext, O, O, O! Staph. O, O, O- 
Tyn, Let's uſe a charm for theſe. N 
Quiet ſlcep, or I will make 
Erynnis whip thee with a ſnake, 
And cruel Rhadamanthus take 
| , a Thy 
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Thy body to the boiling lake. f 
Where fire and brimſtone never lake; - 
Thy heart ſhall burn, thy head ſhall ake 
And every joynt about thee quake, 
And therefore dare not yet to wake. 


* 
Tech. Quiet ſleep, or thou ſhalt ſee 
The borrid flags of Tartarie, 
Whoſe treſſes ugly ſerpenty be; 
And Cerberus ſhall bark at thee 3 
And all the Furies tbat are three, 
The worſt & call d Tiſiphone, 
Sball laſh thce to eternity. 
And therefore ſlcep thou peacefully. 
Tuyn. But who comes hither? Ballioꝛ what's his buſineſs? 


SCEN. 6. 


Ballio, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 

Ball. Sexton, I'l open firſt thine ears with theſe, 
To make them fit to let perſwaſions in. 

Tye. Sir, theſe will cure my deafneſs, 

Ball, Art thou mine? 

Tyn. Sir, you have bought me. 

Ball. Vie pay double for thee, 1 
Shall I prevail in my requeſt ? yu. Ask theſe 

Ball, Tw art apprebenfive : to the purpoſe then, 
Have you not in the temple ſome deep vault 
_ Ordain'd for burial> Tys. Yes. 

Ball. Then I proceed. . 
We to night perform'd the laſt of ſervice 
Thar piety can pay to our dead friends. 

Tyn. *Twas charitably done. 

Ball, We brought them hither 
To their laſt home. Now, Sir, they both being guilty 
Of their own deaths, I fear the Laws of Thebes 
Deny 'em burial. It would grieve me, Sir, 
(For friendſhip cannot be ſo ſoon forgot, 
Eſpecially fo firm a one as ours) 
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To have em caſt a prey to VVolves and Eagles. 
Sir, theſe religious thoughts have brought me hither 
Now at the dead of might, to intreat you 
To caſt their coffins into ſome deep vahlt, 
And to inter em O my Tyndarus, 
All memory ſhall fail me, e're my thoughts 
Can leave th impreſſion of that love I bear thee; 
Thou left ſt me half of the land thou hadſt; 
And ſhould I not provide thee ſo much earth 
As I can meaſure by thy length, heaven curſe me / 
Tyn. Sir, it your courteſie had not bound me yours, 
This act of goodneſs had. Bal. So true a friend 
No age records, - Farewel — This work ſucceeds. 
Poſterity, that ſhall this ſtory get, | 
May learn from hence an arc to counterfeit. Exũ Bal. 


SCEN. 7. 
Tynderuw, Techmeſſa, 


Tyn. Here was a ſtrange deliverance ! Who can be 

So confident of fortune, as to ſay, 

I now am ſafe? Tech. This villain has reveal'd 

All our defigns to Pamphilus and Evadne': 

And they with bribes and hopes of an inheritance, 

If you were dead indeed, have won this Raſcal 

To this black treaſon. What foul crimes can Luſt 
Prompt her baſe vaſſals to] Here let us end 

Our buſie ſearch, and travel ere the world, 

To ſes if any cold and Northern climare. 

Have entertain'd loſt Virtue long fince fled 

Our warmer countrey, Tyn. Ha !—'Tis ſo? — tis ſo 
I ſee it with clear eyes, — O curſed plot? 

And are you brooding, Crocodiles > I may chance. 

To break the Serpents egg ere you have barch'd 

The Viper to perfection. Come, Techmeſſa, 

My anger will no longer be confin' d 
To patient ſilence. Tedious expeRatfon 
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Is but a fooliſh fre by eight, that ends 
The traveller out of 's way Break forth, my wxath, 


Break like a deluge of conſuming fire, 

And ſcorch*em Both to aſhes + aflame 

Hot as their Juſt, —Nd: —*Tis too baſe a blood 
For me to ſpill, — Let em ene live t 'engender- 
A brood of Monſters: May perpetual jealouge 
Wait on their beds, and poiſon their embraces 
With juſt ſuſpicions : may their children be 
Deform'd, and fright the Mother at the birth: 
May they live long and wretched ; all mens hate, 
And yet have miſery enough for pity 

May they be long a dying —of leaſes ; 
Painful and loathſome, —Paſlion,do not hurry me 
To this unmanly womaniſh revenge. 1 
' VVilt thou curſe, Tyndarns, when thou wear 'ſt a ſword 3 I; 
But ha, heark, obſerve . | : 


SCEN. 8, 


- ' Pampbilue, Evadne, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 


Pam, VVait till we call 
Heaven, if thouhaſt not emptied all hy treaſury 
Of wrath upon me, here I challenge thee, 
To lay on more, VVhat torments haſt thou left, 
In which chou baſt not exercis d my patience e 
Yet caſt up all tt” accounts of all my forrows, 
And the whole ſum is trebled in the loſs | 
Of dear Techmeſſs, Tech. If chis grief were real 
Tyn. Be not too credulous. Pam. I have ſtood the 175 | 
Of your afflictions: with this one I fel}, 
Fell like a rock that had repell'd the rage 
Of thoufand violent billows, and withſtood 
Their fierce aſſaults, until the working Tyde 
Had undermin'd him, then he falls, and draws : 
Part of the Mountain with him. Evad. Panphilus, 


VVhen did you ſee my ſweet heart ? priviees tell me , 
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{he not gone a Maying ? He will bring me 
ome Pinks and Daiſies home to morrow morning. 
Pray heaven he meer no thieves ! Pam. Alas, Evadne ! 
Tyndarms is dead. Evad. What ſhall I do t᷑ | 
[cannot live without him. Tyz, Iam moy'd : 
Jer I will make this trial full and perfect. 
Mat at this diſmal hour, when nothing walks 
jut ſouis tormented, calls you from your ſheets 
Tovifit our dark cells, inhabited 
y death and melancholy > Evad. I am come 
lo ſeek my true Love here. Did you not ſee him > 
He's come to dwell with you, pray uſe him well, 
He was a proper Gentleman, 
rech. Sir, what cauſe | 
Baforc'd you hither 2 Pam. I am come to pay 
The tribute of my eyes to a dead Love. 
Tyn. Fair Lady, may J ask one queſtion of you ? 
Did you admit no Love into your boſome 
But only bis > Evad. Alas! you make me weep, 
Could any woman love a man but him > 
No, Tyndarm, I will not long out- live thee : 
We will be married in Ely ſium, 
And arm in arm walk through the bleſſed groves, 
lud change a thouſand kifſes;—you ſha not ſee us. 
In, I Mok not whether it be joy or grief 
forces tears from me. Tech. Were you conſtanr, Sir, 
To her whoſe death you now ſo much lament > 
For by thoſe prodigious apparitions 
That have to night ſhak'd the foundations 
Ufthe whole temple, your inconſtancy . - 
Hath caus'd your Miſtreſſes untimely end. 
Pa. The Sun ſhall change his courſe, and find new paths 
o drive his chariot in: the Load-ſtone leave x 
lis faith unto the North: —the Vine withdraw 
Thoſe ſtrict embraces that infold the Elm 
In her kind arms: — But, if I charge my Love 
Rem my Techmeſſa, may I be recorded © 
dall poſterity, Loves great Apoſtate 
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>." InCupid's annals. Zvad? If you ſee my Tynderw, .; 
Pray tell him I will make all haſte to meet him. 
I will but weep a while firſt, 7yn. Pretty forrow ! ©, * 
Te. Sir you may yail your fal/hood in ſmooth language 
And guild it o're with fair hypocriſie: | Wo 
But here has been ſuch d Ghoſts that have 
In hollow voices, Pamphilus, O falſe Pamphilus 
Revenge on Pampbilus | ſuch complaints as theſe 
. The gods ne're make in vain. —_— 
Pam. Then there is a witchcraft in't. And are the god, 
Made parties too againſt me f — Pardon then E wy 
If I grow ſtubborn. =While they preſt my ſhoulders, - I 
No more than I could bear, they willingly _ -- 
Submitted to the burden. Now they wiſh . 
To caſt it off What treachery has brib'd you; 
Celeſtial forms, to be my falſe accuſers ? 
I challenge you (for you can view my thoughts, 
And read the ſecrer characters of my heart) 
Give in your verdid z did you ever find 
Another image graven on my foul 
Beſides Techmeſſa? No ! *Tis Hell has forg'd 
Theſe lie impoſtures ! all theſe plots are coin'd 
Out of the devils mintage. Tech, Certainly 
There's no falſe fire in this. Tyn, There cannot be} -. 
Evad. Pray, fir, direct me where I may embalm 
My Tyndarus with my tears. Tyn. There, gentle 
Evad, Is this a Casket fit to entertain 
A Jewel of ſuch value? Pam. Where muſt [ We 
Pay my devotion > Tech. There ycur dead Saint lies; . 
Evad, Hail, TIyndaruʒ may earth bur lightly preſs thee; 
And mayſt thqu find thoſe joyes th* art gone to taſte, WT 
As true as my affection. Now I know * 


- 


Thou canſt not chooſe but love me, and with longin 7 A 

Expect my quick arrival: for the ſou} _ 

Freed from the cloud of fleſh clearly diſcerns 

Forms in their perfect nature. It there be 1 * 

A guilt upon thy blood, thus I'le tedeem it, off 

And lay it all on mine. 8 kill ber ſell. 
Tyn, What mean yeu, Lady? Eu 


"Shall fooliſh zea] 
cath, and fo 
£a yy of flames? 
vad. Par. {I will only fee 
E done, and then L le follow thee. 
P ougentle 1050 oſ my deceaſed Love, * \ 
i "ſt hereãbouts, accept 
The vows — Pamphilus=1f1 ever chin | 
Yfwoinan with affect 53 but Trahmeſſa 3 
Or keep the leaſt fpark o 4 love alive, 
win her aſhe aſhery let nie never ſee 
ſe bleſſed fie ee . Foe 2 


| endleſs joyes VVB 
{write my grief in blond. 7M do you mean? 


Pam. Techmeſſa, I am 7042 with- hath, but ſuddenly” - 
N make eſcape to ind thee. Tech, Obie minute? 


8. CEN. 9. 
pyſar, Tynderus, Evadne, Pampbilur, Techmeſſ4. 


on ſball Tflie to hide me from my guilr? | 
me, like rhofe that run away 
vom their own ſhadows, Thar which I would ſhun 
bear about me,. VVhom ſhall I appeaſe? 
The — er the dead? for I have injur d 
you and them. O Tynderus, here I knee], 
A to confeſs my ſelf thy cruel murdreſs; 
thine, Techmeſſs, —Gentle Daughter, pardon me, 
bo ſh4ll I make ſatisfaction, | 
ar have but one poor Life, and have loſt two; 
0 1 my malice ruin d thee, 
ue moſt Evadne; for at her I aim'd, 
iſe ſhe is no iſſue of my womb, 
du Kruſe 10 her * ro ny care: 


Ne, res; 35 
Receive me new created, 


ata) * * E f 
Purg d from all dregs : my though o all xun clear}... | 
Take hence thoſe & 3.1 do allen os = 
Trophies before me, when we come! tie, 
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The nuptial not: for d brough We 
Suſpition made us confident, awd) . 11 
Hark wary od to our rel 4 7-61 
Cvpid hath run bis nlaze, this was bis day; . - ff 
Bur the next part Hymes intends to play. 4" 
AC Tu'S 2 CENA x; 
us ſolu; 
F Ail, ſacred e; ; I ; Thi bleſſed fol, 
And on my knees ſalute thy 
m 


e twenty Winters now haye — 4: 5 foods 
Since I beheld thy turrets, batter” — eng 
With War, thar ought the ruine of thoſe walls 
Which Muſick built. When Minor cruel tribute 
Rob'd mothers of their deateſt babes, to glut | 0 
His ravenous Minataur; I for ſafety fled. b 
With my young Sons, but calbd my Countries bate.- | 
Upon my bead, whom miſery made malicious: Ks | 
Each father had a curſe in ſtore for me, « . 


Becauſe I ſhar d not in the common loſs; | 
Yet would have willingly chang'd fortunes with. me 7 1 
I dare not meet the vulgare violent age, Tr 
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way [ will therefore ſtud 
N * means do lire conceal d. * 


„ SCEN. N | 
IT A My 
we. T have heard my Bn Fu 


proverbs in her mouth then reera, 
— ou where rc ee affitm, 


for women may 
Fair and Chaſte 
onſequence, 
1 chaſte, ſhe may be barren? 
rey ends phe, d; I ſhall nothave 


boy——to dote on 25 my 
2 Kind = 4. 1 A 8 wi 
e 


N — A ttycomplement : what art wan, Fs fellow? 
heaven, a privy Counſellor 
reale all *. planets, one that has been tenant 

To the twelve houſes, Tutor to the Fates, 

- Thar That eaught *em th Artof ſpinning; 3 living Almanack 
: SY ſpeculation in the St 
> foretel any 
no How} foretel any think > 
many years are paſt fince Thebes was built ? 
Den. That is 1 foretel : you ſtate the queſtion 
ot times already p * o& And cannot you 
As well foretel t , 3s things to come? 
Jay) Regiſter of — A and privy Counſetlor 


To all che planers, with zhe reſt of your titles, 


For I, ſhall ne'r be able to repeat em all) 
Shall # as I intend, this day be married? 
Dem, The Alm utes, or the Lood of rhe Aſcendant; 
I find with Luna corporally j 
a the almures of the ſeventh deute | 
—_  - Which 
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ich is the Mattimo UU family. - 5:1 „b 
1 E 3. 2 3 
Aud therefore I conclude the Nupriaþs hold 4c i — 
And yet th'Aſpedt is not in Trine or Sextile, N 
But in the Quartile radiation > 8 
Or Tetragon ; which Ihe ws an inclination * 
Averſe; and yet admitting of receptio 

It will, although * 8 


At laſt 49385 of t Hal what br 
res 
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Is ſo audi cigus to encounter mme? 4 „ b 
Be he Almutel of what houſe he pleaſes „ % | Þ 
Let his Aſpect de Sextile, Trine, or Qwartile ns A 
I do not fear him with his radiation, „% U wal . 
His Terragen, and inclinatiohs: „4 et 7 
If he provoke m ipleep, I'L have Im FpoWs 3620 24 
I ſoldiers feed ſhall tnince him, ànd gij Pbets „ * 7 
Shall with a Satyre ſteep' d in gall and yinegar 9 9 % Q ©. 
Rhichm em to death, agthey do Raf in Trelandg. , . 
Dem. Good wordsz, ' 4 
There'$no reſiſtance to the laws of Fate: 1 8 
This ſublunary world muſt yield obedience, ...., | 8 
To the celeſtial vertues,' Aſot. One thing mere yy 
I would de ſire to know: VVbether Wy. duſe 0 
That ſhall be, is immaculate? Pd be ſotm r In 


To marry an adyoſen that has haas 


” 


Þ 5: 1 6115: 56261 7711 
Other incumbents. Den. I'l refolye you preſemuly... 5. 
The Dragons tail ſtands where the head ſhould be, . % 
A ſhrewd ſuſpition, —ſhe has been irongly tempted. Hs 


Aſot. The Dragons tail puts me ina horrible fear 511 a vi 
I feel a kind of ſting in my head alread a a 8 


o 824 
Dem. And Mars being Landlord fil! cleveark touls; AL 
Plac'd in the Ram and Seckplon, plaioly ſignifies * K Pe 


The Maid has been in love; but the Aſpeccxkxk 4 
Being without reception, lays no gutt + In 
Of act upon her. ä „ ee 1 
Aſot. 1 ſhall be jealous preſentlj: 1% iT Fo 
For the Ram is but an ill ſiguin the heads , : | $$) 
And you know what Scorpio aims at in the Almanack, 2 


Dem But when I ſee th'Aſcendant and bis Lord 
FF 2 ES PORE Bet Per <ntN 
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| | Wich the good Moon in angles and fixe a, 
| | I do conclude her Virgin pure and ſpotleſs. 
| Aſot. I chank ih Aſcendant and his noble Lord, 
| He ſhall be welcome to my houſe at any time, 
And ſo (hall Miltrifs Moon, with all her angles, 
And her fixt ſigns, But hom come you to oy M4 
All this for certain? 
Dem. Sir, the leamedCabalifts;; : ch 
And all the Che/dees * it lawful 1 
As Afla, Baruch, and * a 
1 5 Tax ;i.dreapbam; — n tx 
| Hips era, and Lencuo, 
Ben, Bentſaphan, and Albuberer. | 
Ae. Are — a6 and . Abohali, 
VVich all the reſt on Jury, men — dd «i 
Den. Their words ſha] 80 as far i' th Zodiack, Sir, 
As another? bond A ſot. E am be holding to em; 
Another ſcruple yet: —L would have children too; 
Children to dote bn; Sir, when I grom old; 
Such as will ſpend when Tam dead and gone, 
And make me have ſuch fine dreams in my grave. 
Dem. No; y'are "yy man. do nit ſee 
In all your Horoſcope on ſign ma ſculine: 
For ſuch-portend ſterility. Heer. How's that, man; 
Lt poſſible.for any man to ba? children | 
Vvithout a ſi gn maſculine 5 Ta ach 
It: Sir, you miſtake wre ; 
'You are not yet iniiiate. Fhs Almmtes 
Of the Aſcendant is not elenated 4. 
Above the Almutes of the filial houſe: : 
Venus is free, and Fove not yet combuſt. 
And then the ſignifier being dodz cd 
In VVatry figns, the Scorpion, Crab, and'Fiſh, 
oreſhew a numerous iſſue of both jenes. 
nd Aercurie in's exaltations . 
al; in their angles, and their points ſaccellive, 
olds the Lords of the Triplicitie 
Aubin in their influence. You were born ä 
2 * Ff 3 Uader 
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Whether my father be long-liv'd, or na? 
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Under a getting conſtellation, - - '\ 
A fruif Star,——Sir, I pronounce you 
A joyful fler. e , 
Aſet. Happy be the hour by. 
I mer with-thee I 11 hy” thee live with me; 
Thou ſhalt be my domeſtical Aſtronomer, 
I haye a brace of Poets, as fit as maybe; 
To furniſh thee with verſes for each moneth 
Sir, fince the gracious ſtars do me 
So numerous a troop of ſons aud ders, 
*Tis fit L ſhould have my means ia my own hands? 
To provide for em all: therefore Ifain would know © 
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Dem. The planet Mars is Oriental nom 
To Saturn; but in reverence to tht Sun 


He beats a Weſterly poſitionk od 

—.— Tlem li 1 Saturn wich the Sun 1 
n oppoſition; both 222 

Fall'n from their corners, plainly fignifics 

He cannot long ſurvive. | 


Aſor. Why who can help it? 45 
There's no reſiſtance to the laws of Fate: — 1 
The ſublunary world mutt yield obedience | 
To the celeſtial virtues. Were t not providence. 

To beſpeak mourning cloaks againit the funeral ? 

Dem. Tis good to be in readineſs. Aſ. It thou be 


So cunning a Prophet, tell me, Do I mean 3 
To entertain thee for my Wizard? Dem. Sir 

Ido not ſee the leaſt Atinenes, W. - 

Or planetary hindrance: Alcoceden | Ju 
Tells me yoù will. RR: 


Aſot. Tell Alcocoden then, 
He is i th' right. Taraſymac his, Hyperboſus ! a þ 
; Enter Tbraſymachm, -Hyperbolus }| 
We have inereas d our family; ſee him enroll'd, | 
He is a man of merit, and can propheſie. | 
Fbr, We 'I drench him in the welcome of the cellar, 
And try if he can propheſie who falls fit. 1 
N 5 FF Aſn, 25 


at 


— 5 all de am 
ait at my table; every inan of r 
Tale ſanctuary here / L will bo patron 

| | —— der eee 
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Aſet. edn 1:4 or, ON 
seed | 


Ar the fad f ls of ny friends deceds'd, ”' 
And yer prochates witir how wc joy wed 
The bearircons Phys, Ball, I he beat my brain 
To find oq a right garb | wear theſe evo Cloaks, 
This ſable garment, forrows Liver, 
funeral; this richer robe ol ey 
ys fis a Nuptial folemnity. 
 Aſor.A Ghotce device e praQiiſe, paar well, 


\'S e E N. 4. 
3 Alem, hallio,” h? 
ein. Sood morrow Ke Hem flows th Slog, Aſotua, 


e 1 5 21 


fi that ni 16.3 
ow curſt "6M 
e ernte for "wy points wet 


lt, Aſatm, 
* | Aﬀſot) 


+ 428 "IO, 
» Aer. How fad de cbs a 
Aﬀe _ with our ſorrows, ſuould zun back 1; 4 Þ ! 
Into is Eaſtern Palace, and foxever.; £55 i YM 
Sleep in the lap of Thetih. Can he iherFr- ＋ 1211) - op I 
A glorious beam, when Tyndarus is dead, Ine. oÞ 75 
And fair Techmeſſa? I will weep a — 
Deep as Deucalion s; and again he Chaos 
Shall muffle 5 * mime m_ : 
In ſable cloaks of grief and blagkconfufion, «+ 1 
Sim. What — boy d unſealonable grief © 
Shall not diſturb thy Nuptigl,.+Gpqd Aft, o n, Y 
Be not ſo paſſionate. nog] mn vs - Þ 
Ball. Wharigcpmparable mir hu: 1 100 mel 100% 


Would ſuch a dotard and bu, fn Son 24 
Make in a Comedy, if a Leassed hben e e 
Had the expreſſiog ] Aſet. ther;qrber.cloaks}.: 1 
What a verdagt med the ſpring 21rays; : 2:1 Hel 2d:1k 
Freſh Tellus wb, blow Flors deckshe Fields ,... 334 ho 
VVithall bergapeſitrys apdihe Scariſters ir 
Of evexy Groysghaun Carols | Mirth is com 7 


To viſit mortals, Eyery thing · is ke, 11182 [ci t! it 
Jocund, and jovial. All the-gods anive. |- 11; 2 20 
To grace our Nuptials. Let gz ſing 3nd daneey 2j;* -+;4. 
That heaven may ſee dur revels, and. ſend dow. +11. 
The Plane ts in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This days ſolemnity., Sim I, tb, Aforw; 
There's Muſick, Boy, in this. 

Aſet. Now this Cloak again. 0d. 
You gods, you over. load mortality, 
Ang pref#.qur ſhoulders with.too great a weight) . 
Ot diſmal miſenies. All content is led :-, e 
VVich Tynderw and e Vene ep ß Rr 1nd 
About my bguſe, ill: bod ing rreech- ohn Gu . , N 
Tub ne ſpouſe. and n „ mes 0 
Can I dream ple ſures, 155 285875 A ob bed! 
The eee e when Tyndaress: Þ> (il 
And fol: echmeſſs, com the world Me BME B 1 beg 
No, pardon wes you gone Ude Fü n opt 
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| . father — _ knows.not which Cloak ſpeaks 2 


7 deyes; .. 
I (Felon Sh Sim. e 
: Adden n Fg ne, 
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